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Around Town. 


There was a long and bitter fight over the 
appointment of a Lieutenant-Governor of New 
Brunswick, and the three chief contestants for 
the position were the Hon. Peter Mitchell, Mr. 
Burns, M.P., and Senator Boyd. The latter 
obtained the coveted honor, but his sudden 
death re-opens a dispute which disturbed the 
province for many months and will add to Sir 
John Thompson’s difficulties, which are neither 
few nor trivial, in New Brunswick. If the 
appointment of Lieutenant-Governor Boyd's 
successor is as long delayed as the appointment 
of a successor to Sir Leonard Tillsy, there will 
be a bigger row at the next general election 
than any of the Maritime Province statesmen 
will be able to attend to. It is suggested that 
Judge Palmer be given the appointment. To 
those who know nothing of the New Bruns- 
wick judiciary this might seem all right, for 
he is one of the most strong-minded and 
courageous men of his years in the whole 
Dominion. The bare suggestion, however, of 
such a thing will make the people of St. John 
laugh ; if it were carried into effect I am afraid 
it would make them swear. By the way, why 
not appoint Judge Tuck, who jailed Editor 
Ellis, who was visited in prison by the late 
Lieutenant-Governor? Nothing but some such 
appointment will purge him from the contempt 
excited by his action in the Ellis case. The 
only trouble would be it would get the whole 
Government into contempt. Politics do be 
getting to be a hard road to travel. 


* * 

Talking about independence and the growing 

tendency of people to be impelled by their own 
faith in what they know and the wisdom of 
what they think, there have been sufficient 
‘symptoms of an outbreak of independence to 
make it almost respectable. I say almost 
respectable because in the past it has been con- 
sidered indecent for a man to vote against his 
party or to sever himself from the political 
faction to which his father belonged. I have 
always thought it proper to be independent, 
but had almost begun to believe that one could 
only accomplish something working within a 
party rather than outside of them both. Times 
seem to brighten for the Independents, in the 
sense that a choice of action is likely to be pre- 
sented by more than two parties. This will 
give the electors a greater range of choice in 
selecting the party with which they can best 
work. I imagine that no party embraces or 
holds in subjection all the opinions of any of 
its members. Those who adhere to a party 
most strongly are they who find the most 
points of attachment in any one political or 
religious sect. 

The Winnipeg election, which went so 
astonishingly Grit, should be an ample notifica- 
tion to Sir John Thompson that the people of 
Canada are doing some thinking, or else they 
are intensely dissatisfied and anxious to do 
some kicking. The election in North Bruce 
served as a notification to both Sir Oliver 
Mowat and Mr, Meredith that the farmer is on 
deck ; that the Public school system of Ontario 
has been sufficiently well managed to educate 
those who plough and sow to a realization of 
the fact that they are ‘* notin it” politically. 
Sir Oliver Mowat and his Government felt 
that the fights in North Bruce and East 
Lambton were likely to be decisive battles 
and fought them as such, and were beaten. 
Now the Globe and all the minor lights of the 
party, including the Hon. Mr. Ross, endeavor 
to disguise their discomfiture by saying that 
if they make a couple of concessions to 
the Patrons of Industry they will obtain their 
support. It did not take these politicians 
forty-eight’hours to learn that they were out 
of harmony with the farmers of Ontario, or to 
Promise to trim their eails so as to catch the 
rising breeze. Under such circumstances I 
think Mr. Meredith’s wisdom has been demon- 
strated. He has only waited for a mark of ap 
proval of those principles which he already 
held, while the Government are driven to the 
position by thedefeat in North Bruceon S:tur- 
day of capitulating to the men they had op- 
posed, and of abandoning principles which up 
to the present time they have always seen fit 
to defend. 


7 
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In East Lambton the programme of Mr. Mc 
Callum, the successful candidate, as announced 
in his election address, is not dissimilar to 
that of Mr. McNaughton, the successful candi 
date in North Bruce. Both of them advocate 
either the appointment or election of county 
officials by the people of the county who pay 
their salaries, and this I believe to be the 
Strongest plank in either platform, For 
twelve years I have editorially and in every 
way possible urged this as a provincial reform 
absolutely necessary to prevent the centraliza- 
tion of power, which is without doubt the most 
serious offence of which the Mowat Govern- 
Ment can be accused. Inileed, it is difficult to 
find in a catalogue of the possible crimes and 
misdemeanors of a government one more 
serious than the robbing of the people of their 
right to select the servants whose wages they 
pay. 

oe 

It is true Mr, McCallum came out as a P.P A. 
candidate. Ofthe P P.A. I have no opportun- 
ity of knowing anything except what I have 
read in the newspapers. If they are sworn to 

. Vote against every Roman Catholic and to pre- 
vent every man of that creed from obtaining 
public preferment, I think they are wrong and 
that their dcctrine is too narrow to perman- 
ently establish itself, If, however, they are 
wrong in that particular point—and it ia a 
Principal one—we are all of us no doubt wrong 
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in some particular, and in some very important 
partiéular as well. If they advocate the demo- 
cratic principle of letting those who pay their 
servants choose them, if they believe in such 
political independence as will rid us of the 
worst features of machine government, they 
will not be without their use and for a time at 
least they cannot but be influential. If our 
Roman Catholic friends did not insist on mix- 
ing their religion with their politics there 
would be no P. P.A.,and the moment the mother 
church drops out of politics the P.P.A. will 
die like a mushroom. That either of them ever 
interfered in politics will leave traces in the 
history of this country which our children will 
not be proud to read, and yet it will always be 
said that our Catholic brethren were the first 
to form in line for defensive and offensive pur- 
poses. The creed of the Roman Catholic church 
is wider than any such conception of duty ; it 
is to be hoped that the creed of the P.P.A.’s 
will be wider than the alleged p!ank in their 
platform which makes them seem to their 


“Catholic and liberal neighbors so unfriendly, 


aggressive and narrow-minded. 


x? 
However this may be, Sir Oliver Mowat has 
received notice that he is no longer dictator of 


Farmers’ movement in the United States, that 
I predicted that its contagion of success 
would not miss our farmers here. That they 
have become possessed of the idea that they 
need only vote for their own class and be master 
of the situation, is evident. Any organ- 
ized effort on the part of the farmers to con- 
tinually control even the Legislature is un- 
likely. Capture it they may; coalesce with 
another party and hold the balance of power 
they likely will; that great good will be done 
by shaking up the old parties is absolutely 
certain. 


2 
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Of course it must be remembered that the 
Farmers’ movement in the United States first 
attracted attention when confined to state 
issues, yet it must not be forgotten that it 
culminated ina national campaign which re- 
sulted in the election of Cleveland and in giv- 
ing tariff reform a majority in the Senate. 
With this in view the Ottawa Government has 
reason to believe that the Dominion ship of 
state will find itself tossed about on the turbu- 
lent waves created by the Farmers’ movement 
here. The thought will bring no happiness 
either to the Dominion Government or to 
those of us who believe that a good square pro. 
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to benefit themselves by obtaining cheaper 
goods, will hesitate to destroy the manu- 
facturing towns and cities of Canada, 
and such I believe would be the immediate if 
not the permanent result of absolute free trade 
or of a low revenue tariff. Altogether the 
little upheaval will do us all good, and as so 
many things may happen between now and 
election day we may as well remember that 
| one swallow does not make a spring nor one 
feather a bird’s nest. 


* 
*« 


Before dropping this subject let me give a 
little scrap from a published interview with 
Mr. J. Lockie Wilson (formerly a Conserva- 
tive), one of the grand officers and leading 
speakers of the Patrons of Industry, in sup. 
port of the view I expressed last week as to 
the folly of a proposition recently made by a 
Conservative—who is generally more careful 
in his utterances—and I am told widely scat- 
tered by the party managers, who should at 
once call the pamphlet in : 

“*So far as that statement the other day cf Mr. W. D. 
MoPhereon, the president of the Young Conservatives, in 
favor of abclishing the Minister of Agriculture, is concerned, 
the Patrons take it as a direct insult to the intelligence of 
the farmers of Ontaric. We consider the interests of {the 
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this province, and all political leaders may at 
once take the hint that the farmers are very 
likely to vote for members of the Legislature 
as they vote for county councillors, with an 
eye toeconomy and having achance themselves 
at some of the good things going. It is no 
wonder they are tired of seeing lawyers, 
doctors, contractors, editors, and the like 
getting all the positions, while they do tke 
voting and attend to the chores, 


* 
. 2 

Outside of the questions embodied in the plat- 
form of both successful candidates, one thing 
can be clearly discerned, and that is a general 
farmers’ revolt against the condition of affairs 
which taxes them for the things they get and 
imposes upon them the burden of paying for 
the extravagance of government and the 
sumptuous official feasts in which they have 
no share. They feel properly enough that ifa 
so-called ‘‘hayseed” were to drop in at the 
Government House either here or in Ottawa, 
the guests would make merry at his expense 
and aliveried footman would throw him out into 
the snow, Yet he helps to pay for these things, 
and he is evidently of the opinion that Ii he is 
not to have a piece of the pie there sha’n't be 
any ple. The only wonder is that he did not 
arrive at this conclusion sooner. 


xe 
Those who keep fyles of SaruRDAY N1iaut, if 
they willturn them up will find in ahalf a 
dozen instances since the success of the 


tective tariff is of benefit to the whole country. 
Ignoring it or being afraid to mention it in 
print would be the childish scheme of pulling 
the bedclothes over our heads, lest being dis- 
covered we might be lost. The Ontario Govern- 
ment is in the unfortunate position of having 
an election almost immediately on hand ; the 
Dominion Government have time to repent of 
whatever sins they may think it wise to repent 
of, and govern themselves accordingly. My 
own opinion is that Sir Oliver Mowat, if he is 
wisely fought, will be defeated, but that the 
; Dominion Government, if it discards one or 
| two ministers who stand convicted in the pub- 
, lic mind of participating in illegally gotten 
campaign funds and yields reasonably to the 
demand for tariff reform, may yet survive. 
. oO 
The outlines of the United States Tariff 
Reform Bill which have been given to the public, 
together with President Cleveland’s message’ 
lead us to hope that such a measure of 
reciprocity as the farmers of Canada have been 
praying for, may be arrived at without any 
specitic treaty. The principle of “give and 
| take” on the basis of the Wilson Tariff Bill 
now before Congress will, I believe, convince 
the farmer that all the reciprocity obtainable 
has been obtained, and the province will be 
reasonably well satisfied. To rob the manufac- 
turers of all protection is an impossibility, 
unless a government commits a_ political 


crime. The farmers, 


even in their haste | 


farmere are of sufficient importance to warrant their being 
| represented in the Cabinet.” 


* 
+ 


The Star, which, by the way, is shining more 
brightly every evening, has expressed the belief 

| that “‘the report of the Royal Commission on 
Prohibition will recommend a reversal of the 
| present system of controlling the liquor trafic ; 
that is, it will recommend a general prohibition 
act with local option for the issue of licenses.” 
I do not know upon what .grounds the Star 
makes this statement, but it seems to me the 
next logical step towards absolute prohibition. 
Under such a system, if a municipality desired 
to have a license or licenses granted, or if the 
option was only given to cities or electoral 
divisions, if such a community desired to 
have a license or licenses they would have 
to say so by means of their votes—say a 
| majority of the registered ratepayers. It 
| seems to me that such a scheme would prevent 
| much of the humbuggery and noise by means of 
which a county is sometimes carried for the 
Scott Act. Such an expression of opinion 
would mean that forone year a municipality 
desired to have liquor sold if it asked for a 
license. If it did not ask for a license no 
liquor would be permitted. The agitation 
then would be left to the liquor party. 
Hitherto the clergy and temperance workers 
have had to do all the exhor ing, and they 
were thus placed at a disadvantage. I am 
convinced that under the system of general 
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prohibition and local option as to licensee, 
the temperance sentiment would become 
stronger. The majority of men might be 
ashamed to come out openly and advocate 
the granting of licenses, and thus if publie 
opinion is strong enough to make the ad- 
vocates of license-granting feel that they 
were degrading themselves by speaking 
in favor of it, liquor selling and liquor 
drinking would gradually sink into disrepute. 
For instance, unless we carry the Scott Act or 
some similar law in Toronto the authorities 
who are in charge of liquor licenses proceed to 
issue every year a hundred and fifty permits to 
sell liquor, and will continue to do so until total 
prohibition forbids the sale, use or manufac- 
ture of alcoholic drinks. Under general prohi- 
bition—much different from total prohibition— 
it would be law that every year or once every 
certain number of years, by a msjority of the 
electors we decide by vote if any, or how many, 
licenses shall be issued. With such a law in 
existence the manufacturers, wholesalers and 
retailers of liquor would be forced to reason- 
ably conform with public opinion lest at the 
next election when the question comes up they 
will be forbidden to further ply their trade. If 
we are to have prohibition at all, something of 
this sort would be the best way to begin. 
* 


* * 

City Solicitor Biggar appears to have again 
resigned. It has been my oft expressed 
opinion that Mr. Biggar should never have 
had an opportunity of resigning, for kindly 
and pleasant a gentleman as he is, he 
never should have been a city solicitor. He 
lacks backbone. When an individual or a cor- 
poration hires a solicitor they do not 
want one who gives a sort of a double- 
breasted opinion which will open either 
way. It has been Mr. Biggar’s mis- 
take to generally discover the city in the 
wrong and to make a rather feeble fight when 
itisin the right. No doubt he has been bad- 
gered out of his health and happiness by 
aldermen, but a man who will permit himself 
to be badgered either by the opposing counsel, 
his own client or members of the corporation 
which engages him, is not strong enough to 
have charge of business as important as the 
solicitorship of Toronto. The aldermen 
who were in favor of having his re- 
signation sent back for the present 
were doubtless anxious to defer a new appoint- 
ment until next year, hoping thus to prevent 
Mayor Fleming from getting so choice a piece 
of patronage int> his possession. Of course the 
Mayor will be very ungrateful if he accepts Mr. 
Biggar’s resignation, for Mr. Biggar has been 
very useful to Mayor Fleming. However, 
gratitude is a comparative thing, and we must 
not forget that the Mayor has been very in- 
dulgent to Mr. Biggar. Don. 


Our Christmas Number. 


Entirely owing to the delay caused by the 
German firm who were engaged in reproducing 
our splendid Christmas picture, A Moment of 
Suspense, we have had to postpone our issue 

Monday or Tuesday next, Decem- 
ll 12, Our contract called for 
the shipment of these pictures not later 
than August 30, been 
assured by cable half a dozen times that they 
would be shipped It is to be 
hoped that coming so late in the season, the 
delay will not prevent our friends from pur- 
chasing the finest Number we have ever,issued. 
There will still be plenty of time to reach Old 
Country points by Christmas, and no prettier 
souvenir of the season could be sent to absent 


until 


ber or 


and we have 


“next week.” 


Place your order with us or your 
newsdealer at once. The Number can be had 
enclosed in a tube ready for mailing. 


friends, 
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Social and Personal. 


His Honor the Lieutenant.Governor has been 
paying ashort visit to New York. I believe 
that in common with several other Toronton- 
ians, Mr. Kirkpatrick was present at the Yale- 
Harvard football match. 


Among recent visitors at Government House 
have been Colonel Isaacson, R.A., and Captain 
Colborne from Halifax, N.S. Colonel Isaacson 
is in command of the *“‘ gunners” at Halifax, 
and Captain Colborne is A.D.C. to General 
Montgomery Moore. Captain Colborne is a 
grandson of Sir John Colborne, at one time 
Governor of Upper Canada, and who is known 
as the founder of Upper Canada College. 


Mrs. Kirkpatrick gave a luncheon party at 
Government House on Friday and on Sunday, 
the 3rd, 


Although there will be at least three balls in 
three of the smartest houses. before 
the end of the present month, yet 
the prevailing financial depression, to- 
gether with the fact that several of the 
hostesses who are usually to be counted on 
yearly are absent from town for the winter, 
makes it unlikely that there will be as many 
dances as usual this season. The Grenadiers 
have stepped into the breach, and three 
assembliee, as they have chosen to call the sub- 
scription dances they are organizing, should 
be popular and successful. The first will bea 
thing of the past before my gossip is in print, 
but more of it next week. 


That formerly exclusive coterie the Toronto 


Riding and Driving Club bas broken an import- 
Continued on Page Four. 
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THE 


HINDA MYSTERY. 


By Clark Russell in the Pall Mall Gazette. 


Captain Carter was a widower—a middle- 
sized, brown, rather good-looking man, some- 
what blunt of speech, and he had an expression 
of arch humor in his eyes. I guessed he would 
fall in love with this lady, though it could 
never come to more than a frequent seizure of 
ponsiveness, along with stolen glances, and a 
plenty of tobacco-scented sighs, in the face of 
her wedding-ring and her silence. But I was 
wrong. I mean he made no signs in that way 
at all. When he found she would have nothing 
to say about herself he seldom mentioned her 
in his occasional chats with me. He quitted 
Mrs. Godbold's theory of foul play after a bit, 
and came round to my notion of attempted 
suicide. 


‘*She’s ashamed of herself,” said he. ‘ They 
usually are when they’re rescued. I don’t sup- 
In fact, let 


pose she’s given her real name. 
her spin what yarn she will, 1 wouldn't believe 
her. She may guess that, and shows good 
sense in keeping all fast.” 

“It she tried to drown herself,” said I, ‘* she 
may attempt the same little joke aboard us.” 

‘“‘I don't think so,” said Captain Carter 
dryly. 

‘“Toe cause that drove her overboard must 
still exist,” said I. ‘It may not be fifcy miles 
distant ahead. Call it grief, hate, fear—what 
you will, sir, the impulse, the influence came 
into this ship with her when she was lifted out 
of the boat.” 

‘She'll have had enough of it,” said he, and 
abruptly left me ; and so the subject ended. 

Well, a fortnight passed, and all went well 
with us and the lady. I had but little to say 
to her; for the most part, it fell out that I'd 
take my meals when she was not at the table; 
then, again, it would be nearly always my 
watch when I found her on deck, and talk was 
out of the question with the ship's business on 
my hands—captain or no captain. She and 
Mrs. Godbold were much together. The skip- 
per's wife gave her a gown or two, which she 
trimmed to her shape. Captain Carter gave 
her a small straw hat, which, perched some- 
what rakishly upon her golden hair, toppe i off 
her prettiness charmingly. But then, what- 
ever a fine woman wears takes from her the 
grace it carries. At times she'd step to the rail 
and overhang it, looking down upon the pass- 
ing water. I'd catch the blue gleam of her 
eyes betwixt the fringes, as her gaze ran with 
the white dazzle alongside to the ship's wake, 
and wonder what she was thinking of, mean- 
while keeping my own weather eye lifcing ; for 
if, as I held, she had made the suicide’s jump 
ounce, who was to make me believe she mightn’t 
try once again for the peace of the deep cool 
waters in some instant of unconquerable im- 
pulse and passion ? 

It was at the end of the fortnight after pick- 
ing her up that we encountered one long day of 
very dirty weather. The barque was reefed 
down to a band of maintopsail; the sea ran in 
roaring ridges with a steady shrieking of the 
storm of wind atop of each boiling summit, 
and a breathless pause in the hollow, till on 
deck you felt nothing but little cross-shoot- 
ings of hot air, though the noise of the seething 
of foam on either hand was hellish in the 
calm, whilst the strip of treb!e-reefed topsail 
reeled in the thunder overhead. Our trucks 
s3emed to rerd the flying rags of brown scud 
and stuff which flew like smoke low down, 
soaring off the whole line of working western 
seaboard, as though there was a world on fire 
just past the horizon, 

This weather had burst in a flash and a plain 
crushed into foam far as the eye could measure; 


When the man, who was apparently com- 
mander of the vessel, had shouted, this state- 
ment across the water to us, he signed with his 
hand, bawling out: ‘I'll go aboard you.” A 
bo’sun’s pipe chirruped ; several sailors tum- 
bled aft to one of the Indiaman's starboard 
quarter-boats and lowered her, and in a few 
minutes the man in the white coat and wide 
straw hat jumped into our main chains and 
sprang on to the deck. 

He was a well shaped, strongly built, exceed- 
ingly handsome man, dark and stern, almost 
forbidding in looks. You saw the tar in his 
blood, in the peculiar dusky eyes and yellow- 
ish whites, red-tinged; he wore a scissors- 
trimmed black beard and mustache, I now 
noticed that a band of crape was stitched round 
his sleeves, whilst a like band round his hat 
gave a sort of mourning appearance to the 
whole man. He approached Captain Carter 
with a smile which, though it exposed a set of 
fine white teeth, rather hardened than soft- 
ened his stern expression. His eyes bore no 
part in the grin he gave. He repeated in effect 
the story of the loss of his foretopmast, and 
wound up by asking Captain Carter to lend him 
a couple or three seamen to help him as far as 
Table Bay. 

To this Carter said neither no nor yes, but 
fell a-yarning, as a man will on the high seas 
when he meets a stranger. The two captains 
walked apart, once or twice coming toa stand 
to look at the Indiaman, that, maimed as she 
was, made a noble figure as she rolled, lifting 
her wet sheathing full of light out of the blue 
brine, with some black goddess of a figure-head, 
radiant with stars of gilt, rising and falling 
under the huge spar of white bowsprit in 
queenly curtseys to the sea-flashes feathering 
athwart the path she overhung. 

Presently I heard Captain Carter ask the 
other to step below and drink a glass of seltzer 
and brandy. The two men talked as though 
they had some seafaring memoriesin common. 
They went into the cabin. In about five min- 
utes the steward looked out of the companion. 
way and said that the captain wanted to speak 
to me. Just when I was half-way down the 
companion-ladder, my sight being a little con- 
fused by the brilliant light I was fresh from, a 
piercing scream rang through the cabin. At 
the same moment I saw the captain of the 
Hinda, with his back towards me, take two or 
three steps in slow recoil: his arms were 
stretched out as though he warned off some 
apparition. Mrs. Cole stood beside her cabin 
door; she had evidently just issued from it. 
She it was who had shrieked. I never could 
have pictured such a figure of fright. surprise 
and horror as she made. Her face was as 
white as the plank of the deck ; she was shrink- 
ing and cowering when I caught sight of her. 
Instantly after she hadjscreamed out she cried : 

*‘Don’t let him take me away! Don't let 
him come near me! He tried to murder me! 
O God! he tried to murder me! He will do it 
again if you let him take me!” ; 

At this moment Mrs. Godbold ran out of her 
cabin exclaiming, ‘‘ What is it? what is it?” 
whilst she adjusted her cap or otherwise com- 
pleted her attire. 

When Mrs, Cole saw her she flung herself 
into her arms screaming, ‘‘He would have 
murdered me‘! Don't let him come near me! 
He is my husband! What is he doing here?” 
And then she struggled and wrestled with 
Mrs. Godbold, striving to sway and heave her- 





and it ceased with like abruptness, falling dead, | 


as though the raging heart of it had broken, 
leaving us tumbling hideously. But next 
morning at eight bells it was once more clear, 
fair and sunny, the ship under all plain sail, 
and ahead of us, a point on the lee bow, a star 
of canvas. 

Mrs. Cole, as she called herself, did not 
appear at breakfast. I heard Mrs. Godbold tell 


| self into a cabin immediately abreast. 


‘“*'You'’re quite safe here,” shouted Captain 
Carter; ‘‘nobody can touch you aboard this 
ship without my consent;” and he turned 


| flercely upon the other saying, *‘ What's the 


meaning of this lady’s accusation? We found 


| her floating. Are you her husband? What's 


the captain that the violent motionsof the ship | 


on the preceding day had left her with a bad 
headache. It was my watch from eight to 
noon, and by ten we had risen the ship till the 
whole hullof her on the sea line lay a clear 
figure in the telescope, the streak of her painted 
ports trembling above a blue gleam of mirage, 
so that she looked poised in air, 

By this hour it was easy to see she was an 
Indiaman of a type that was even then decay- 
ing; square gilded stern and glittering win- 


your name, sir? What did you do to her?” 

‘“*He would have drowned me!” screamed 
the poor girl; and, indeed, she was scarce more 
than a girl in years, whilst in looks she might 
have passed for eighteen. ‘ Oh, guard me 
from him—make him leave the ship——” And 
here she went into hysterics, and screamed 
most dismally. 

I made a step amidst all this uproar and 
caught sight of the face of the captain of the 
Hinda. I dare not sketch that countenance as 


| memory submits it, lest you should charge me 


dows and large portholes for the cabins with | 
deadlights as though she had been a frigate. | 
She ran a flight of colors to her mizzen gaff as | 


we approached. 
with the captain, and read that she wished to 
communicate; one was almost able to guess 
why; for, having brought her topsail to the 
mast, she lay somewhat athwart, giving usa 
sight of her bows, and I saw that she had lost 
her foretopmast and jibbooms, and showed no 


fore-and-aft canvas forward save some frag: | 
| in an incommunicable attitude, as of horrified 


ment of triangular cloth on the forestay. 
Carter put the glass down and said she was a 

troop ship; indeed already with the naked eye 

you caught a pulsing of red along her bulwark 


rails, a coming and going of crimson cloth like | 
| hairy faces staring down the skylight in plain 


the dartings of the combs of cocks through the 
bars of a coop. We hauled up the mainsail, 
clewed down some of the lighter square canvas 
and came to a stand within hailing distance. 

She was a fine frigate-built ship, her waist 
and forecastle crowded with soldiers ; a num- 
ber of persons watched us from the poop—mili- 
tary officers, no doubt—and I saw several 
ladies. A tall man in a white coat and a wide 
straw hat stood beside the mizzen rigging and 
hailed us. When Captain Carter had told 
him what ship ours was, he cried back that he 
was the Hinda from Calcutta, so many days 
out, for the Thames, with such and such a 
regiment on board, giving us its name and the 
number of officers and men. He then informed 
us that on the yesterday the ship had pitched 
her foretopmast over the bows, carrying the 
jibbooms away with it; three men had b2en 
swept overboard by the fall of the mast; his 
chief officer and four seamen went in a boat 
to pick them up; the boat had capsized and 
drowned the mate and two men, which, with 
the first three, made a loss of six. 


| tragic as this? 





with exaggeration. Only, you will consider 
that this man, however it came to pass that 
his wife went overboard, had for days and 
days fully believed that she was at the bottom 
of the sea, and now, stepping on board this 
barque and descending into her cabin, behold ! 
whilst he stands in conversation with Captain 


I spelled out the bunting | Carter, a door opens and his wife appears! 


How should he look then? What should be 
his posture under a surprise so enormously 
I think that wonder and hor- 
ror had blasted the tongue behind his clenched 
teeth. His outstretched arms slowly sank; if 
his face had whitened at first, it was dark with 
blood when I looked. His head was advanced 


expectation deep and wild with his silence. 


Then, whilst the woman stil! screamed, and 
I was making for her to lend Mrs. Godbold a 
hand—obierving, as I stepped, a huddle of 


expectation of being in time to see the worst of 
it—the captain of the Hinda twisted on his 
heels, in a spring or two gained the deck, and 
was gone, 

Captain Carter started as if to give chase, 
and violently arrested himself with a puzzled, 
hopeless swing of his whole figure. Mrs, God- 
bold did not want my help: the lady’s shrieks 
fined down into a heart moving sobbing when 
her worthy, sympathetic companion told her 
that her husband had left the ship, and bade 
her open her eyes and see for herself that he 
Was gone. 

The captain went on deck, and I quickly 
followed; and when I looked over the rail I 
saw the Hinda’s boat making for the India- 
man. The men seemed to be pulling for dear 
life; probably they had heard the shrieking 
through the open skylight, and the captain 
may have started them hard at their oars with 
some affrighting lie about our ship. 

‘A scoundrel!” cried Captain Carter, fetch- 
ing a deep breath after watching the boata 
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moment or two, ‘Ofcourse he threw his wife 
overboard. He looked capable of it, and as if 
he had done it, too, by thunder!” He took 
several restless turns, and then exclaimed, 
**Fill on the barque, sir,—there’s nothing to be 
done. The nearest policeman lives a long way 
off; but she will get her revenge when we 
arrive.” 

Even whilst our own white-tipped yard-arms 
glanced through the sparkling wind to the drag 
at the braces, swinging the fabric of white 
cloths into leaning and swelling breasts of 
canvas, the Indiaman, as her own boat was 
hoisting at the davits, filled on her maintop- 
sail, and we started together. But I quickly 
saw that she was for losing us by the easterly 
course she made ; and, indeed, long before the 
afternoon was gone, she had sunk herself be- 
low the horizon to the tacks of her courses. 

That same evening Mrs. Cole took Mrs, God- 
bold into her confidence ; and this is the story 
she related, just as it reached my ears a day or 
two after: 

Her husband was Captain Charles Cole, com- 
mander of the Hinda Indiaman, and the person 
who had come aboard our ship to borrow 
hands. They had been married three years. 
She told Mrs. Godbold that, from the hour of 
her marriaze, life had been made a burden and 
a curse to her and himself by his jealousy. 


She had gone two voyages with him against 
her wish; she detested the sea, but he was 
too suspicious and jealous to suffer her out of 


his sight. A married sister of hers lived in 
London, but he would not trust his wife with 
her. 

Well, it fell out that on board the Hinda—he 


was doubtless one of those figures I had ob- 


served on the poop of the Indiaman—a parti- 
cularly good-looking young nobleman formed 
one of the dozen or so of officers who were 
going home inthe ship. He began to pay Mrs, 
Cole marked attention before the vessel was 
fairly under way. She could only avoid him 
by keeping her cabin; her husband requested 
hertodoso. She refused to imprison herself 
in a small berth ina roasting climate. Quarrel 
after quarrel resulted. The captain’s passions 
were made white-hot by the significant looks 
and half laughs and purser’s grins of my lord’s 
brother officers. 

One afternoon, whilst she sat on the poop, 
his lordship pulled a chair to her side and 
entered into conversation with her. She could 
have had no other excuse than her husband's 
jealousy to rise and walk away. She remained 
seated. Presently the officer was called on 
some pipe-clay business to the quarter-deck 
and Mrs. Cole went to her cabin. It wasa 
stern cabin, under the wheel, lighted by a 
couple of large old-fashioned windows, both of 
which were open. Whilst she stood at one of 
them, watching the pale line of the wake run- 
ning from under her into the evening dusk, the 
door was opened and her husband entered. 
He approached her with the looks of a mad- 
man ; he could hardly speak for passion. He 
charged her with infidelity ; after which she 
remembered but little more than that, on her 
retorting with rage and shame and horror, he 
took her by the throat ! 

Captain Carter and I talked this yarn over 
and clearly saw how the thiog stood. The 
man had attempted to murder his wife in a fit 
of jealousy. No doubt she had provoked him 
to the last degree. He had backed her to an 
open stern window, choking her cries with his 
grip of her throat, and tumbled her overboard. 
The slope of the ship's great square counter no 
doubt fended off the noise of the splash—if 
splash there was—from the ear of the helms- 
man or anyone else standing aft; and the 
figure floated white in the bubbles and foam- 
bells of the ship’s furrow, and went swiftly and 
noiselessly astern out of sight in the gloom. 

We calculated that when this tragedy hap- 
pened the Indiaman was ahead of us by two 
hours and a half, sailing at our then speed cf 
five knots, which was rapidly slackening into 
the stagnation I described at the beginning of 
thisstory. 

To end which—for nearly all that is interest- 
ing in it is told—on our arrival in the Thames 
Captain Carter deposed to having rescued a 
woman in mid-ocean; fuller information was 
communicated to the police. Captain Cole was 
to be taken into custody on the arrival of the 
Hinda at the first Channel port she called at. 
This port happened to be Portsmouth; but 
when the ship was boarded the chief mate of 
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a red morocco shoe, old and worn and faded—a 
shoe which had covered the chubby foot of 
somebody’s baby as he crept about the floor, or 
stood on his feet beside a chair. Not some rich 
mother’s baby, but the offspring of a mother 
whose days and nights were terrified by the 
presence of cold and bunger. That wee shoe 
told me a story of a garret room—of hope and 
despair, of misery long drawn out —of a 
mother’s love and a mother’s broken heart. I 
wanted it to lay away among my relics, so that 
I might look at it now and then when I 
felt that the world no longer had aheart. At 
the door, as I went out, I stumbled against an 
old woman half helpless from drink—a woman 
whose red and bloated face and scandalous 
tongue would have shamed the lowest vaga- 
bond of New York’s lowest dive. 

She struck and kicked at me. She dared me 
to fight. She showered oaths and sneers and 
gibes at me until I was too astonished to move 
away. I had that baby shoe in my hand as she 
railed at me. Her eyes were red and inflamed, 
and I thought her half blind, but allat once 
she ceased her vituperations, bent forward for 
a closer view, and an indescribable look crossed 
her face as she muttered : 

** A baby’s shoe, is it?” 

“Yes,” 

“ And you found it?” 

‘In the store here.” 

**Give it to me! Please give it to me! I'm 
sorry for what I said. I didn’t mean it. Please 
do a poor old body a kindness!” 

** And do you really want this little shoe?” I 
asked. 

“TI do! Please, sir, I’m old and poor! ’Tis 
but a wee, red shoe and it’s worn at the toe, 
but—but please give it to me!” 

I handed it to her and she sat down on the 
step and hugged it in both hands and rocked 
her body to and fro, and wept and crooned and 
talked to it as a mother might toa living child. 
Curious, wasn’t it, and yet it was not curious. 
We are told that human nature can be de- 
graded until every sentiment worthy of hu- 
manity is burned out of the heart. It is not 
true. You have only to touch the right chord 
and the heart will open and tears come, and 
the passions are pushed into the background. 

Old—sinful—degraded—and yet, as I listened 
to her crooning and saw her tears fall I won- 


the Indiaman stated that the commander had | dered who of us dared judge her—who dared to 


been found dead in his cabin three days after 
visiting a barque called the Canterbury. The 
ship’s surgeon found that he had poisoned 
himself, and the body was buried at 
sea; the conviction throughout the vessel 
then being that he had made away with 
his wife; though no one imagined we had 
picked her up, or that the shrieks the boat's 
crew said they had heard on board of us pro- 
ceeded from her. 

Here would I gladly stop. With pain, how- 
ever, I add that Captain Carter lost his heart 
to the widow, and, heedless of the experiences 
of the wretch whose poisoned body was sunk 
in the Indian Ocean, married her. With what 
result? Within two years he was suing the 
young military lord of the Hinda for damages 
in the Divorce Court. 








Only an Old Shoe. 





I was rambling through a quaint, crooked old 
street in old New York the other day and I 
found a quaint, queer old place to match the 
street. It was a little old building of wood, 
battered and time-worn—a relic of the last 
century. It was crowded full of such goods as 
the poor and lowly have to part with when the 
blood chills for want of fuel and weakness 
comes for want of food. There were poor and 
ragged clothing, old boots and shoes, quaint 
old hats and caps, bedding, tinware, 
hard-ware, window curtains, rugs, tools— 
a veritable museum of relics, and each 
and every article having its tale of 
want and discouragement, of woe and 
misery. Yes, even as I elbowed about, seek- 
ing I knew not what, a forlorn-looking woman 
came in with a worn and faded shaw! and sold 
it for money to buy bread. 

And by and by, as I rummaged about, I 
found something to take away with me—a 
baby’s tiny shoe! Do you smile? Well, God 
made us to go each his own way, and each and 
every one to work out hisown mission. It was 


even blame her for being what she was. Away 
back in the darkness of the past she heard the 
pit-a-pat of baby’s shoes as he learned to walk. 
There may have been the curse of drink—the 
stings of poverty—the midnight of despair. 
God alone knows how much she suffered and 
what she endured, She was a vicious old hag, 
steeped in vice and wickedness, but the little 
red shoe touched the strings of the long silent 
chord and opened the heart of the mother. 
And so, while I have not added to my store of 
relics, it may be that the angel of record has 


turned the leaves of his book and given human- 

ity another credit mark to count at the last 

day.—Leonelin Detroit Free Press. 
—_—-s oe _____——_- 


Alice—Oh, dear! it is so awfully hot. I know 
I look just like a boiled lobster, don’t I? 

Mabel— Yes. 

Alice—You horrid, mean old thing!—Min- 
neapolis Journal, 








Cures Consumption, Coughs, Croup, Sore 
Throat, Sold by all Druggists on a Guarantee. 


Seld by Hargreaves Bros, 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


General Steamship and Tourist Agency 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 


For the different Canadian and New York Trans-Atlantic 
ines, Trans-Pacific ae —_ lines, Foreign lines 
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72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
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COUGH DROPS 


For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, etc. Invaluable to Or- 
atore and vocalists. R. & T. W. stamped on each drop. 





Not Too Early 


To look out for Christmas Gifts now 
FOR. «s 


Artistic Gift Books 
Calendars, Booklets & Cards 


AND... 
Art Stationery 
The latest Tints and Shapes, in dainty 
boxes for presents 
is BEC: 
Toronto Society knows already there is no 
place like 


BAIN’S 


53 King Street East 


~ OVERCOATS 


Ulster and Cape Coats may come and go, 


but the Fly Front Oversack and the Double 
Breasted Wvercoat goes on for ever, and 
neither waxes or wanes to any considerable 
degree in popularity. The Box Overcoat is 


as well liked and as much worn as it was last 
year, except that it will be longer and made 
with the seam in the back, the whole back 
with side vents having gone out of vogue with 
the best tailors, the length making them very 
objectionable to walking; besides it does not 
enable the wearer to sit without spreading the 
fronts. 

Before purchasing elsewhere, would ask you 
to call and inspect my work (for seeing is be- 
lieving), having always on hand sample gar- 
ments. 


HENRY A. TAYLOR 
No. 1 Rossin House Block 
TORONTO 





HEADQUARTERS FOR... 


ROSES——= 


AND OTHER CUT FLOWERS 


Floral designs made and delivere1 on shortest notice 6 
any part of the city. 


H. DALB 


238 Yonge Street Telephone 783 


BERMUDA 





Forty-eight hours from New York, THURSDAYS 


BAR 
And other West India Islande every ten days. 
UEBEC STEAMSHIP MPANY 
ARTHUR AHERN, Secretary Quebec S88 Oo., Quebec. 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 
72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


RED STAR LINK 0. sar‘sccsmers 





New York to Ant: and Paris Wedn and Satur- 
days. Highest-clase ere with ulpment. 
Exenrsion tickets valid to return by Star Lice trom 


Antwerp, or American Line from London, Southam: 
Havre. Ask for ‘ Facte for Travelers.” — 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent 


72 VWonge Street, Torente 





Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 5. LENE, 


EUROPE 


Agent also for Allan, State, Dentnioe, Beaver, Ham- 


urg, won Freno nee. 
ASF. WEBSTER noth Smt oy 
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Some Pretty Fashions. 


NEW fancy in chapeau is the 
cream velvet toque, several of 
P . which have been ordered by 
stylish people. These soft and 
unpretentious little affairs are 
made with folds of velvet ona 
rather flat form, and the illustration shows a 
style of trimming in three soft loops pointing 
forward, a cockade of black ostrich feathers, 
and a mink tail coiled at the side and back. 
Some stylish gowns have been recently sent 
from Toronto to Eastern cities, one of which 
was very novel and becoming in effect. The 
material ot which this 
pretty frock was composed 
was black serge, with a 
emall dot of old rose be- 
prinkling the material. 
The sleeves were very full 
in the later drooping style, 
very snug-fitting from the 
elbow to the wrist. Just 
below the elbow was a& 
narrow band of Astrachan 
fur, and the cuff was’ 
finished with the same. 
Revers of the fur opened over a pink 
cloth vest, and a pointed girdle edged 


Speaking of Comets 


There were a score of men seated around him 
in the waiting-room of the Third Street depot, 
when an old man, who had been holding a 
newspaper within on inch of his nose for the 
last half hour, suddenly let it fall and ex- 
claimed : 

‘Wall, by gum, but it’s no wonder I felt nar- 
vous and all broken up!” 

““Are you speaking to me, sir?” asked the 
man on his right. 

** I’m speakin’ to the hull crowd o’ you,” said 
the old man as he rose up and looked around. 
“Do any of you know how nigh that blamed 
comet cum to hittin’ this airth before she 
turned and scooted back into space?” 

“I never trouble myself about comets,” re- 
plied the man who had spoken before. 

“Oh, you don’t? Some folks are jest that 
way. Do you know, sir—do you know how 
nigh that comet cum to knockin’ thia old globe 
and you with it into a continental cocked hat?” 

“I don’t know and I don’t care, and there’s 
no particular call for you to stand up there 
and make a show of yourself!” 

** You don’t care, eh!” shouted the old man. 
‘*Then, sir, that proves you are a durned mean 
man! That comet, sir, was a-boomin’ right 
through space fur this terrestrial globe, and 
there was every reason to believe that there 






and style in the fashion. 
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we're reasonable in charges. 






and bottom with fur, and banded Black C Capes, with high storm collars....... 

ae through the center, defined the would be the blamedest old collision anybody | Black fice Cenen win eee ee eet . ; 80 
: : ever heard tell of, when——” American Oppostum Capos, with high storm colais 9 00 
waist. A band of fur at the knee and|  ., 4 a Blue Opposeum Caper, 16 in. long..........0.2.0004 11 00 
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Here this world has cum within an ace of 
being knocked into the middle of next week by 
a comet, and he’s just that selfish that he don’t 
care a copper about it! Thereorter be alaw to 
take a human hyena like him by the neck and 
chuck him——” 

At that moment the depot policeman came 
up and took hold of the old man and warned 
him that he must sit down and be quiet or 


pink cloth to match the vest. Two modest 
choux of pink cloth adorned the soft and 


been given you. 
pleated crown and finished off the chapeau. 5 ; 


the stocks. 


We've conceit enough to think 
that no millinery equals the mil- 
linery of this house. You can 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 


OT alone are furs comfort- 
able, but they’re very fashion- 

able this season, and there’s sense 
Do you 
We easily 
meet your desires out of a well- 
assorted stock, and though furriers 


An odd line here and there from stock have 
It’s worth knowing more of 





“SPECIAL” PRICES FOR TWO MONTHS 
LADIES’ TAILORING 
Gowns, Jackets, Ulsters & Capes 
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are particularly suitable 
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Moire, both black and white, continues in favor 
for elegant evening wear. There are faint 
colored stripes upon the white in some cases, 
but the preference runs to plain white. An 
effort has been made to suppress the bouffant 
sleeve, but its exuberance is still flourishing, 
the effect being to reduce the size of the waist 
and lend dignity to the wearer. A novel trim- 
ming onrich silk evening gowns simulates a 
suspicion of a pointed overskirt, emerging 
modestly from the corsage about two or three 
inches from the center of the front forms, and 
reaching down ina straight point to the knee 
on either side, thence ascending in pleats 
to the back, where it joins’ ina shallow box 
pleat with something of a basque effect. 
This baby overskirt is worn with a gored skirt, 
something of a happy medium between a bell 
and a strictly gored model. The corsage decor- 
ation of this gown is rather deep rich black 
lace, fastened here and there with paste 
buckles, or in the case of fortune’s favorites 


. with genuine sparkling diamonds. A _ pure 


—— 


white moire is make slightly en train with a | 


foot trimming of soft lace under a_head- 
ing of roped velvet. The sleeves are bouffautes 
reaching barely to the elbow, and finished 
with a falling frill ofthelace. The same garni- 
ture is arranged for a berthe. A novelty in 
corsage consists of horizontal slashes of the 
front forms, showing a plain satin underwaist, 
and caught into place with rhinestone buckles, 
portrayed in the illustration; some modistes 
carry the lace from the berthe to the waist-line 
and buckle the slashed moire or brocade over 
it, with a very soft and pretty effect. In 





the craze for black and white, the Admiral 
hat of white satin, with jetted leaves and stars. 
and ospreys and ostrich tips, is very chic; white 
satin fan rosettes form part of its garnitureand 
on a puffed coiffure of golden hair the effect is 
very smart and happy. 

. 


To come from pretty to useful articles, I saw 
at Waiker’s the other day some cosy-looking 
vests, beautifully shaped like a bodice and of 
very fine fleece lined wool which would be 
famous “hug-me-tights” thiscold weather. And 
in these days of Grippe’a ravages the deli- 
cate dame needs some such extra protection as 
these vests well afford. Several of the modish 
coats seem just fitted for this purpose, with 
their triple capes and cosy double-breasted, 
high-collared patterns. La Mops. 






take the consequences. 

“T won't sit downin here with that man, 
though I’ll go outside!” shouted the indignant 
astronomer as he reached for a bundle wrapped 
in bedticking. ‘* He hain’t got no more feelin’s 


to steal turnips from a poorhouse farm.” 

** How near did the comet come ?” asked one 
of the group as the old man was going out. 

**None o’ yer dDizness !" he vigorously replied. 
** This ‘ere has learned mea lesson. I've allus 
tried to be square and white with everybody, 
and it has allus come out jest about this way. 
I quit right here. If the rest of ye kin stand 
comets, I kin, and if that ar’ feller over thar’ 
who sassed me and raised all this row will step 
out doors and kncck achip off my shoulder and 
agree to clear me of, the law, I'll make him 
think a comet as big as a haystack has hit him 
right between the eyes !"— Detroit Free Press. 





His Fear 

Mrs, Wickwire—Do you ever think what you 
would do if you should lose me, dear? 

Mr. Wickwire--I have had fears of losing you 
for some time now. : 

**Good gracious! How?” 

“If your sleeves get much bigger you are 
likely to get lost in them.”—Jndianapolis 
Journal. 





Jenkins.—There is a great difference between 
Mrs. Kendal in a good, womanly, domestic 
pert, and in such a part as The Second Mrs, 

anqueray. 

Perkins.— Yes. 
very, very good. 
horrid, 


When she is good, she is 
But when she is bad, she is 








During a ward meeting one of the speakers 
gave it as his opinion that the death rate for 
the current quarter would prove an exception- 
ally high one. 

“High!” ex-laimed another speaker, who 
had but recently received an ominous piece of 
paper from the rate collector. ‘* High death- 
ra.e! I ken naething aboot yer death-rate, but 
if it’s only higher than the water-rate, by jingo, 
it’s a crusher.” 
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“A THIRD PERSON” 


A emart and racy story is‘ A Third Person,” just 
iesued in the International series Canadian Oopy- 
right Nove's. It possesses all the vivacity and 
humor 80 characteristic of ite author, Mre. 3B. M. 
Crocker, and it offers the further excellence of 
strikingly funny situations. On gale to-day at 
John P. eolleeaa'a Bookseller, 80 Yonge St., near 
corner King. Thie tale is one of clever devices and 
fortunate hite in plot and character, and it is as 
refreshing as the bright wit of a clever woman. 
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80 YONGE STREET 
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LIBERAL amount of white space is 

left here to attract your attention to 

the fac. that our Fancy Slippers have 

now all arrived, and that they are the Swel- 

lest, Best Shaped, Most Varied and Cheapest 
ever brought to Toronto by 50 per cent. 


Ladies’ Satin Slippers, all colors - - $1 49 
Ladies’ Extra Choice Satin Slippers, 
Vienna made - . . 2 co 
Dé 


Ladies’ Satin One Strap ; 
Ladies’ Satin Cross Strap Roman San- 
dals, Electric Beads - . - 35 


lcPHERSON 


186 YONGE STREET 



























about him than a sawlog, and he’s selfish ’nuff 


prove this by taking elevator in 
annex to millinery rooms and see 
ing yourself. 


R. SIMPSON 


8. W. cor. Yonge and Queen Entrance Yonge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 


New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 


Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 
Queen Street West. 


TELEPHONE 1289 





Late Armson & Stone 


H. A. Stone & Co. 


212 Yonge St. 


Yeae quarters for Fine Military 
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THE GERVAISE GRAHAM 


INSTITUTE OF DERMATOLOGY, 
31 Avenue Street, near Corner of College 
and University Streets, Torento. 





7 Widthe in stock 
And our GEM quslity is excelling. 





Fancy, Wavy and 
Other New Braids 


Mrs. J. THORNHILL 
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CHOICE MILLINERY GOODS |,©222, Z22!2 222g 2,3: 
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Agents for the Celebrated ‘‘Judic’’ Corset. ais KA Eeoses é £.3 48 i zs 
Also the Holme’s Union Underwear. Head-| = as oO FOS Rk PS" & ESE 
quarters for ‘The Ladies’ Tailor” Dress} © =s BE S® S&S Gk 3 S&S 


Send stamp for booklet, ‘‘ How To Be Beautiful.” Intel- 
ligent, bright young lady wanted. Remember the address. 


31 AVENUE STREET. TELEPHONE 1858. 


- HAIR ORNAMENTS ~ 


Real Amber, Real Tortoise Shell, Real 
Fine Lut steel and Real Jet 


Cutting System. 
314} YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


M®:: LUCAS 
AMERICAN DRESSMWAKER 
123 John Street - - - - Toronto 


= in Pins aud Combs 


|i 








The handsomeet and prettiest de” 
signs ever imported. Buy early 
and have your beet choice, at 


ARMAND’S HAIR STORE 
Fashionable Hair Dressing in 
Modern Styles. 


Ladies and Children’s Hair care- 
fally Trimmed, Singed and Cham 


2 Yonge Street 


2 Doors South of Adelaide 


Miss F{olland 


Is now showing a large and varied 


stock of 
Millinery 


In all the newest designs for this 
month, at prices which will com- 
mend them to ladies about to pur- 


chase. 
INSPECTION INVITED 


oed. 
Ladies waited upon at their own 
residences Appointmente made. 
Telephone 2498 


Mair Dyes and Hair Colored 
in any Shade 


‘HAIR GOODS 


Highest awards at World's Columbian Exposition, 1593, 
in Coiffures, Bangs, Waves Wigs, Toupees ‘for Ladies and 
Gentlemen) Bandeaux, Lad es’ Partings, Head Coverir gs, 
Curls, Chignons, Switohes and Hair, 

@ur Gair has beea declared at the World's 
Fair to be the best, and superior quality to any other. 

Our fashionable New Style of Fringes are wade to 
be becoming to moss any face, as they can be dressed in 
several ways. 

Great choice io all Long Hair Switches, every color and 
price. 


Armand’s Hair and Perfumery Store 


Cor. Youge and | Cariten St., Toronto. 


ARTISTIC : DRESSMAKING 
Mrs. J. P. KELLOGG, 15 Grenville St. 
Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects 
a Specialty 
High La costuming after French and American 





Peet om Ie Make Us Shiver 


Don't catch your death of cold through 
r footwear. Cork Sole Boots keep 
‘eet warm and dry. 
Our foctwear is Perfect Fitting 
$e = Graceful 























Durable 
Flexible 

If you have a hard foot to fit 
come to us. 


H.&¢€ Blachferd 
83 te 89 King 
St. East, Torento 





Elegant Shoes 





We shall be glad to show intend- 
log purchasers our New Goods for 


Fall & Winter 


wear, Nothing « 
proaching them in 
variety or ous 
has ever been « ffer 
here. N. B.—The 


3 King St. Kast 


Fi@ST FLAT 
Ascend by Elevator 


prices are materially reduced. 


THE J. D. KING CO., Limited. 


HIGH PRICES MUST GO 


Call and See What We are Doing 


Obild’s Felt Button Overshoes (Canadian), 6 to 10, for 650- 
Misses’ Felt Button Overshoes (Csnadian), 11 to 2, for 750 
Ladies’ Felt Button Overshoes (Canadian), 8 to 7, for 900 
Ladies’ Lined Felt Button Overshoes, 3 to 7, for $1.00 
Mer.’s Lined (Waterproof) Overshoes (Goodyear), for 900. 

These are all new and of firet quality. They are 
You oan get 


MILLINERY AND DRESSMAKING 
The ladies of Toronto are invited 
to inspect a full assortment of 


the very latest novelties in Art- 


istic Millinery at our showrooms. 


not any bumbug, we do what we advertise. 
them while they laet 


WALLACE’S SHOE PARLOR 


110 YONGE STREET ‘ 





MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG 
41 King St. West, Toronto 











MISSES E. & H. JOHNSTON 


MODES 


122 King Street West 


OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE 


‘TORONTO 








| The Lewis Magnetic Corset ™,tupgrier to 


It is mechanically con- 
structed upon scientific 
principles, symmetrical 
in shape and un‘que in 
design. 

Each section of the cor- 
set ie so formed as to 
maintain the vertical 
lires of the body, ard 
readily conforms to the 
figure of the wearer 

It ia etayed with strips 
of highly tempered spring 
ribbon steel, which ig 
superior to any other 
bonirg material owing to 
ite flexibitity, smooth- 
ness and durability. 

Each steel (or stay) is 
nickel-plated, highly pol- 
ished and guaranteed not 
to corrode, metal tipped 
} to prevent the ends from 
/ cutting through the 
fabrics 

The steels (or stays) are 
incased in separate poc- 
kets and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 
80 distributed as to afford the necessary support to the 
spine, chest and abdomen, while at the same time so 
pliable that they yield readily to every movement cf the 
body, thue assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 

Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not feel 
perfectly satisfied, can return them tothe merchant from 
whom they were purchased and have their money re- 
funded 

See that the name ‘‘ Lewis’ Magnetic Ccrset” is stamped, 
on each pair, without which none are genuine, 

MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THR 
Crompton Corset Ce., 78 York St., Toronto, On t 














PEMBER’S HAIR STORE 
Ladies and Gents 
Medicated Face Steam- 
ing and Massage treat- 
ment, Manicure, &o., 
by competent person. 
PRIVATE 
APARTMENTS 


Ladies’ Hair Dregs- 
ing in most artistic 
stylee for Weddings, 
Balls, Theaters, &o. 

HAIR GOODS 

Long Hatr Switches, 
Natural Curly Bangs, 
\ Waves, Wigs and 

et Gente’ Tovpees. Our 

# stock is all new and 
f of finest quality and 

low prices. 

Hair Brushes and 
Combe, Tooth and Nail Brushes, Hand Mirrors, Soape, Per- 
fumery, Madame Shaw and Cassidy's Toilet Articles. Hair 
Ornaments, jastimported. Largest variety at 

PEMBER’S, 127 Yonge Street. Telephone 2275. 


DORENWEND'S 


CLEARING SALE OF 


Bangs 75¢ up. H Fans, Jewelry 
Hair Ornamerts 




















Switches $1 A Sanew Geet 
Wigs $8 I | Perfumes 
Toupees $10 R | Brushes 
Ww $2 . | Combs, &e 

“—- AT Cost 
Plain Fronts $2 a 

Parlore—the beet in 
All Goeds at Bot- the city. 
tom Prices 
103 @& 105 Yonge &t, 
Telephone 1558 S TORONTO 


MISS PATON 


Ie now prepared to offer her frienda and patrone artistic, 
fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dresses at her 
Fashionable Dreeemaking Pariore at 


R. Walker & Sons, 33 to 43 King St. East 


HERMAN E. TOWNSEND 


Pablic Accountant and Auditor 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teorente. "Phone 1641 


NEXT TO MAIL BUILDING 
TORONTO 


urniture 


SUPPLY CO. 
56 King Street West - - TORONTO 








Social and Personal. 


Continued from Page One. 
ant clause in their constitution, in that they 
have failed to hold their annual meeting in the 
month of November. Finding that Earlscourt, 
which fine house the club had rented for the 
past two winters, was this year unavailable, 
has rather disheartened the members, but the 
committee has more than one place in view 
and will shortly make their report at the 


annual meeting. 2 


This afternoon society will be at three At 
Homes at least, though as the distances which 
separate the respective houses are rather long, 
it will be difficult to do all three. A large and 
smart attendance is certain at Glenedyth, and 
many of Mrs, Nordheimer's guests will prob- 
ably go or return by way of Coilege street, 
since Mr. O'Brien, P. R. C. A, and Mrs. O'Brien 
are there At Home. It was a countess who 
had entertained Byron who wrote to her 
daughter, “‘My dear, always have a literary 
man or an artist in your set.” 

* 


The fall of snow on Sunday last brought out 
some of the beautiful turnouts of which 
Toronto is justly proud. Parties, en famille, 
with coachman and footman smartly liveried, 
tete-a tete sleigh3, and here and there a pretty 
daughter of Nimshi keeping up the pace, were 
to be seen. Miss Beatty, whose skill and style 
are above criticism, drove a dainty little turn- 
out with red sides and tan robes. Mrs. Arthurs 
and her mother, with the Misses Arthurs, were 
snugly tucked into a great nest of sable robes. 
Mrs. F.tzGibbon was bright and beautiful in 
the family sleigh. Pretty Mrs. Fraser Macdon- 
ald sat on the box of another smart little turn- 
out of which Mr. Macdonald held the ribbons; 
bright eyes grew dazzling and fair cheeks car- 
mation, while merry bells rang a true winter 
chime of welcome. 


Mrs B'ackstock’s Monday reception’ was, as 
usual, la-gely attended this week. The hostess 
played beautifully for her guests, to whom her 
musical excellence is always a delight. Among 
the callers I remarked: Mrs. Kirkpatrick, the 
Misses B:atty, Mrs. Deayton, Miss Arthurs, 
Mrs. W. Buines, Miss Bunting, Mrs. Cecil 
Gibson, Mca. Bolte, Mrs. Blackwell, a charm- 
ing newcomer, Mrs. Douglas Armour, Mrs, J. 
Eaoch Thompson, Mrs. and the Misses Monti- 
zimbert, Mrs. Bristol, the Misses D :.wson, and 


a number of attendant cavaliers. 
7. 


Mr. and Mrs. Cawthra of Yeadon Hall gave a 
dinner party on Tuursday evening of last week. 
The table decorations were in white and green, 
chrysanthemums and ferns being the motif. 
Covers were laid for over twenty guests, some 
of whom were: Mr. and Mrs. G. Gooderham, 
Mr. and Mrs. Bunting, Major anda Mrs, Dela- 
mere, Mrs. Boultbee, Mrs. John Cawthra, Mrs. 
Arthurs, Mrs. Drayton, Dr. Covernton, Mr, O. 
H >wland and Mr. Kelly Evans. 

+ 


A great many p2ople wended their way to 
Sylvan Towers on Thursday last, when Mrs. 
B>cher was At Hom2. From half past four the 
stream of visitors poured steadily in until the 
handsome parlors were fillei with ladies and 
gentlemen. Mes. Oliver Macklem, who is stay- 
ing for a time with Mves. Becher before her 
departure for E1rope, and Miss Macklem as 
sisted in receiving. Cavaliers are aiways in 
demand at these functions, and a very bright 
ani attentive, if somewhat diminutive, speci 
men was Master Tiffany Macklem. Mr. and 
Mrs. Percy Rdout, Mrs. Forsyth Grant, Mrs, 
and Miss Nordheimer, the Misses J .ne3, Mrs, 
Osler, Mrs.a nd the Misses Yarker, Mrs. Sweney, 
M-s. Stephen Jarvis, Mrs. Clarkson, Mrs. 
Frederick Jarvis, Mes. Bird (a bright newcom2r 
to Toronto), Mrs, Fuller, Mr. and Mrs, Hirsch- 
felder, Mr. Charles and Mis; Hirschfelder, Mrs. 
M dberly, Miss Kirkpatrick, Mr. G. B., Mr. and 
Mrs. A. M. M. Kirkpatrick, Major and Mrs. 
Dlamere, Mr. and Mrs. T. C. Street Macklem, 
Hon. J. B. Robinson, Mrs. and Miss Hoskin, 
Mrs, Langmuir, Mra. C. C. Foster, Mrs. and 
M ss Hagacty, and Colonel Fred. C. Denison 
were among those present. 


Mrs. Jones of Church street gave atea on 
Thursday for her guests, the Misses J ones, 


Mr. and Mrs. Janes of Benvenuto gave a 
young people’s dinner party on Wednesday of 
last week, followed by a vary jolly little dance. 
Among the guests were: Mr. Bertie and Miss 
Grace Cawthra, Miss Leila Mackay, Mr. Greg 
Young, Mr. E. Bickford, Miss Trixie Hoskins, 
Mr. Andrew Hoikins, Miss Riordan, Mr Fved 
Campbell. Covers were laid for eighteen. 


Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Batty gave a progres- 


sive euchre party on Friday of last week, 
o 


Mrs. B'ackstock gave a pretty luncheon on 
Friday of last week. The guests were : Mrs, 
Henry Cawthra, Miss Perkins, Mrs, B'atkwell, 
Miss Michie, Mrs, Drayton, Mrs, McMaster and 
Mrs. T. Hodgins. The table of polished wood 
was not covered with the cloth, but was‘set 
with the daintiest of d’oyleys and artistically 


decorated with flowers. 
7 


Miss L'ly Thompson of John street has re- 
turned from Burlington, Iowa, where she has 
been for a month's change of air. She much 
benefited by the trip. 


oO 
Mrs. Frank Hodgins has been quite ill, but 


is now on the way to complete restoration. 


M°s. Charles Riordan spent Sunday ‘in St. 


Catharines, 
. 


M-. J. Bisyne Coulthard has gone for two 
weeks to Halifax. 


. 
Mrs. Way of Borrie is visiting Mrs. Giles of 
King street, Parkdale. 
* 


Mrs, Irving Walker gave a delightful At 
Home last Tuesday afternoon from four till 
long past seven, The spacious drawing-rooms 
of Surrey Villa were crowded with fashionable 
ladies. A large orchestra, half hidden by ferns 
and Southern plants, was placed in the wide 
hall upstairs and discoursed sweet music. The 
wefreshmen's were served by eight young 
ladies, charmingly robed in white. Among the 
one hundred and fiftyor more present I ‘noticed : 
Mrs, and Miss S veetman, Miss Aikins, Mrs. 
and Miss Wilkes, Mrs, and Miss Ogden, Mrs, 
T. Thompson, Mrs, Tackaberry, Mrs.¢{Herbert 
Walker, Mrs. Boyce Thompson, Mrs. and Miss 





TORO 


Proctor, Miss Dixon, Mrs. W. Ozden, Miss 
Ellis, Mrs. Fred. Walker, Mrs, A. M. Smith, 
Mrs. Graham, Mrs. Norman Walker, Mrs. and 
Miss Fitch. ‘ 


King Solomon Lodge gave an exceedingly 
well arranged reception at the Masonic Hall, 
Toronto street, on Friday week. The dance 
programme was preceded by a short concert, 
in which quality was preferred to quantity, 
each number being delightful. Among the 
many pretty gowns were: Mrs, D'Evrieux 
Smith's cream faille and lace with garlands of 
wood-violets ; Miss Saunders’ coral pink, with 
double skirt and large bouffant sleeves; Miss 
Edith Dixon wore a very modish gown of black 
lace and white moirs ribbon; Miss Mabel 
Gardner wore blush pink with huge satin 


sleeves; Miss McLellan was in her favorite: 


dove-gray ; Mrs. Rutherford (nee Mac- 
farlane) was very becomingly gowned ; Mrs 
Edward Hanlan wore buttercup brocade aad 
jet; Miss Hall looked very pretty in a delicate 
pink frock. 


Mrs. Banting has been giving a series of 
afternoon teas on Tuesdays which have been 
very popular among a smart circle. 

* 


Mrs. Herbert Mason gave a dinner party on 
Thursday evening. Covers were laid for 
eighteen. 


Miss Janes, who was thrown from her horse 
on Thanksgiving Day, has, I am told, been suf- 
fering from a severely bruised arm. 


Mr. Charles Ross has gone through a very 
severe attack of typhoid fever. 


Mr, and Mrs, A. M. M, Kirkpatrick have been 
for sone time residing with Mr. G. B, Kirk- 
patrick of Dundas street, having given up 


their house for the winter. 
* 


Mrs. Harry Patterson's tea for Mrs. Drury, 
her guest, was also largely attended, the pretty 
rooms b3ing crowded with guests. Mrs, Pat- 
terson and Mrs. Drury received. This tea was 
entirely informal, and ladies only were present. 
Mrs. Langmuir, Mrs. McCrae, Mrs. Arms'rong, 
Mrs. J. Ince, Miss Mabel Ince, Mrs. Moffatt, 
Mrs. Holmstead and Mrs. Armour were among 
the guests. 


Mr. Alex. Galt, son of Sir Thomas Galt, and 
family are residing in Mr. Clarence Denison’s 
house on Rusholme road. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs, J. D. Edgar have given up their 
house for the winter and are now residing on 
St. George street. 


Mrs. Morphy and family have removed to 
Huntley street. 


Mrs. Z. A. Lash of Grenville street gava a 
dance last evening in honor of the coming-out 
of Miss Lash. “ 


A very delightful dance was given on Friday 
of last week for Miss Mitchell of Quebec, by 
Mrs. McArthur of St. George street. Miss 
Mitchell has been for some time visiting Mrs. 
and Miss McArthur. 


One of the sweetest visitors Toronto has-had 
this season is Miss Rowan of Winnipeg, who 
has been staying with her aunt, Mrs. Miles of 
Russell street. As Miss Rowanisin mourning 
she has not been seen much in society. 

* 

Mrs. Cockshutt recently gave avery pretty 
luncheon for Miss McNee of Kingston, who is 
visiting Mrs. James Scott of Huntley street. A 
tea was also given by Mrs. Jas. S:ott in honor 
of her guest. 


* 

The Bachelors of Glen Allen entertained at 
afternoon tea on Saturday last. Mrs. Riordan 
and Mrs, J. D. Hay were the chaperones, and 
as was confidently expected the affair passed 
off with unusual verve and eclat. An interest 
attaches to the hospitable efforts of the lone 
bachelor, which does not belong to more ex- 
perienced entertainers. But the Bachelors of 
G'en Allen need no pointers other than they 
now possess, for everything was perfectly ar- 
ranged. From the denure little African io 
buttons at the door, to the flavoring of an ice, 
no one found room for criticism. Spac2 does 
not permit of a list of the guests, which in 
cludes all the leading society people. 

* 

A good many people traveled up St. Gaorge 
street on Tuesday and found that the doors of 
Mrs. Lount’s handsome residence were perforce 
closed, owing to the illness of the fair mistress 
of the mansion, who was unfortunately laid 
low with la grippe. 


Mrs. Ephraim Eliott of Carlton street re 
ceived on Tuesday and Wednesday last, 
She was assisted by Miss Wilkes. Mrs 
Elliott's bridal home is very artistic and 
elegant, and the young hostess looked all that 
was graceful and sweet in a soft silk 
gown of grayish green, with broad lace 
en epaulettes. Miss Wilkes wore a darker 
shade of green, with fancy light brocade. Four 
young ladies dispensed the ‘‘ cup that cheers ” 
and various dainty edibles in the dining-room. 
Mrs. Elliott is a bright and clever lady, and a 
great addition to the list of east side hostesses. 


The engagement of Miss Maude Langmuir 
and Mr. Porter of Buffalo is formally an- 
nounced. 


* 
Congratulations are alao in ord+r to Mr. 
Ssrickland and Miss E:hel Ridout, whose en- 
gagement was announced recently, 


Mrs, Warwick's tea on Thursday of last week 
was avery bright and pretty affair, and was 
given in honor of her guests, Mesdames James 
A. Macpherson and G. R. Shambrook of Hamil- 
ton, who returned home a few days ago. 
Sunnieholme, Mrs, Warwick's cosy residence, 
was well filled with ladies, and the usual duet 
of merry voices and Italian music filled the air. 
Mrs. Warwick received in a gown of dove-gray 
crepe and violet velvet, and was assisted by 
Mesdames Williams and Moore of Oshawa. 
Mrs. G. B, Towers, Miss Awty and Miss Wini- 
fred Warwick, with Mesdames Macpherson 
and Shambrook, presided in the dining-room, 
where a very pretty table was daintily spread, 
the decoration of which was much admired. 
Eight broad rose pink ribbons were carried from 
the border of the cloth to a central point under 
the chandelier and were lightly wreathed with 
smilax. The gallant chrysanthemum was also 


much en evidence. Among the many guests pre- 
sent were: Mesdames J. Fisher Eby, Wm. 
Collinson, William Roaf, C. A. Ritchie, F. 
Phillips, W. Mitchell, E. T. Malone, Baldwin 
Jacques, A. F. Ratter, T. Davies, Green, R. 
Simpson, E. W. Cox, F. G. Cox, Oliphant ; Will- 
son Lawrence, Duggan, Jack Dixon, Foster, 
Pearson, Dyas, Esten Fletcher, Britton, 
Williams, Gowanlock, Rowland, Orr, Marlow, 
and Misses Dyas, Wylie, Rowland, Bridge- 
land, McDonald, Eckhart, Ralph, Collinson, 
Brown, Morphy, Phillips, Hatch and others: 
Later in the evening several extra guests came 
in and a game of cards and carpet dance finished 
the function in a very pleasant manner. 
7 


Miss Awty of Royston, Mitchell, is visiting 
Mrs, Coleman of Bell woods Park. 


* 
Miss and Miss Hilda Davis of Cottingham 
street gave a progressive euchre party last 
Tuesday evening. 


Mrs. J. I. Davidson gives a very smar 
dinner on Monday next. : 


A quiet wedding took place at the Church of 
the Redeemer on Wednesday, December 6, 
when Mr, George Sparrow was married to 
Miss Laura Silliman, daughter of Mr. J. R. 
Silliman. Rev. Septimus Jones performed the 
ceremony. Miss Julia Silliman, sister of the 
bride, was bridesmaid, and Mr. Henry Wright 
groomsman. The happy couple were made the 
recipients of numerous handsome presents, 
and after the ceremony left for a trip to Wash- 
ington and other points in the States, 


Mrs. DaMoulin will receive on Tuesdays at 
13 Grosvenor street during the winter. 
cd 


Mr. and Mrs, Arthur Boswell have returned 


from Eagland. ‘ 


Miss Evelyn Evans arrived from the old 
country this week and spends the winter with 
Mrs. Mackenzie of John street. 


Mrs. W. H. Beatty gave a large luncheon on 
Tuesday. “ 


Mrs, Bronse, sr., of St. George street gave a 
tea on Thursday. 


Cards are out fora danc3at the Fort to be 
given by Captain Lassard and Lieutenant 


Laurie. 


Mrs, G. T. Blackstock gave a pink dinner toa 
party of young people on Thursday of last 
week. Hostess and guests afterwards at- 
tended the Grenadiers’ ball. 


Miss Marjorie Campbell is staying with Mrs, 
G. W. Allen of Moss Park for the winter. 


Mrs. Todhunter of 85 Wellesley street gave 
a euchre party from two to four on Friday 
afcernoon, which the ladies invited enjoyed 


immensely. bE 


Miss Dixon and her niece, Miss Fiorence 
Dixon, have come from Galt to spend the win- 
ter in Toronto, and receive on Fridays at 593 
Spadina avenue. 


7m 
Mr. and Mrs. Walter Dickson have engagec’ 
a suite of apartments at the Arlington for the 


winter. 
* 


The Misses Hugel receive on the third ani 
fourth Tuesdays on S‘. G2o0rge street. 
o 


La grippe has many victims just now. At 
Mrs. Salter Vankoughnet’s the four genera- 
tions, Mrs, S:ymour, Mra. Vankoughnet, Mrs 
Machray, and little Miss Machray are all ill. 


Mrs. James Dennistown and her daughter 
have returned for the winter gaieties to the 
Qieen City. They are living at 202 Beverley 
street. 


Mrs. Dennistown and Miss Dennistown have 
gone to Florida for the winter. 

A soiree musicale will be held at St, 
Peter’s schoolhouse next Tuesday evening, 
pour les pauvres, to help thera to celebrate 
Christmas. The University Glee Club and Miss 
Lauretta Bowes will lend their aid in the kind 
work. This will probably be the last appear- 
ance for the season of the Glee Club, as they 
intend to disband and devote all their energies 
to the Greek drama, Antigone, the coming pro- 
duction of which interests so many. 

. 


Mrs. Neville’s At Home last evening was, as 
usual, a charming and much enj >yed occasion. 

Mrs. Irving’s At Home last week was in 
‘very way acharming success. Many guests, 
delightful music, dainty refreshments, and an 
atmosphere of welcome and genial hospitality 
made tne gratifying result. Mrs, Irving was 
assisted by her daughter, Mrs. A. W. Croil. 
Quartette tables were arranged in different 
rooms and cosy corners, and served by a bevy 
of young ladies and staff of waiters. Asis the 
pretty custom nowadays, a couple of little 
children, granddaughters of the hostess, offered 
bon-bons in decorated baskets to the guests, 

Mrs. George Harman of Spadina avenue 
entertained at afternoon tea last week. 


* 
Mrs. Kingsmill of Avenue street gave a 
small dinner party last evening. 


Mrs. D. W. Lamont gave a high tea for her 
cousin, Mrs. Hayden Potter, on Thursday even 
ing. Covers were set for twelve, and a very 
happy party assembled. Pretty Miss Dottie 
danced very cleverly, and several young people 
played guitar and piano for their elders. 

* 


Mrs, G, T, Blackstock gave a smart musicale 
yesterday. Signor Delasco was the vocalist, 
and sang in splendid style. 


Mr. Albert Denison has returned from Chi- 
cago. - 


Another pleasant reception was held at 
Government House last Wednesday, a number 
of stylish folk being present, Among those 
who called were: Mr. and Mrs, Cockburn, Mr, 
and Mrs, Dickson, Mr. and Mrs. Kingsmill, 
Mr, and Mrs. H. Patterson, Mesdames Percy 
Ridout, Eber Ward, G. T. Blackstock, Drayton, 
Dawson, Mackenzie, Thompson, H. Cawthra, 
Miss Perkins, Miss Drayton, Mrs, John I. 
Davidson, Miss Beatty, Miss Mackay, Miss 
Gertrude Thompson, Mrs. Alfred Gooderham, 


NTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Dec. 9. ,1893 





Miss Gooderham, Mrs. Cacil Lee,*Miss Bant- 
ing, Mrs. Arthurs, Mrs. Albert Gooderham, 
Mrs. D-ury, and Messrs. Stevenson, Bogart, 
Pauw. Thomas, Martland, McMurray, S. 
Small, Baldwin, Martin, Grayson-Smith and 
McKay. 


* 
Mrs. Miles of Russell street gave a very large 
progressive euchre party for Mrs. Drury on 
Wednesday. Twelve tables were arranged. 


* 
Miss Edna Lee, who has been making a pro- 
longed visit in Winnipeg, is expected home 


next week. 
> 2 


The Misses Garvie have gone to spend the 
winter in Halifax. 


An important event of next week will be the 
Victoria conversazione on Friday evening, 
December 15. The novelty of the idea of the 
Ontario Ladies’ College at Whitby joining 
forces with Victoria and sending their fairest 
students to take part in the programme, 
assisted by the Varsity Banjo and Guitar Club, 
has aroused a great deal of interest, and a large 
number of the elite of the city have signified 
their intention to be present, 

o 


Ona Friday afternoon Miss White and Miss 
Kerr were At Home to their college friends, A 
charming two hours was spent in the softly 
lighted rooms, listening to sweet music, par- 
taking of the dainty refreshments and holding 
sweet converse together. The hostess3s were 
assisted by Misses Stewart, Dowd and With- 


row. 
* 


Oa Friday afternoon last at half-past three 
Miss Fannie Armel, daughter of Mr. A. Armel, 
late of Kentucky, deceased, and sister of Mrs. 
C. S. Baon of this city, was married to Mr. 
George W. Erb, manager of the Waterous 
Engine C»., Winnipeg. The wedding took 
place in the Westminster church, Bloor street 
east, the Rev. John Neil officiating. After 
the ceremony, which was witnessed by a 
number of friends assembled in the church, 
the newly wedded pair took the train for the 
West. They intend visiting some cities of the 
Western States before reaching Winnipeg, 
where they will permanently reside. The 
popularity of the bride was attested by many 
handsome wedding gifts. 

* 


The Hon. Mr. Justica Falconbridge and Mrs. 
Falconbridge entertained the Toronto Chapter 
of the Alpha Delta Phi Fraternity at supper on 
Saturday evening. About thirty members of 
the faculty, graduates and undergraduates 


were present. 
* 


The French Club meets at Mrs. Robt. Wilkes’, 
Bloor street east, this evening. 
o 


Miss Allie Brown of Datroit is on a visit to 
her aunt, Mrs. Rowe, Huron street. 


Mr. J. Harold Donald left the city for Hamil- 
ton on Wednesday. 


Major Farquhar, R. E., who has been staying 
with friends on St. George street, left this 
week for the West Indies, where, to his 


sorrow, he is at present stationed, 
* 


Madame De Minkwitz, who has been the 
guest of Mr. and Mrs. W. Baines on Simcoe 
street, left this week for Washington en route 
to her home in Germany. Madame De Mink- 
witz was well known to Toronto society some 
years ago when she resided here, 


* 
Mr. aod Mrs. Peacock of Plymouth, Eagland, 
are staying with friends in town, and will 
probably remain here for the greater part of 


the winter. _ 


Mr. George E. Evans reached town this week 
from Ireland, where he spent some weeks, 
Mr. Evans came out and helped to “ beat the 


record ” on the Lucania. 
* 


Major Cosby has returned to S*. George 
street, after a trip to Eagland and a brief stay 
there. Mrs. Cosby remains abroad for the 


winter. 
. 


The French Club, which has been lately 
organized by Miss Kate Merritt of St. George 
street, will hold its next fortnightly meeting 
or Monday evening at Mr. and Mrs. G. R. 
Cockburn’s house on Sherbourne street. 


Miss Van Hoeffizr of New York has been 
psying a short visit to friends on Beverley 
street. Society will greet the return of this 


lady after Christmas, as a New York belle is 
a rara avis here. 
. 

Mr. Justice and Mrs, Burton gave a large 
dinner party on Saturdav in honor of their 
guest, Miss Bayard of Washington. Miss 
Bayard is a daughter of the distinguished 
American minister of that name, 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORR 


EVENING GLOVES 


In all the Newest Shades of 
Vieux Re, Nile Green, Pale 
Lemon and Biscuit in 12, 16, 
20 and 24 Button Lengths. 
The New Marsey Glove with 
fancy stitohing in every shade 
with colored weltings and but- 
tone to match 





DRESSMAKING DEPARTMENT. 


Wehaveavery choice selection of goods suitable for 
evening wear. Gauz3, Lisle, Dachesse, Satin, and Elegant 


Brocades, Special prices for Trousseaux. 
NB Ladies living out of town will find ita great 6on- 


venience to send for Our Measurement Sheet, whereby we 
can ntee a perfectly fitting dress without psrsonal in- 
ree. & great saving of time and expense. 

Special attention given to Sample Department and orders 
by mail. Mourning orders completed on the shortest notice. 


WM. STITT & CO., 


Il and 13 KING STREET EAST, TORONTS. 


There is DOULTON 
and DOULTON 


Ours is 


DOULTON 


We have all varieties of goods, 
but our DOULTON is stamped 
on every piece. 

There is nothing they make too 
good for us to keep. 


Everything in HIGH ART. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 
Cor. Adelalde. 


[MPROVED ACCORDION PLAITING 
We are prepared to plait Skirts and Blouses in 
the new ** Accordion Piaiting*' any length up to 48 
inches ; 250. per plain yard up to 25 inches deep; 402. per 
plain yard over 25 inchss deep. For ekirte allow eight 
times the hip measurement. (furn the hem hunt once and 
blind stitch it.) L. A. STACKHOUSE 

124 King St. (»pp. Rossin House) ° . 


LADIES 10 
GENTLEMEN 
PRESENTS 


Gold or Silver. Steriing and Plated, 
Ovff Studs Feult Koives 
Collar Suds Smoking Sete 
Shirt Siuds Cigar Csses 
Ouff Linke Oigarette Cases 
Tie Pins Match B x's 
Scarf Pins Stamp B xes 
Vest Chains Soap Boxes 
Eye Glaes Chains Shaving Cups 
Lockets Shaving Mirror 
Chains Flasks 
Seale Pocket Books 
Seal Rin: Paper Enives 
Signet Riaogs Book Markers 
Pens ana Pencils Cigar Cutters 
ink Stands Riding Whips 
Desk Calendars Umbrellas 
Paper Weights Oanes 
Pen Wipes Car Whistles 
Clocks Key Ringe 

Key Chains 
Bag Tage 
Napkin Rings. 


SPECIAL BACHELORS’ SETS 


The above and many othr specialities at 


The J. E. Ellis Co. Ltd. 


Diamond Brokers and Jewelers 
3 KING ST. EAST, TORONTO 


N. B—Artistio letter and soript engraving a 
specialty. 


Toronto 


Just Received a Fine Assortment of BRASS and ONYX 


CABINETS and TABLES 


Piano, Banquet, Boudoir and Princess Lamps 


Art Goods in Wrought Iron and Brass 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


. TORONTO 


Kiog and Victoria Streets 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 5 


Mr. Pier Dalasco and Mr, Harold Jarvis, who 
were present as guests, sang magnificently in 
response to the request of the chair. I never 


than I do—at a distance, You may imagine, a el Te 
therefore, how alarmed and horrified I was JO! IN CA I } O & SON 


when I got a letter from my strong-minded 


































« A sight to dream of, not to tell." —Coleridge. 










HERE you have it ina few words. | remember having heard either gentleman in | sister, Charlotte, to this effect : ‘ Ted will turn SHOW AN EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT OF 
- Many a thing occurred at the din- | better voice. Others sang, but their selections | up at No. 10 to-morrow to spend a week ; he eee savy Tee 
GLOVES ner that visitors are free to dream | were unannounced and somewhat fitful. These | has recovered from his scarlatina wonderfully 
over but not to talk about. To| were called to order by Mr. Irrepressible | but is still weak, poor boy. The porter Soom Hem Stitch Linen Handkerchiefs in fancy boxes, containing, S 
1s prevent misapprehensions arising | Fletcher, who occupied an improvised | King’s Cross will leave him at your house. '2 dozen, from 75c. to $3 per box. Christmas 
t in 12, 16, from what I may say later on, I will here state | chair at the rear of the hall, using aj Don’t bother about him; he can take care of Hand Embroidered Linen Cambric and Lawn Handkerchiefs. : 
, her the fact that the toasts at this dinner were | bottle out of the pickle cruet as a gavel. It | himself.’ He-ecan indeed! I spent the hour | Ladies and Gentlemen’s Silk Umbrellas Name engraved free AND 
every shade taken in city water only--that water and tea | was his great mission to keep the head waiter | before his arrival in putting all the reachable of charge). H : 
a were the only beverages on the menu card,|in a state of becoming hu- china into cupboards and hiding all the smaller | Ladies’ Knit Silk and Wool Shawls oliday 
while mince pie and champagne jelly were the | mility, whenever that func- objets d'art, for I knew Ted's reputation; he | Traveling Wraps and Rugs 
only intoxicants of real upsetting potency. | ionary seemed to settle down - has made himself a name in the family as an Eiderdown Galies 4 nein Cust , . G if 
Mince pie as an intoxicat- 10 0° comfortably as though he were we <») enfant terrible. He has quite sustained his Silk, Satin and Suter “Co oe a mons ane Fiend “Kents; mi ] ts 
ing beverage has agreat eo), 0°” one of the guests, Others ye reputation here. He began by calling me ¥ — 
future before it, in the event,.'"" looked about until they found \ Aurelia! ‘Aunt Aurelia, dear,’ I suggested. 


f 


Kl v - 
‘Oh, no, I won't,’ hesaid ; ‘you are only a baby.’ NG S R EET . OPPOSI TE TH E POST OFFICE 
Who told you that?’ I asked. ‘Why, mother,’ | — - > 
said the little wretch ; ‘ sheal wayscalls you that. a Pe ee ey 
great baby, Aurelia.’ Does she?’ ‘You may 
kiss me, Aurelia, if you choose ; your are very 
retty.’ He is not quite six, and the lovelist 
y in the world, and the most lovable. I 
kissed him. I adore him already, in spite of 
my horror for his kind; and the servants are 
all his slaves ; but my pug hides himself under 
the cabinet ; the cat has not been seen for three 
days; andif I had not locked up my Sevres 
and Dresden I should be a chinaless woman at 


of prohibition coming. The 
reached me, seemed to be that Trinity Medical this moment—judging, at least, from his per- 


idea of eating liquor witha 
fork is only in its infancy, 
but that it has great pos- 
sibilities in store I can 
certify after diagnosing the 
cise of more than one fresh 
min. It requires a young and impressionable 
r. imagination along with the mince pie to pro- 
daze the very bast results, but when the sys- 
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do. One jovial little chap had 
five chrysanthemums nailed to 
his breast, but even then 
escaped the chairman's eye, and was net 
called on for a speech. 

It was a big and pleasant assembly. The 
consensus of opinion, as gathered by me from 
the speeches and from random remarks that 
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suitable for 
ad Elegant te n becomes perfectei a satisfactory pie-drunk : 
a great bon- will be within the reach of all. College beats everything on the big, round, y para with lower forms of pottery.”— 
eee Hn Chairman G. H. Field delivered the opening | rotating, throbbing, tax-paying earth, with its =! 
seg oration, and his popularity was shown by the | hands tied behind its back and its legs sawed = 
a way the whole audience ap- | off anywhere whatever. 
plauded at every pause in his 
’ remarks, although the very A Man Who Never Sleeps. About 
RONTSO. ; ? ae pote te gan Toronto has reason to be grateful to the 
Ss Vie during the first halt of his West Shore Railway Company for the one 
‘| Sy { § . speech at least. I was in- through car to New York that we enjoy. It is Da break 
Z 3 formed by one who sat near one of the few blessings the traveler enjoys Yy 
TON ek Mwt-< ‘the feont that his speech between here and the Suspension Bridge, for 
js i ‘2 ” was more thanusually clever. ees a See oe van the ee C ° 
SIF > rom this world to the next, than an unbroken 
AR Frank, Buereen Conteworth, 3. connection on the Grand Trunk from here to hristmas 


made a ringing speech, as did 
Joseph Tait, M P.P. Both speeches contained 
the usual amount of complimentary guff, which 
the students recognized as guff, pure and 


the Falls. Much, if not all of the benefit of 
the through car service is due to General 
Passenger Agent Caarles E. Lambert of the 


simple. 


else, 


It seems that politicians feel in duty 
bound to say things, at such a dinner as this, 
that they would not subscribe to anywhere 
They say them, and never expect to hear 









West Shore, a jolly fellow well known to the 
traveling public. There was a big meet- 
ing of the Veiled Prophets not long 
ago in Hamilton, N.Y., and this is 
what was said of him by the New York cor- 


Morning 


There'll be great carryings 
on. The little folks who've 
wakened up about a dozen 








. F ‘ » Mr. C \ : 
B00, nae ee aenray and gamete | repondent ofthe Usle Observe. . 1 . FURRIER 
' d With Gre . 8 > on ah “| * Another feature of the occasion will be the times during the night, 
ampe demanded to know why in the aided handsome personage and smiling counten- thinkin davlicht ld : 
1) miaion Cabinet there was not .*”,. omre, | ance of oe E jouer, general pass- g ayllg would “ 
tfolio of medicine, as well” , enger agent of the est Shore Railroad. Hever Cc , wi 2s 71 K St t W t 
~ aaa justice, one of trade ; As a prophet he stands in the front rank os will be alert In ree es 
‘ke too as on . : 7 of the seers; and sons of the prophets and mzking things lively 
and commerce and one of agri- ’ le gather around his knees for wise counsel and fi tl “old f Iks.” | 
culture? Now, if he thinks so ‘\@*v, friendly admonition. He can econt a traveler vl 1€ “old folks. t 
- for it? ah = as unerringly as a ‘green goods man” can i az z 4 7" 
aden vordooth ‘well that the i ~ “hook on” to a hayseed, and whereas the = be . _— day for all, ORON I O 
RT Hi: knows perfectly we green goods fakir sometimes loses his victim, especially for those who 
- doctors of this country ‘have as Lambert never fails to land his, It is no fiction ———eooSE= 


ECA 


many rights, liberties and privi- 
leges as they can carry around 
comfortably. He probably never ataiide, 
thought of this subject until «- 

he got upon his feet and never thought 
of it after he sat down Mr. Tait in 


his remarke pointed out that the Ontario | one great and good man in America.” : 

Lzislature was of more importance to the Pins, Rattles, Dress --ARK -- 

medical profession than the Dominion Govern- In a Boarding House Studs Spoon ¢ Vapkin TH B IL.RAD RRS 
, ~~» + + + - = 


ment, and led one to infer that Sir Oliver 






to say that he never sleeps except with his eyes 
wide open and a telephone attached to his ear. 
It is true that heis regarded in the same light 
among railway passenger agents as George 
Washington is and will be among the Pcesi- 
dents of the United States, and that it may be 
said of him as was said of Washington by 
Carlisie : “If you have no cther, you have had 











find ‘“‘Ryrie Bros., Toron- 
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TING Mowat and his colleagues sat up nights plan- ‘‘T lived in a boarding-house once,” ventured Rings, flair Brushes, Liny 

ae ning nice things to do for the doctors. The “the og A girl who was nibbling at salted Gold Rings, Neck Chains, slid Sih hiatal al ine 

p; 402. per best thing an after dinner speaker can do is to almonds, ‘‘and I had a little experience that Knife. Fork 1S =“ oa ; 

sliow eight tell a story, If | I'll never forget. Lupe : ork and Spoon B kj 

om he cannot be| “Ofcourse, like in all boarding-houses, every SOLS, COC, akin £ 

Toronto brief and witty, | 0m was utilized except the parlor,” she went . . 

. he is in the |, in a regular story-telling tone of voice. For the Ladies Heati ng Water 
wrong place. * That —— = —_ in which —— Everything that’s E f 7 
The respected | Company. e back parlor was rented out to Re . a : eee n 
Dean Geikie|* Very fat man, who snored dreadfully, and reche ve he in Ie ae “ry, co omy Oo ue 
Glove Puttoners, Hatr 
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made a speech 
of injudicious 








who had the idea that the old saw about ‘early 
to bed’ was just about right. 
* Well, one night—it was a bitter cold night, 









Ornaments, Gold Glasses, 






and Durability 














length, and rnc. Tht: »° Oher, : 
considering the mixed audience—guests of | 0o—& young man took me to call on a mutual lat Pins, Thimble . ¢ Pe va And are well made and handsome. Fitted with 
ated, himself and his students—his argumentative | friend of ours. It was very early when we G lasses, Jew el Trays, Frat és " 
threshing out of the subject of State Aid to| returned, and I knew that he wae nearly Knives, Traveling Clocks, ‘*Aerated”’ Oven and Genuine 
M :dical Colleges must have caused some to | frozen, SO mplore m to come into the : Pure Shardurie (aca 
sy.irm in their seats. He has handled the | Patlor. Now, I was particularly anxious to Chatelaine . pectact ‘ oo? Duplex Grate 
subject with greater vigor and more telling | ™&ke a good impression on that young man. Lorgnettes, fans, exquisite 
eifact at other times and places. Students | We * aoae for — pasha —— = line of Purses and Card EVERY RANGE WARRANTED 
frequently complain that their dinners are as a | ™OSt horrible noises issued from behind the aa Links Y Studs 
USES, UHR: THl¢ MUAS, 
rule seized upon and used for the making of | folding doors. It was that awful boarder, and ¢ oe he k : MANUFACTURED BY 
business speeches. It is not I never heard anyone snore so violently and Library table necessartes, 
a fault peculiar to the aes - ste a bgp : a 7 Totlet table oddities, Gar- 
Trinity Medical College rst long preliminary rattle which a snorer ome 9 . ee 
dianer. But although he gives when he starts out and is just fers, Brushes and Mirrors, Q@ 
dealt mostly in hard argu- getting his bearing:, [ began to talk so Manne ure Pleces, Fern Pots, 9 . 
ments, Dean Gaikie did find . loud and rapidly thac I got blue in the Umbrellas, Ce. 
time to tell a couple of good face. The young man did the same, and for HAMILTON, ONT. 
stories, and made some about twen'y minutes we tried our level best For the Pe 2 
rs I vital hits that cau to drown the snores, But their volume in- 
ght on ; 
t wall. Dr. Sheard made an creased, and I couldn’t hold out any longer, so Gentlemen ! SOLD BY 
td l,quent speech, glowing with patriotism to | ! just leaned back and silently admitted de- There are Gold and W. T. Mullett & Co. - - - 788 Queen Street East 
° ol Trinity, and supported what Dsan Geikis feat. So the young man, seeing how embar- Silver Links. Studs. M. Hancock ° - - - 78 Jarvis Street 
; hai said on the value of independence to an rassed I was, rose to the occasion and departed. cane ; ’ Pe “7 Péiuhail F. W. Wilkes ~ - - ~ 106 Dundas Street 
NTO institution as to an individual. D-. Bourinot,| “If I was a snorerI would patiently and ( hains, re a a oe E. W. Chard - - - - 324 College Street 
10g & one of Trinity’s most distinguished graduates, | Teligiously tie up my chin every nizht before ers, Scar} Rings and Pins, J T. Kinsman - . - - - 871 Yonge Street 
re veived the most notable ovation of the even- | 8°lng to bed, merely as a tribute of respect to Car Ticket Cases, Photo || A. Maas - - - : 634 Queen Street West 
ing, and in response spoke very entertainingly. the rest of the human race.”—Chicago Record. Maes a a Thew, A. G Mcintyre Bs . - i 466 Queen Street West 
= Ocher speakers were: Chancellor Allen, Bar- “ The Curi w i etree ; pis James Ivory - . - . 638 Queen Street West 
NY X low Cumberland, Prof. Kirkland, Dr. Temple, Oo areoes Wwemen. mometers, Smorers SUN- J. T. Wilson ‘ . - - 166 Queen Street West 
" Dr. Harris, Dr. Brennan, Dr. He was showing them the various pictures dries, Peer Mugs, Shav- - 


; McKay, Dr. Johnson and Dr. | seally had excellent taste in art. There were ae Casta Daskad 
Orr. Messrs. Troop of Trinity; | choice bits of landscape, lovely ideals of Go a Pee ACES, Cease Fur 
McLaughlin of McGill; Sin- | humanity, studies of still life and hints from Frutt Kutves, Flasks, Key 


Srass 


Millman, Dr. Garrat, Dr. 


clair of Toronto and Stephen- 
son of Queen's spoke for 
Sister Institutions ; Mr. Mc- 
Kay for the undergraduates ; 
while Dr. O'Reilly and Dr. 
McConnell spoke for Toronto 





General Hospital. The young man assumed an air of mystery 7 
ae The portrai's given in this | and shook his head as though he would like to Letter ¢ Mpeners, Mucilage Fu e 
Demerarg ticle adorned the front page | te}) but could not. pots, Paper Mecvge Seale 


of the menu card, which was designed 
by A. H. Howard. Those students selected 
for this honor are considered the striking 
characters of the college. The seventeenth 
annual dinner was a big 
Success and great credit 
is accorded by the student 
body to the officers who 
had it in charge, as fol- 
lows: Chairman, G. H. 
Field; first vice.,. L H. 
Marks; second vice., J. 
H. McConnell; third vice., 
C. E, Tweedie ; toaser, C. 
McKay; hon. sec., J. W. 
Routledge ; committee, C, 
A. Jones, T, A. Manes, 
R. W. Shaw, W. H. Weir, J. B. Thomson, H. C. 
Walker, F.C, Sewell. The representatives of 
faculty interested were Dean Geikie, Dr, 
Sheard, Prof, Kirkland and D: Bingham, 





hanging on the wall. They were gems, for he 


the impressionist school. The ladies viewed 
each with admiration, but none with especial 
intereat until they came to a huge frame, with 
its face turned toward the wall. Immediately 
they were all interested. 

** What is that?” asked one of the ladies. 


** Aren’t you going to let us see it?” said one 
in surprise. 

*T'm sorry, but you see ” began he, 

** But really, we'd rather see that than any of 
the others. Wouldn't we, girls?” 

The “girls” said they would. 

‘* Well,” said the exhibitor, “if you must see 
it, I suppose you must.” 

The young ladies corjured up all kinds of 
beautiful visions as they looked with expect 
ancy on the mysterious back of the frame. 

“Jt is called Curious Women,” said he, Of 
course that only increased the zeal. Finally 
he turned the frame and disclosed—a mirror. 
Were the young ladies disappointed !—Phila 
delphia Press. ; 

The loves of women for children and china 
are well illustrated in the following extract 
from a London paper: ‘ There can’t be many 
people in this world who love children better 








ing Cups, Liquor Stands, 


Rings, Hlat' Name Plates, 
Match Pores, Umbrellas, 
Card Cases, Wallets, Scarf 
Holders, Opera and Freld 
Glasses, Suspender Mounts, 


Soap Boxes, Whrsks,. Natl 
Files, ( war Cases, Cre. 
For the 

*“Old Folks” 
Everything from mount- 
ed Walking Sticks to 
support the, frame, Gold 
Spectacles to show the way, 
and Sxuff Boxes to cheer 
the heart. 
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MARJORY'S MISTAKE 


By ADELINE SERGEANT, 


ill Si Pow ¥ ife,” ** Sir Anthony's Secret,’ 
“ The Great Mill Street Mystery, Jacubi's Wife, A 
ee “ Under False Pretenses,” &c., &c. 








COPYRIGHTED, 1898, BY THE AUTHOR, 

CHAPTER XSAIX. not understand so well as he the subtle mani- 

But Felix did not altogether attain his ob- | ¢.tations of brain disease in its earlier stages. 
ject. With recovered spirits and determina-| «There is not the least reason for supposing 
tion, Archie refused to put himself under his | that the story is proved,” he said decidedly. 
friend’s medical care. He did consent to see & | « archie no doubt saw the occurrence which he 
London specialist in whom Felix had firm con’ | described. It laid a fearful hold upon his im- 
fidence, and who seemed to think rather lightly agination, and he imagines that he himself 
of his case, promising to free him from all | -ommitted the crime; for it was a crime, there 
dreams and delusions in a very short space of | ;, »5 doubt about that,” he went on, thinking 
time if the patient would but follow his advice. of old Jerry Strangways’ outburst of wrath and 
Felix felt more hopeful about him, and noticed hatred against the man who had destroyed his 
that neither Archie nor Marjory alluded in his daughter's one last chance of safety, * and 
presence to any night disturbances which | 4 chie is not of the stuff to commit crime. I 
seemed formerly to have been so frequent. He suppose you do not mind my saying that? I 
concluded that they must have ceased, and kaow,” with a smile, “that women are sup- 
yet there was something in Archie's hag- | posed to like a man all the better if they think 
gard face which was not quite compatible | him capable of a desperate action now and 
with perfect health, and Marjory had a fagged then.” 
and worn appearance which was not account- “Ido not think so,” said Marjory quickly ; 
ed for by any circumstance to which she con- | « and not that kind of crime, at any rate. The 
fessed. man who did it was a coward. I cannot bear 

Then again, Felix had an uncomfortabie sense to think that it was Archie; and yet he told 
sometimes that Archie looked at him and be- | me in such a circumstantial way that I did not 
haved to him in quite a different way ever | :now what to think.” 
since that extraordinary outbreak about Jere- “I firmly believe,” said Felix, “that it is 
miah Strangways and his daughter. It was a) aothing but a delusion of his own mind, and 
long time before he could quite make up his | that as he grows stronger it will gradually fade 
mind where the difference lay, but he began to | away, You must have faith in Archie, and by 
see at last that Archie’s manner was that of & | ang by the whole thing will seem to him as 
man who is afraid. Something almost servile | we}) as to you only like a bad dream.” 
and cringing had crept into Archie's demeanor. Marjory drew a long breath. ‘I shall be 
He watched Felix furtively out of the corners | most glad to think so. I am afraid I have 
of his eyes, and shrank unmistakably from be- | goubted. I would not say that to anybody but 
ing left alone with him, These were not goed | you, Felix, and I could not say it now but for 
signs. Felix thought that they looked as if | what you have told me,” 
Archie were conscious of his occasional fits of “I do not wonder at it. I was myself com- 
delusion, and were nervously on his guard. pletely staggered for a few moments when 
But he repelled any questions, and vouchsafed | Archie told me the story; but you must re- 
no confidences, so that Felix at last told him-! member his state of health, and the shock 
self, with a shrug of his shoulders, that it was | that was given to his nerves.” 
no business of his and that he had better carry “Thank you so much,” said Marjory grate- 
out his original plan and go abroad. fully. ‘*I have been very unhappy ever since 

But before he went he would say a word to! Archie told me; but I suppose he will re- 
Marjory. It was not very easy to find an occa | cover? He will not always be under that delu- 
sion for this. She did not often come to the sion, because it is a very miserable one for 
Hall, and the care of her husband and her boy | him, and I can see that he never really forgets 
seemed to absorb all her time. Two or three | ;¢. 
times when Felix called at the house hoping to “You must try to distract his mind as much 
find Marjory alone for a few minutes, Archie | a, possible,” said Felix. ‘‘ Keep him cheerful, 
would come lounging unexpectedly into the | ang get him to take interest in things around 
room with an air of sullen suspicion, which | jim, Anything will do; anything to take his 
was exceedingly irritating. He would sit| thoughts away from himself. I suppose in 
down with his hands in his pockets, and his | tejling you that story he afterwards denied it, 
legs stretched out before him in an attitude | and said that it was part of his dream?” 
which was neither graceful norcomplimentary. | No he did not,” said Marjory with a look 
He would seldom even utter a word, and would | of surprise. ‘He has spoken of it more than 
listen in portentous silence to the trivial | once, but always taking it for granted that I 
remarks exchanged by Felix and Marjory; but | knew that the story was true.” 
on these occasions Felix would get himself! felix was taken aback. He had imagined 
away as quickly as possible, generally with 4| that Archie would tell the story to Marjory in 
feeling of extreme irritation, which was sof‘en- | much the same way as that in which he had 
ed, on reflection, by the remembrance of the | recounted it to Felix, and would in the same 
precarious state of nerves and health to which | way disavow it later; but it was a little start- 
Archie had been reduced. His opportunity | jing to find that he adhered to the confession 
came at last, however, in a rather unexpected | made to his wife, and was conscious that he 
way. He had been for a long walk, and was | had made it. It looked as though the delusion 
swinging down the road at a good pace, when | were taking root in his mind. For the moment 
he saw Marjory’s slender figure emerging from he asked himself whether it were pos. 
the little gate of Mrs. Pawson’s garden. She) sible that it was true. Was Archie going 
had evidently been to see her relatives, and | out of his mind or not? and, as a consequence, 
was now walking back to Redwood. Felix | ought he himself not to give up his project of 












quickened his steps, and soon came up with 
her. It was after seven o'clock in the evening, 
and the light was beginning to grow dim. 


The sun was dipping below the horizon, and a | 


flock of purple and rose cloudlets drifted 
slowly across the golden skies. Marjory 
turned westward to admire the beauty of the 
sunset, and Felix remarked that before very 
long he should see it from the deck of an ocean 
steamer: he was going to start in a day or 
two. 

**So soon,” said Marjory, a little wistfully ; 
**and it will be months before you come back 
again, I suppose. Do you mean to go right 
round the world, Felix?” 

**T think it is quite possible,” he said, ‘* un- 
less 1am summoned home unexpectedly, and 


that is not very likely. Aunt Mary is a good | 
manager, and Archie has Garrod to help him | 


in his work.” 

‘IT am rather afraid that Archie does not do 
very much,” said Marjory, in a low voice, 
“You will remember always that he is not 
strong, will you not?” 

‘* Certainly I remember it, and it is on that 
very point I want to speak to you. 
had any of those queer dreams of his lately ?” 


‘“ Yes,” said Marjory, with a _ troubled 
look, ‘“‘ but he forbade me to talk of 
them either to you or to anybody else. He said 


it would give people the impression that he 
was going out of his mind.” 

‘**IT do not want him to get that idea into his 
head,” said Felix, ‘* but at the same time I want 
to warn you before I goaway that the-e dreams 
are assuming an undue influence over his life, 
and may give rise to certain delusions which 
might assume a very serious form. 

Felix put what he had to say in acircumlocu 
tory form, because he did not wish to frighten 
his hearer, and possibly succeeded on this point, 
for as Marjory looked at him he discerned an 
air of relief rather than of alarm upon her face. 

“Ah,” she said simply, and then walked on 
for a few minutes without speaking, quicken- 
ing her footsteps, Felix noticed, and lookiag 
as if she were absorbed in some new thought. 

** You have seen some signs of it,” he said, 
presently, ecarcely knowing how far to go. 

‘*I do not know what to think,” she replied. 
“If it is only a delusion I should be glad.” _ 

Felix began to understand. ‘“ He has been 
talking to you then about the wreck,” he said, 
in a lowered voice, 

** He has told me a horrible story,” said Mar- 
jory, with an involuntary shudder. ‘ Ah, 
Felix, it cannot be true. Archie is kind and 
warm-hearted, he cannot bear to see anyone 
suffer; surely it would not be possible for him 
to have saved his own life at the expense of 
another.” 


She paused and broke off, her eves fullof| his rather ungracious host. 


tears. Felix suddenly realized that Archie's | 
story had brought even more conviction to 
Marjory than to him ; perhaps because she did 


Has he | 


travel, and remain at Redwood still, to be bro- 

ther and friend to Marjory and her husband in 
| the hour of their need? But second thoughts 
assured him that to give up his long-intended 
expedition would only excite comment, and 
might rouse Archie to a fuller exhibition of the 
dislike which he had lately shown to his old 
friend. In that case, Felix knew that his 
| presence would be of no use, and that Marjory 

would merely suffer from the effects of her 
husband's ill-temper. But the fancies that 

| had flitted through his mind during the last 
few minutes caused Felix to say, with some 
emphasis, ‘‘I shall make a point of letting you 
know from time to time where to send letters, 
and I shall be much obliged to you if you 
would write sometimesand tell me how Archie 
is gettingon. You will be able to hear of my 
whereabouts from Aunt Mary; and I do trust, 
Marjory, that if you were anxious, or in trouble 
about anything, you would let me know. Re- 
member, I should come back from the ends ot 
the earth to serve you.” 

“You are very good,” said Marjory grate- 
| fully. Then, with a sudden thrill of anxiety, 

“But you do not think that anything is likely 

to happen? This is a general offer, and not 

founded on any particular fear of yours, is 
| it?” and she tried to smile as she spoke, 
‘**Exactly,” said Felix; ‘‘ ageneral offer, to be 
made use of on particular occasions, No, I do 
| not think that anything bad is likely to occur. 

I think, on the contrary, that Archie will grow 

better and stronger, and will have lost all re- 

mains of his dreams and delusions by the time 
I come back again. You must not be nervous, 
| Marjory, and, of course, I know it is not neces- 
sary to tell you this, but the more pacient and 
| trustful you are with Archie just now, the 
| better it will be for his brain and nerves in the 
| long run.” 

‘*T am very glad you have said that,” said 
Marjory humbly. ‘I know I have sometimes 
felt inclined to be impatient, but 1 shall think 
of what you have said, you may be sure of 
that.” 

They had almost reached the gate of Mar- 
jory'’s house, and Felix hesitated a little as to 
whether he should go forward or strike off to 
| the right, on the road which led to Redwood 
| Hall, but in the dim twilight which had 
| gradually fallen upon them, he saw that Archie 
was waiting at the gate, and he would not turn 
| away without speaking t> him, 

“I shall take the cpportunity of saying good- 
bye now,” he remarked, “for I start to morrow, 
and must make this a farewell visit.” 

Marjory invited him to come in, and he 
stepped inside the garden gate; but Archie 
did not second the invitation, and Felix chose, 
| therefore, to remain in the garden talking to 
It struck him 
that Archie was even unusually sullen and 
reticent in manner, and did not respond easily 
to Felix’s efforts in conversation, Presently 














one.” 


Marjory left them and went upstairs to her 
boy, whose voice was very audible in the dis- 
tance, and Felix was left alone with Archie. 

‘In avery few days I suppose I shall be in 
New York,” said Felix, scarcely knowing why 
he had said the words, possibly as a mere way 
of continuing the desultory conversation, But 
he was rather sorry that he had mentioned 
New York at all when he saw the strange 
gleam, half of suspicion, half of defiance, which 
its mention kindled in Archie's eye. 6 

“New York? Shall you stay there at all?” 

‘*Only a few days, I think.” 

“Present my compliments to Mr. Jeremiah 
Strong, if you see him,”—with a curiously un- 
steady laugh—‘‘ and tell him—— ” 

‘*My dear Archie, I would not talk about 
Jeremiah Strong if I were you; you will only 
bring on those bad dreams again.” 

**T have no dreams,” said Archie, thrusting 
his hands into his pockets and staring blankly 
before him. ‘‘I have no dreams—only me- 
mories. You can tell Mr. Strong that Iam alive 
and well if you like, and then he can come over 
here and hunt me down. Perhaps that is what 
you are going to New York for?” 

** Archie, are you mad?” 

In spite of his counsel to Marjory to be 
patient, Felix could not for the life of him have 
restrained that hasty word, but it cowed Archie 
more effectually than anything else could have 
done. 

*“*Perbaps I am,” he said ina low voice. “I 
am sure I donot know. You had better forget 
what I have said. So you are starting to-mor- 
row, Felix? Well, I hope you will have a good 
time.” 

He had quite regained his natural manner as 
he spoke the last few words, but Felix was 
perhaps more puzzled by these sudden transi- 
tions than he would have been by the long con- 
tinuance of a mood or of an emotion. There 
was something unnatural about Archie's 
whole demeanor which he did not like. The 
two men, however, parted with a certain ap- 
pearance of cordiality, and Archie was profuse 
in his good wishes for Felix’s welfare and en- 
joyment. 

When he had gone, however, Archie turned 
to his wife with a shrug of the shoulders, and 
a remark which struck her as ungrateful. 

‘*Thank heaven that is the last we shall see 
of him for many along day. I am pretty well 
tired of having Master Felix prying and peep- 
ing about.” 

“Ob, Archie! As if you could say such a 
thing of Felix!” 

‘*T understand Felix very well,” said Archie 
very positively, ‘‘and you too very well. You 
were talking about me as you came down the 
road ; now were you not ?” 

“Not in any way that coula hurt you, 
Archie.” 

‘* Well, I don’t want to be chattered over and 
discussed behind my back,” said Archie. ‘““You 
women do more mischief in that way than you 
know. Ihave thought once or twice of recom- 
mending Mr. Felix Hyde to keep out of the 
way. Perhaps I had given him a hint or two 
to that effect, and that is why he has taken 
himself off,” and Archie looked so complacent 
that Marjory left his side and went into the 
house with a feeling of irritation which only 
her remembrance of Felix’s warning enabled 
her to subdue, 


CHAPTER XL. 

Felix accomplished his voyage in safety, and 
one of his first visits to New York was to the 
office of bis old friend, Mr. Olcott. He found 
the man of law busy as ever, but always ready 
to turn away from his papers and have achat 
with Felix about the events of his former stay 
in America. 

‘**So you got your friend safely back to Eng- 
land?” he asked pleasantly. ‘‘You had 4 
great deal of trouble with him, I remember, I 
hope he is grateful.” 

There was a half humorous twinkle in his 
eye, and Felix suddenly remembered the dis- 
like that Archie had taken to Mr. Olcott. He 
laughed a little as he replied: 

‘“*T have all the gratitude I want, thanks,” he 
replied, ‘especially from his wife. I am sorry 
to say, however, that Severne has been a good 
deal shaken in health by his experience out 
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here, and I doubt whether he will ever be the } 


same man again.” 

‘“*T am sorry to hear it,” said Mr. Olcott 
politely. Then with what seemed to Felix an 
inexplicable abruptness, he went on to say, ‘I 


had a visit from our old acquaintance Strang- | 


ways the other day.” 

‘‘Indeed! I hope he is doing well.” 

‘“*Some men have wonderful !uck,” said Mr. 
Olcott meditatively. ‘That man is a born 
speculator. Instead cf investing the money 
that was raised for him in an ordinary steady- 
going business, he went and dabbled in shares. 
Any other man would have been ruined, but 
everything Jerry Strangways touches turns to 
gold.” 

‘* He has been fortunate then ?” 

‘**I do not mean that he has made a very big 
pile,” said Mr. Olcott, ‘‘ but it is quite as big a 
one as he requires, and will enable him to live 
in comfort to the end of his days, if he does not 
fool it away on some risky investment. He in- 
sisted on paying back all I had lent him, as he 
called it, and all that you had advanced also, I 
have the money for you here, and was just go- 
ing to mail it to vou direct.” 

“Agift is a gift,” said Felix. ‘ You had 
better keep it in trust for him; he may come 
back to you penniless one of these days.” 

“Very possibly. That is exactly what I 
thought of doing with the money he returned 
to me. By the by, a novel thing happened 
when he was in the office.” 

“What was that?" said Felix. ‘He always 
felt a little anxiety on the subject of Jeremiah 
Strangways. 

** You will remember,” said Mr. Olcott, lean- 
ing back, and beating a tattoo with one hand 
on the arm of his chair as he apoke, “ you will 
remember that when you left New York, on 
what seemed to be a° wild-goose chase after 
your friend, you left various instructions with 
me concerning him, should he appear unex- 
pectedly in New York. You also left an old 
photograph of him, in order to help me to 
identify him, I have the photograph here in 
my desk. I daresay you remember it,” 

‘* Yes,” Felix nodded; ‘‘it was a very good 
Mr. Olcott gave him a sharp look. 

“A good one, was it? Well, now, under the 


circumstances, Mr. Hyde, I would just as soon 








you said a bad one. As it happened, when 
Strangways called that morning, I was turning 
out a mass of old papers from my desk, and 
some of them still lay upon the table. The 
photograph was there, face downwards; you 
understand? Strangways talked to me for a 
little while, and then I got up to find a paper 
that I wanted, and while my back was turned 
he put out his long, bony hands--you remem- 
ber his hands, do you not? They were rather a 
feature in-the man’s appearance—and took up 
the photograpb. I heard a queer sound, which 
was like a sort of howl more than anything 
else, and when I turned round the man was 
positively livid, raging, almost foaming at the 
mouth. Of covrse I asked what was the mat- 
ter, but it was some time before I could get 
anything intelligible out of him. But the up- 
shot of it all was that he fancied he recognized 
the likeness. A mere fancy, of course.” 

“For whom did he take it?” said Felix 
quickly, 

“For the man who stole the life-belt from 
his daughter. You remember the story he 
told us? Photographs,” said Mr. Olcott, with 
an easy smile, ‘‘ are sometimes very deceptive.” 
He was struck by acertain kind of rigidity in 
Felix’s attitude—the manner of the man was of 
one dismayed. . 

** But what did you say?” he asked. 

“Idid my utmost to quiet him,” said Mr. 
Olcott. ‘‘I told him that this was a most 
respectable gentleman, who would never con- 
descend to do a mean thing, and that he must 
certainly be under a mistake. I think I said that 
he was a friend of yours. I hope that was not 
an indiscreet statement, but I did not tell him 
your friend’s name,” 

“*T am glad of that,” said Felix, recovering 
himself a little. ‘‘It would not have been 
pleasant for Mr. Severne to be the object of an 
unmerited vengeance.” 

““Unmerited no doubt,” said the lawyer, 
“though, of course, one cannot always tell to 
what lengths a man may go when he is in peril 
of his life. Isuppose self-preservation is the 
law of nature as much as it ever was. I im- 
pressed, as far as I could, upon Mr. Strang- 
ways that he was mistaken, but I must con 
fess that the mention of your name seemed to 
corroborate his suspicions. When you left 
New York, on your homeward voyage, I do not 
know whether you noticed what took place 
upon the quay ?” 

“Yes, I did, indeed, and wondered what 
could be the reason of the man’s strange ex- 
citement.” 

‘* He came down to thank you for your kind- 
ness to him, which proves how dangerous a 
thing it is todo kindnesses,” said Mr... Olcott, 
with good-humored cynicism, ‘* He had heard 
only at the last moment that you were going 
by that boat, and he came tearing down at the 
last moment on the chance of seeing you. As 
it happened, he was just too late, and though 
he fought hard to get on board, he was pre- 
vented, But the reason for his excitement did 
not lie in any desire to see you, I am afraid. 
He maintained then, and has maintained ever 
since, that he saw on the deck beside you the 
man who had injured him, and on whom he 
had vowed to take vengeance. Till then he 
had firmly believed that that man was dead. I 
told him at the time that he was under an 
absurd mistake, and that the man whom he 
sought must have been lost on the night of 
the shipwreck. But although he stuck to it 
that he had seen his enemy, as he calls him, on 
board ship, I assure you that I attach no im- 
portance to the statement, and never con- 
nected 1t with your friend, until this incident 
of the photograph took place. Then, of course, 
I was a little struck with the coincidence.” 

Felix was more than struck with the coinci- 
dence. For the first time he began to grasp 
the reality of the thing which Archie had con- 
fessed. It could not be mere coincidence 
which caused Strangways to fix upon him as 
the man who had wronged him ; while Archie, 
in his turn, had nightly dreams of Strangways 
as his destroyer. It was a ridiculous improba- 
bility that two men should have the same de- 
lusions. No; it was becoming all tco painfully 
evident. Felix had been mistaken in his diag- 
nosis of Archie’s condition, and the story which 
he had told his wife and friends must at least 
be partially true. 

For a few minutes he sat silent, thinking 
over the situation. Then he turned his atten- 
tion to Mr. Olcott, who had been carefully con- 
fining his attention to the seals on his watch 
chain, which he was examiniog with curious 
interest. From the quick, shrewd way in 
which he looked up when Felix spoke, it was 
pretty easy to see, however, that he had re- 
frained from looking at Felix out of motives of 
delicacy, and that he had a very strong assur- 
ance of the truth. 

‘“‘Imay as well tell you the whole story, I 
think,” said Felix quietly. “I begin to fear 
that my friend has been telling us a true story 
all the time, while we believed it to be a delu- 
sion, You will perhaps be a better judge than 
I,” and forthwith he gave Mr. Olcott an 
account of Archie's state, of the singular 
dreams which had haunted him for more than 
a year past, and of the fragmentary words of 
confession which he had first uttered and then 
denied. 

“T am afraid,” said che lawyer, with real 
regret, when the story was done, ‘‘that there 
is no doubt about it. It nfust have been this 
Mr. Severne who, under stress, no doubt, of 
almost maddening anxiety, took the life belt 
away from Strangways’ daughter. Well, it 
sounds a terrible thing to do, but you must 
make allowances, Mr, Hyde, for the agonizing 
terror which some men have of death. Toa 
young and vigorous man, especially, it must be 
an awful thing to see death slowly approach- 
ing; and if,as he says, the girl was quite be- 
yond the chance of life, it might have been 
simply quixotic generosity to surrender his 
own chance.” 

‘That may be so,” said Felix, 



















































































“but I think 


in his place I would have sooner died.” 

“You and Mr. Severne are two very different 
kinds of men,” said Mr. Olcott, giving him one 
of his keen but not unfriendly looks, 


“You 


have not very much love of living for life’s 
sake, I should say, and perhaps your sense of 
the claims of others is a little keener than his. 
Men are built differently. The point in ques- 
tion just now is, it seems to me, to keep 
Strangways and Mr, Severne apart.” 

“That is easily done, surely. They are in 
different continents.” 

‘*Well, my dear sir, that is exactly what 
they are not. At the present moment, for all I 
know, they are even in the same country at the 
present time. Strangways left for England 
more than a week ago. I should say that he 
reached Liverpool yesterday afternoon, but I 
can easily ascertain. It will be in the Ship- 
ping Intelligence.” 

He touched an electric bell, asked a question 
of a clerk, who appeared at the door, and 
received in another moment a slip of paper, 
which he quietly handed to his visitor. 

‘*You will see there,” he said, “that the 
City of London arrived this morning. 
Strangways went by that boat.” 

‘* What takes him to England?” said Felix, 
in much surprise. ‘‘Surely he has not gone to 
look for Archie Severne?” 

**No,” said the lawyer cautiously, ‘‘ that 
was certainly not his avowed motive. It is 
quite possible that he may have some auch 
scheme in his mind, but, if so, he did not 
divulge it. Rough-as the man looks, he has 
evidently very strong natural affections, and 
now that the shock of his daughter’s death has 
to some extent passed away, and he is likely 
again to be prosperous in the world, he has be- 
thought himself of relations of his in the south 
of England, and is going in search of them. 
The young carpenter to whom his daughter 
was going to be married seems to be on his 
mind. I believe he wants to persuade him to 
come out here.” 

‘The south of Eogland?” repeated Felix un- 
easily. ‘* Did he tell you what county or town 
he was going to?” 

** Exeter, I believe.” 

Felix drew a breath of relief. 
Southminster were very far apart. 

‘He did mention another place,” Mr. Olcott 
went on reflectively ; ‘‘ some little country vil- 
lage, I believe. Now, what was the name of 
that place? Something that ended in wood, I 
believe. Blackwood—Beechwood— Redwood ; 
that was the name.” 

** Redwood !” said Felix, in a tone of dismay. 
** But what can take him to Redwood? That 
is the name of the village where I live.” 

‘Oh, I remember,” said Mr. Olcott; ‘ Red- 
wood Hall was the address you gave me, I 
think, but I did not understand that it was the 
name of a village. Redwood Hall, Southmin- 
ster. But Redwood is not such a very out-cf- 
the-way name, is it? There may be another 
Redwood near Exeter for all we know.” 

** No,” said Felix, ‘‘Ido not believe there is 
a Redwood near Exeter. It is not a very com- 
mon name. But what should take him 
there?” 

‘I understand, certainly, that one of his 
relations lived there. A young girl, I believe 
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the child of a cousin of his, whom he never 
seems to have thought of until now. I believe 
she was brought up in the workhouse, and 
sent out to domestic service. He did not 
mention her name to me.” 

“Of course,” said Felix, rather gloomily, 
‘“‘Tcan have no conception who it is. There 
are, no doubt, many girls in the neighborhood 
of Redwood who would answer to that des- 
cription.” 

“Exactly. It is quite possible, however, that 
Strangways will not go to Redwood, but will 
simply write to his young relation to meet 
him at Exeter. If he does go to Redwood,” 
said Mr, Olcott, rather hesitatingly, ‘‘ is there 
any reason against it? Is Mr, Severne likely 
to be in the neighborhood?” 

“It is his home, unfortunately,” said Felix. 
** He and his wife are living there just now.” 

It was not often that Mr. Olcott was betray- 
ed into an expression of surprise, but on this 
occasion he wrinkled his brow and uttered a 
low sibilant sound, not unlike a whistle. ‘‘ That 
is a contingency for which I was not prepared,” 
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fully stating my reasons ; though, of course, 1 
risk his not choosing to adopt my suggestion. 
Archie is not exactly under my orders as to his 
place of residence,” he concluded with a smile. 

**T would think it well over before I acted,” 
said his friend. ‘It is not likely that a few 
hours’ delay will produce any serious complica- 
tion. Think it over.” 

And Felix thought it over, but with the re- 
sult which he had foreseen almost from the 
beginning. He decided to go back to England 
instead of proceeding with his journey, which 


he had intended to make so iong and so 
adventurous, It seemed a tame conclusion, 


but he was seriously anxious about Archie 
and determined, if possible, to prevent any 
meeting between him and Strangways. But, 
first of all, he spatched a message to Archie, 
which, although enigmatic in its wording, 
would, he thought, be likely to produce the 
desired result. The message ran as follows: 
**Spend next week in London, leaving address 
with Marjory only. Important reasons.” That 
was all. He did not send word that he was 
coming home ; the cablegram was expensive 


he said, 
“a You think there is absolute danger?” Felix | enough without unnecessary additions and Felix 
asked. | did not see that it was needful to add the assur- 


“Certainly, if they meet ; and if Strangways | ance of his return, It was an omission which he 
recognizas Mr. Severne, which I fear there is | afterwards regretted; he thought that he 
no doubt about his doing. could count pretty certainly on Archie's habit 

“ What can be done?” said Felix, starting to ; of submission to him, especially in their pre- 


his feet with an irresistible impulse upon him | Sent relations to each other of employer and 





to take action in some Way. 

Mr. Olcott shook his head, ‘‘I do not see 
exactly what can be done, unless you choose 
to telegraph to Mr. Severne to be on his 
guard.” 

Felix reflected fora moment. What would be 
the effect upon Archie in his state of over- 
wrouzht nerves and weakened brain of an 
alarming telegram of that nature? It might 
upset the last remainsof Archie’s self-control. 
F:lix felt it possible that his mental equili- 
brium ‘might be completely overthrown, “If 
there were time,” he said, ‘‘I would go back ; I 
should like to be on the spot. 1 might do 
something to calm Strangways, or I might, at 
any rate, prevent him from meeting Archie at 
all; but that would take a week, and in the 
meantime——” 

‘‘In the meantime it is not very probable 
that Strangways will have found his way to 
Redwood .so soon. If he goes to Exeter first, 
and sees his relations there, he is pretty sure, I 
should think, to linger on a few days.” 

““One can hardly trust to that,” said Felix. 
“No, I must do something, but it is difficult to 
decide what.” 

“Can you get the young man away from 
Red wood for a time?” 

“I might do that. I might cable to him to 
spend the next few days in London, or at some | 
more northern town, so as to be out of Strang- 
ways’ way. I could do that I think, withoat 





employed. He himself wouid hasten back to 
Redwood and reconnoitre. He could then ob- 
tain Archie's address from Marjory and would 
give Archie his reason in person. In this way 
he thought that he could contrive to avoid a 
meeting between the two sworn foes and he 
counted the days and nights with eagerness 
until he could set foot once more upon the 
shores of his native land, 
(To be Continued.) 
—_———_—__so—__—_—_—— 


Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 


IMPARTS RENEWED STRENGTH 
and vigor where there has been exhaustion. 





Feminine. 


Johnny— Why are you always so happy after 
doing your turn on the stage? 

Tottie Kickles—Because I feel sure I have 
made every married woman in the audience 
jealous. 





Have You Asthma? 


Dr. R. Schiffmann, St. Paul, Minn., will mail 
a trial package of ‘“‘Schiffmann’s Asthma Cure” 
free to any suffer. He advertises by giving it 
away. Never fails to give instant relief in 
worst cases and cures where others fail. Name 
this paper and send address for a free trial 
package. 

Oe - - 

A melodrama of the most stirring kind was 
being given at a theater in a small provincial 
town. In one of the critical scenes the hero 





HEROIC SERVICES 


GREAT PROFESS‘ R’S WORK 
AT DARTMOUTH. 


His Chaie One That Famed Men 
Have Made Famous. 


WORK FOR THE PUBLIC GOOD 
ACCOMPLISHED 


Life May Better Be Worth The 
Living Now 


The Old Medical School at Han- 
over in the Hills. 


Boston, Dac. 1st.—The most important pro- 
fessorship in the country, in many respects, is 
at Dartmouth College. 

It is the chair that has been occupied by 
Peof. Robby and afterwards by the great pro- 
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fessor, Edward E. Phelps, M.D., LL.D., the | 
discoverer of probably the most famous pre- | 
scription in the world. 

t Phelps ranks not only as a leadin 
scientist, but his name is at the very head o 
the list of eminent practitioners that the coun- 
try has produced. 

Even as a young man his ability was con- 
eplcaous, He had mastered the teachings of 
the lates Garman science. He had made an 
exhaustive study of the German hospitals. He 
was recognized as an authority on materia 
medica long before the facultyat Hanover called 
him to instruct the young students, whose 
successful practice has kept the standing of the 

Jartmouth medical school always higher than 
its rivals, 

It was Dr. Phelps who so clearly foresaw the 
dangers of the American way of living. With 
the best methods and most advanced knowl: 
edge of the times at his command, he went to 
work to find ascientific, common sense remedy 
to cure the too common evils that, under one 
name and another, result from an unhealthful 
State of the nervous system, and within a score 
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DARLMOU LH MEVICAL CULLEGE, 


of years have seemed to be sweeping over the 
country like an epidemic. 

He succeeded. 

He gave to the medical profession that cele- 
brated prescription which has since come to be 
known the world over as Paine’s celery com- 


und. 
on is Dr. Phelps’ prescription which ever 
since has been freely used and prescribed by 
the most eminent of the profession. The for- 
mula was furnished to all reputable physicians. 
They found the wonderful remedy to be exactly 
what was claimed for it, a great nerve and 
brain strenathener and restorer. 

It was demonsirated beyond doubt that 
Paine’s celery compound would cure nervous 
debility and exhaustion, neuralgia, sleepless- 
ness, dyspepsia and all blood diseases. It was 
as harmless as it was good. 

It was the universal advice of the medical 
profession that the compound be placed where 
the general public could secure it, and thous- 
ands of people have every year proven the 
wisdom of this good advice. 

The oft quoted sentence of a well known 
Boston physician and writer is worthy of repe- 
tition: ‘‘Paine'’s celery compound is not a 
patent medicine ; it is not a sarsaparilla; it is 
not a mere tonic ; it is not an ordinary nervine 
—it is as far beyond them all es the diamond is 
superior to cheap glass.” 

Patients who are weak and weary, when 
sleepless, dyspeptic or despondent, have been 
advised so often to use}]Paine's celery com pound 
to ward off disease and despondency, and it 
has been used in so many thousands of cases 
with the result desired, that it has come to be 
known everywhere by the ~ as well as 
the medical profession and the druggists, asa 
specific in such cases. 

There is an extraordinary demand for it | 
upon the druggists. One of the leading whole- 
sale druggists—a gentleman of extended ex- 
perience—writes as follows: ‘ Paine’s celery 
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compound has come to be a standard remedy 
for diseases resulting from weakened nerves 
and impure blood. When I tell you that with- 
in a year I's sales have increased three or four 
times, and that the demand has been and is to- 
day a stesdily ineveasing one, you will under- 
stand the favor in which it is held by those 
who have used it ” 

Paine’s celery compound is having this great 
sale because it is zood. 

Because it never fails to give relief. 

Because by its use so many have been re- 
stored to health, 

Because it has been demonstrated beyond 
doubt that it is exactly what is claimed for it, 
that it is a great nerve and brain strengthener 
and restorer, that it cures nervous debility and 
exhaustion, neuralgia, sleeplessness, dyspepsia, 
and all blood diseases. Because it makes peo- 
ple well. 

To Dartmouth’s great professor thousands of 
grateful people of all classes and creeds owe 
more than they can acknowledge, and hold 
him in as high esteem as did ever a class of 
students who sat before him, 



















































suddenly became aware of the fact that he had 
come upon the stage minus his poniard. With- 
out a moment’s hesitation he made a dash at 
the traitor, exclaiming : 

‘“* Die, villain! I meant to strike thee with 
my dagger, but I left the weapon in my dress- 
ing-room, and will, therefore, strangle thee in 
the presence of this indulgent audience !” 

It is scarcely necessary to add that this vari- 
= from the original brought down the 

ouse, 





Fatal Result of Delay. 


Sickness generally foliows in the path of neg- 
lect, Don’t be reckless! but prudently take a 
few doses of Scott’s Emulsion immediately fol- 
lowing exposure to cold. It will save you 
many painful days and sleepless nights. 





In Court. 


Judge (to witness): What is your age, 
senora? 

Witness: I am over twenty. 

** You must tell me the exact truth,” 

** Between twenty and thirty.” 

‘*But when will you be thirty?” 

**To-morrow, my lord."—La Union de Val 
paraiso. 





A Store To Know. 





A copy of 189394 editioa of the Shopper's 
Handbook, which has reached us from Mr, R. 
Simpson, the Yonge street dry goods mer- 
chant, furnishes some idea of the immensity 
and character of this great business. The 
book embraces eighty pages, profusely illus- 
trated and it tells of the many lines of goods 
sold by this house. The handbook is prepared 
specially for shoppers residing out of town as a 
help to them to order goods by means of this 
store’s mail order system. Those of us who 
reside in the city are ready to place a large 
emphasis on all the Shopper’s Handbook tells 
us, for who has gone through the vari- 
ous departments of this palatial concern 
and not been impressed with the variety of 
goods to be bought there, and the assorment 
and fine quality of each kind. With the large 
extension made to Mr. Simpson’s premises the 
past summer, when, by the addition of 170 
Yonge street, the store area was doubled, one 
does indeed view a veritable bazaar in this 
great shopping concern. The best of silks and 
dress goods, mantles and millinery, men’s fur- 
nishings and ladies’ necessaries, cottons and 
linens, flannels and wollens, everything that 
comes under the name of dry goois, and be- 
sides these crockeryware, chinaware, tinware, 
woollenware, fancy goods, notions, and a 
thousand and one other articles are there. At 
present a special sale is being conducted by 
Mr. Simpson, which gives shoppers money- 
saving prices in whatever part of the house 
they may visit. The Shoppers’ Handbook wiil 
be sent free of charge to any SATURDAY NIGHT 
reader who sends name and address, 


Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
study sent in The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1 Graphological studies must 
consist of at least six lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2 Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste 3 Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4 Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studied. 

H. G.—Q iotations are not studied. 

Litsts Mao —Your study and enclosures do not conform 
to my rules. 

Gaers..—You have some good points, but your writing 
is eo miniature I can really not delineate satisfactorily. 

La Fisve —1. Your writing is very crude for dellaeation. 
2 I really could not jadge from it on your suxcese as a 
puree. 

Minnouk —Your character and your writing are alike 
uncertain. P.ease develop some stability before you ask 
me to judge of it. 

Lapy Ersktne,—You are strong, hopeful, frank and cf 
marked ability, persevering, rather practical than 
romantio, with good eeq 1ence of ideas, and self-reliance 
enough to be healthy. A firm and reliab!e charaoter. 

SkyLark —1. I could not recommend either master io 
preference to the other. Beyond amlability, caution and a 
general impression of undeveloped force, which ought to 
build up a fine charaster, I do no} flad your etudy practic. 
able. 

Swast Psa —Q iotations are not studied. From note ac- 
companying your lines, I glean sharp jadgment, Impulsive 
action, fondness for society, rather quick temper, imagina- 
tion, and lots of room for culture and rounding of angles. 
No marked originality ia shown. 

Duns Scatus —Not a bit of use wishing, my clever 
friend. 1 bave done the best I possibly can. You are alive 
to beauty and quick in sympathy, rather fond of a joke 
and of persistent effort, not markedly vivacious in manner, 
hopeful and somewhat anxious to excel and very good. 
natured. 

Vira.—You are clever, original and of much force of 
character, holding to your views strenuously, have both 
culture and refinement, perhaps your are sometimes a 
little severe and hasty in conclusions, but you have a high 
sense of honor and a sincere desire to do right; would make 
a firetrate friend and a serious foe. 

Yours Truty,C C —Your writing shows a frank, inde- 
pendent, upright nature, rather bright and vivactous, per- 
severing, of good reasoning powers and sequ ence of ideas. 
You a.e fond of novelty, careful and good-tempered. I 
don’. eee why you should not be a good business man. | see 
no love of speculation, but a good denl of quiet force of 
will. 

Jar —Deep rich blue and lemon color might do ; avoid 
heliotrope and p'nk unless the latter might be combined 
with clear brown. Your writing shows an amiable but not 
very enterprising disposition. You are not an organizer, 
rather fond of ease, somewhat idealistic and apt to take 
thinge as they come ; truth and discretion are admirably 
distinct. 

Dor —I am gled your friends’ delineatione were so true 
to life ; you need not have muoh fear of what v our writing 
shows. You are careful, amiable, rather a cheery maiden 
and though not brilliant in conversation, very pleasant 
and likable, disore:t to cautiousness and very anxious 











Everyone who ‘can afford 
it should have a Melissa 


Rainproof 


Wrap. The 


most fashionable, comfort- 
able and economical gar- 
ment of the day. | 








for perfectiou. You lack decision and snap, being rather 
retiring than self-assertive. You would make a firm and 
true friend 


Borrsrcur.—Sorry your answer isso late. A calendar, 
handkerchief sachet, ashstand, rep bag with monogram, for 
carrying pumps, boutonniere holder, match case in silver, 
with name engraved, are a few suggestions fora gift for your 
friend. You are adaptable, buoyant, decided, good-tem- 
pered and rather careful to do your best. Study, I think, 
is not quite formed. 


ALLAN.—You have a strong and emphatic will, some- 
what erratic but upright, and while your method is care- 
less, you are a student of effect ; self-assertion is an inter: 
mittent fault and a little prejudice is also shown. I 
think your stock of patienca is rather ecant ; you have 
talent and a little ambition, but have not yet developed 
into what you might be. 


MarRiANnna.—Surely]I have delineated your writing al- 
ready. It seems quite familiar and is by no means common- 
place. However, your wheedling ways may earn you 
another study. You are idealistic, imaginative, impulsive 
and amiable, have keen senee of beauty and good taste, 
rather a clever and refined mind, nervous and sensitive 
and a little aps to resent. There is a good deal of enter. 
prise and some ambition in you. 


Esparaxcs.—l. I did my best on the description, but 
limited space prevented anything like a fair axcount of the 
wonder and the interest ani the pleasures of it. 2 Your 
writiog shows a receptive mind, original, careful, persist- 
ent and very tenacious of opinions. You are impulsive 
and rather lack hope and buoyancy, fond of ease and of 
rather an aff sctionate disposition, cleverness, without pro- 
per system or guidance, is shown. 


GersuomM —A persevering, forceful, not very literal 
character, fond of old ways and stereotypad notions, 
cautious in speech and careful of appearances, with some 
strength of will and light but constant purp se, some 
brightness of manner, and q1ick and keen observation are 
shown. Writer rather likes to talk and appreciates a 
sympathetic listener ; large and generous views are taken 
by him of others, considerable experience is probably his. 


LituiaN, Winnipeg.—1. The author of East Lynn Ife 
Miss Braddon. 2. 1 don’t think you would be disap 
pointed in Toronto. Itismuch more Eaglish than any 
other Canadian town. You are bright and pleasing ia 
manner, very social in instinct, fond of fun, a little bit in- 
quisitive, of very amiable, kind and gentle disposition, 
and though not experiencad, tactful and sympathetic, 
you have some hope, ambition and a very conecientious 
method, I think you should have some marked artistic 
talent. Your will is light but firm. 


Trix.—When I was twenty-two, I looked upon young 
mea of twenty as mere boys. I should certainly not ad- 
vise a girl to engage herself under the circumstances. 
Your writing shows long continued and constant purpose, 
some brightness of intellect, independence and ingenuity, 
plenty of grit, force and resource. In fact, prodigality of 
effort and overplusof emphasis seem visible. The reason 
the Coupon is required is to ensure the delineation being 
made for a subsoriber and to stem the flood of studies that 
would smother us from all sides. It hardly answers that 
purpose though, does it? 

PHILOKOSMIAN.—You are introspective and careful o 


| minute, rather self-willed, fanciful and inquisitive, fonder 


of asking Why than How, and not easy to convince. 
Impu'se is strong and s»mewhat uncontrolled, you cultivate 
and admire cheerfulness, but are naturally inclined to 
pessimiem. Refiaed taste and much firmness of purpose 
are shown. I should not rely much upon the correctness 
of your judgment, though you are of more than average in- 
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tellectual ability, with a strong sense of the beautiful and 
a quickly 8) mrpathetic nature I am sorry I could not send 
your answer by mail Many rquest this, but it can’t be 
done. In reference to your questions. No hypnotio, 
telepatic or any peychological influence whatever ie relied 

upon. The plain rules are followed and the traite dis- 

covered by their help, one ie balanced against another and 
the result noted. 





The Elocutionist’s Lament. 





‘*When I am reciting in a hall which con- 
tains a clock that strikes, or near to which 
the trains pass, I know for acertainty that just 
at the moment when I require breathless sil- 
ence that clock will strike or a train will come 
rushing past. I once composed a piece of 
poetry for recitation in which I was so foolish 
as to insert the passage, ‘Hark! What is 
that?’ I might easily have conjectured what 
would happen during the pause of expectancy. 
Clocks struck, doors slammed, engines 
whistled, old gentlemen coughed, young 
gentlemen sneezed, dogs came from all direc- 
tions for the express purpose of barking, 
lamp shades fell down, waiters dropped their 
tea-trays, babies screamed, or you heard a 
deaf old lady saying audibly to her neighbor, 
‘Half an onion will do as well.’ Taught wis- 
dom by all these bitter experiences, I finally 
decided to erase that passage.”—Chronik der 
Zeit, 


If You Have 


Scrofula, 

Sores, Boils, or 

any other skin disease, 
take 


YER'S 

SARSAPARILLA 
the Superior 
Blood-Purifier 


and Spring Medicine. 
Cures others, 


will cure you 


THE JUDCES :. 
WORLD'S COLUMBIAN EXPOSITION 


Have made the 


HIGHEST AWARDS 


(Medals and Diplomas) to 


WALTER BAKER & CO. 


On each of the following named articles: 


BREAKFAST COCOA,. .. . 


Premium No. 1, Chocolate, . . 








Vanilla Chocolate, eo & + % 
German Sweet Chocolate, . . 
Cocoa Batter, « « « «6 « % 


For “purity of material,” “excellent flavor,’ 
and “uniform even composition.” 


WALTER BAKER & CO., DORCHESTER, MASS. 


9 CORDS IN10 HOURS © 


RUNS EASY 
No 
Backache. 











BY ONE MAN. Send for free illustrated catalogue, 


showing testimonials from thousands who have sawe 

from 5109 cordadaiby. It saws down trees, folds like 
a@ pocket-knife, weighs only 41 Ibs., easily carried on 
shoulder. One man can saw more timber with it than 
two men with @ cross-cut saw. 73,000in use. We also 
make larger sized machine tocarry7 foot saw. Ne 


duty to pay, we manufacture in Canada. First oraer 
secures the agency. FOLDING SAWING MACHINE 
OO. 241 to 249 5S. Jefferson Street. Chicago, LIL 

Piease mention this paper. 
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AGENTS WANTED, 2°00! So7ts, 
§ To mur new Kettle 

Cleaner. Entirely new: sells to every ke Also our 


Bread, Cake and Paring Knives, Carver, ax and Seissors 


Sharpener, No capital of ta. 


F red. Easy se t 
CLAUSS SHEAR CO.. Lock Box 824. Toronto, Ont 


Dry Kindling Wood 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 











PAINTING THE ROSE 


We are not painting the rose when we say that 


BABY’S OWN SOAP 


is the best ever manufactured for the nursery. 
Its perfume is delicate and it will not harm the most tender skin. 
Try it for the nursery and you will agree with us. 
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kT Tortet Soar Co., Montreal. 
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PARISIAN STEAM LAUNDRY 
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The Writing of Poetry. 


HE most pitiful sight in life is to 
see & man or woman with a two- 
foot rule and hand-saw making 
poetry and shipping it in boxes 
to the editors of the country. It 
is pitiful, both as regards those 

so employed and as regards the editors who 
receive the goods so manufactured. The five 
hundred poetic contributors sweat blood in 
producing each a poem ; and the editor in read- 
ing five hundred poems does some sweating, 
too. The manufacture of poetry is a weird 
industry. The inspection and reading of it is, 
asarule, the most distasteful part of editorial 
routine. This is the case, because there are all 
kinds of rhyme sent in for acceptance. Poetry 
is the natural language of the human soul. I 
think every created man feels poetry throbbing 
within him, and perhaps not more than five in 
every hundred refrain from attempting orig- 
inal verse at one period or another of life. in 
some it breaks out early and they escape lightly. 
Others are not touched by it until they reach 
maturity, when it assails them in malignant 
form and kills them. Poetry resembles measles. 
This has been pointed out before, but I know not 
where. It would be strange ifso remarkable a 
resemblance had passed unnoticed until now, 
and it would be unfortunate if so interesting a 
resemblance were not commented upon fre- 
quently. That there should be rough and 
crude poetry written is but natural. The 
traditional and unwritten literature of savage 
tribes is all in poetry, and prose is the language 
of the artificialized man who wants to write 
faster and more voluminously than his stock of 
rhymes will permit. It is held by some that 
poetry declines as civilization advances, and it 
would not be hard to back this up with 
evidence. A writer in the Pall Mall Budget 
recently fell to speculating on what mankind 
would have developed into by the year one 
million. His conclusions were startling. He 
gave a picture of men of that day at dinner. 
The creatures were all hairless, earless, nose- 
less, large heads, limbs a few inches long and 
so frail that the head forced each creature to 
totter around on all-fours. The mouth had 
become a round, toothless aperture, projecting 
like a small hose for the suction of liquid 
nourishment. The dinner consisted of a pan 
of some fluid, around which the learned heads 
impotently tottered, while one more fortunate 
than the rest had tumbled bodily—if that word 
may be used—into the soup and was drinking 
furiously to avert the catastrophe of drowning, 
which his learned guests outside the dish were 
powerless to prevent. In the great day of Heads 
hereafter the magazine poetry of today may 
be thought admirable. Until when much of it 
might well be entombed. 

The poetic impulse is universal, but the 
genius that gives that impulse utterance is 
rare. The lack of it dooms the savage to 
silence, limits the poorly-educated man to dog- 
gerel, and leaves the highly educated man to 
write word phantasies, vacuous and intangible. 
These fancy confectioners pretend to appease 
hunger and dispel the famine. Cream puff 
poetry! The ravenous seize upon the promis- 
ing bulk piled upon the table, but each 
loaf dissolves upon the tongue, neither nourish. 
ing the body nor pleasing the palate. 

Burns inscribed a poem to Mary in Heaven, 
and since doing so his shade has witnessed 
several thousand imitators despatch similar 
missives. The postal matter at the celestial 
gates is nearly all poetry, and the bulk of it is 
inscribed to Mary. Burns, and Moore and 
Byron wrote passionate verses to their lady 
loves—everyone who commences to write verses 
feels called upon to do the same. (Goldsmith 
and others roasted their enemies in epi- 
grammatic verse ; every tyro follows 
suit. A young man. prepares a_ book 
of verse for the publisher, opens out with a 
dedicatory ode, gives a poem to his ludy love or 


several poems to his several loves, as becomes 
a poet (note Byron and burns); gives one 
scathing piece in Miltonic metre to the critics 


{though perhaps no critic ever heard of him— 
Byron, you know, roasted the critics and the 
beginner must maintain the traditions of the 
craft); divides some off and calls them Early 
Poems (see Longfellow) ; fences off some Frag- 
ments, among them Lines Written at the 


Request of a Lady who Wishei to See the 
Author at Work ; an ode to Death, another to 
the first or last rose of summer (see all 
standard poets): and there is his book. Echoes 


a volume of echoes, asarule! 

If a versifier cannot hit upon new themes 
and treat his themes in a new way he may as 
well conclude that his genius is not genius but 
only a mental mirage. Be original. Better be 
a good dry-goods clerk than an imitative poet. 
There is more money, more genius, more soul 
in it. As I said about story writing. a beginner 
should store his verses away for his own criti- 
cism. There is no critic so penetrating, so 
honest and sincere as one’s afcer-self. When 
you take a poem from out your trunk after the 
lapse of a year, you will find it has deteriorated 
into verse ; in two years it degenerates into poor 
verse, and in three years you can view it as the 
general public would have viewed it had you pub- 
lished it, and you will deliberately pronounce 
it rot. When you are composing a poem you 
are saturated with an idea, the glamor of 
which you cannot infuse into the written 
lines and thus convey it to the dispassionate 
reader. Inthree years the glamor will have been 
absorbed from your system by the atmosphere 


ee te renin icin 


and you can view your lines as critically as a 
stranger might and much more kindly. Don’t 
be in a hurry toget into print. If you should 
die your trunk will be found and its contents 
published if worth publishing. If you do not 
die you will have abundant time for bringing 
out your book. The issue of a poor work damns 
the chances of a goed one in the future. 

Since writing about short stories Jast week. 
an esteemed correspondent has written me giv- 
ing an account of an institution in Boston for 
reading and criticizing manuscript, prose and 
poetry. It by no means fills the requirements 
of an academy of instruction in short story 
writing, butit is in the right line. It covers 
the following ground at rates given : 

(1.) For reading any manuscript containing not more 
than two thousand words and giving a list of the period- 
icale to which it is ‘est suited, fifty cente ; if the manu. 
script contains more than two thousand words, twenty 
cents additional for each additional thousand words or 
fraction thereof will be charged; each short poem is re- 
garded as a separate manuscript. 

(2) Fora letter of general advice, fifty cents, in addi- 
tion to the fee for reading. 

(3) For correction and revision of manuscripts, at the 


rate of one dollar an hour. 
(4.) For one typewriter copy of manusoript, at the rate 
of six cente a hundred words; for each other copy, two 


cente a hundred words. 
(5) For reading a book manuscrip’ containing more 


than forty thousand words and less than one hundred 
thousand worde, and giving a list of publishers and a gen- 
eral letter of advice, the fee is ten dollars in advance. 
Such a department as this would require to 
be established in connection with any academy 
of literary training that might be formed. The 
art of newspaper illustration might be taught 
in conjunction, for that, too, is at present a 
random profession. Many an able artist is an 
abominable illustrator, and many a clever 
illustrator could never get anything hung on 
the line at an art exhibit. MACK, 








The Drama. 


UREKA! I have found some- 

thing that suits me all over. 

Mrs. John Drew is the princess 

of actresses. The few people 

who occupied seats in the Grand 

on Monday evening were the 

most delighted lot I have seen 

for a long time. Had the city known what 
it was missing it would have clamored about 
the doors. But it did not know, it did not 
clamor, and the fortunate few had it all to 
themselves. The eulogistic criticisms in the 
Tuesday morning papers did not produce the 
effect that should have been produced, and on 
Tuesday evening the theater was not by any 
means full. The degree of influence exerted by 
the Tuesday morning papers on the theater 
business of the week is very doubtful, indeed. 
If the people had read and placed faith 
in what was written about Mrs. John 
Drew, the theater would have been crowded 
beyond the limits of comfort on Tuesday 
night, but evidently the people did not read, or 
if they read, did not believe what was written. 
That their praise of Mrs. Drew should pass 
without effect is not matter for surprise when 
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Mrs. John Drew as Mrs. Malapron. 


praise has so often been given by the Tuesday 
papers to unworthy actors, whose only genius 
lay in engaging “jolly good fellows” for agents. 
| The people, deceived so often, never know 
| whether praise is merited or purchased, so we 
have the spectacle of the Tuesday press in 
ecstasies over an actress, yet unable to summon 
a good house. It is a singular reproach to the 
press. 


. 

Mre. John Drew, with her three-score and 
ten years safely passed, is to-day a marvelous 
woman. She was the delight of our fathers 
and in her childhood the charming entertainer 
of our grandfathers. She is said to have now 
been sixty-nine years on the stage. And to- 
day there is not a woman on the American 
stage who is a more delightful artist. Her 
Widow Warren in the Road to Ruin Monday 
evening was the most charmingly ridiculous 
creation I have yet seen. Thesilly old woman’s de- 
| sire to marry a mere boy, the superior and bored 
way in which she dismissed every troublesome 
question of justice to others; the way she 
came up smiling, collected and simpering from 
every predicament ; her references to her 
‘**poor, dear, little, old deag man” were irresist 
ibly humorous and artistic. Her drawing of 
| the character was faultless to the minutest 
detail. Mrs. Drew's delineation of the char- 
acter of Mrs. Malaprop in The Rivals was such 
a piece of art that words fail to fittingly praise 
or to convey an adequate impression of its sub 
limity. Had I the magician’s wand I would 
make Mrs, Drew a girl again. Could she start 
life again with her natural talents rarified and 
perfected by her three generations of experi- 
ence, she would eclipse all the achievements of 
the svage. Could this excellent old lady be 
reclothed with youth as with a garment, her 
talents would engage the world. Her case 
well suggests the truth that a great deal can be 
accomplished by study and experience. Had 
she in her comparative youth been possessed of 
all the finish and ‘“‘talent” that now mark her 
performance, she would have taken rank as the 
foremost actress of the day, 





Sydney Drew is good in his line, making an 
interesting Goldfinch in the Road to Ruin and 
an acceptable Bob Acres in The Rivals. Mrs, 
Sydney Drew was passable in the difficult part 
assigned her. George Osbourne was extra 
good, while Clarence L. Holt looked well but 
did not seem to feel his part. 




















I have said that Mrs. John Drew has been 


on the stage sixty-nine years. It will interest 
old theater-goers to know that she played in 
Toronto, in the same pieces she has here this 
week, forty years ago. Those who saw the 
Road to Ruin will know the male part of Gold- 
finch, played this week by Sydney Drew. 
S xty-four years ago Mrs. Drew starred in that 
part as ‘‘an infant prodigy.” She was then 
aged eleven, and, as Goldfinch, made a great hit. 


Mack, 
e 


Mr. Frank Small, business manager and 
treasurer with the Mrs, John Drew Company 
at the Grand this week, is a well known news- 
paper man. He was formerly one of the editors 
of Texas Siftings, and during the summer sea- 
son is press agent for Buffalo Bill’s Wild West 
Show. ss 


The production of Wang by Edwin Stevens 
and his company the latter half of the week at 
the Grand has drawn pretty good houses. 

* 


Paul Kauvar was a source of great trouble to 
those fine dramatic critics and judges of noble 
and pure thoughts, the gods. They did not 
know when to applaud, and what is a play to 
any denizen of the upper tiers unless it gives 
him abundant opportunity of whistling, stamp- 
ing and otherwise signifying his pleasure? 
Written by aclever man, Paul Kauvar is de- 
void of false sentiment and those merely sensa- 
tional incidents which rouse the ‘elevated 
masses” to the pitch of enthusiasm. There 
was no bold buccaneering baron in big boots, 
wallowing up to his neck in gore, tearing 
virtuous maidens, who have such a curious 
knack of gettingin his way, from their fond 
and doting parents; the cast of characters 
did not contain a cowboy, with re- 
volvers in his belt, knives in his boots, 
breathing an atmosphere of romance 
and sulphur, the latter produced by the fre- 
quent use of his revolver—even the hero was 
not ‘nearly killed for keeps” in every act, 
and finally, when the Marquis de Vaux com- 
mitted suicide he did not die to slow fiddling, 
stating that he saw his sainted mother. None 
of these thinge happened ; thus the gods were 
somewhat troubled. Nor were they the only 
people disappointed, Two fair damsels near 
me were under the impression that, because 
the scene was laid in France, the play would be 
naughty, and had come with the expectation 
of seeing some high kicking, or a Frenchman 
kill his wife for receiving the addresses of 
another man. They were intensely disgusted 
because Miss Esther Lyons did not pirouette on 
one toe while caressing her ear with the 
other. One of these ladies said, ‘‘ She makes 
me tired,” and the other one acquiesced. I 
may also state that between the acts they dis- 
cussed the merits of a bovk entitled Bewitch- 
ing Iza—perhaps they obtained their ideas of 
French life and morals from that standard 
work. The remainder and majority of the 
audience appreciated the efforts of the actors, 
who succeeded in delineating with suflicient 
eccuracy the characteristics of their various 
roles, and conveying a vivid idea of the state 
of society in France during the Reign of Terror. 

What I could see of Gus Hill's Company’s 
performance at the Academy of Music was 
good, but I only saw partof it. I was there 
the whole time and so was a very big man in 
front of me with a pair of shoulders as wide 
as a barrack wall, and who towered in his seat 
like the natives of Patagonia who are five fset 
high when they are standing up and six feet 
high when they are sitting down. This indi- 
vidual was flanked on either side by ladies 
wearing ‘‘dropscene hats,” hats which con- 
cealed the stage entirely from view. Finally 
on either side of your humble servant were two 
very obese gentlemen whose size would not 
admit of my passing out without attracting 
general attention. It was altogether an un- 
usualcombination of unfortunate circumstances 
over which I had no control, which means that I 
saw but little of the entertainment, which must 
have been good, judging from the loud guffaws 
and delighted countenances of my pretty 
jailers, whose facial expressions were the only 
means I had of knowing when, or when not, to 
laugh. 


7 

The standard course of entertainments in 
West End Association Hall, under the auspices 
of the Ladies’ Auxiliary of the Y. M.C, A.., i 
proving quite a success, The seats are nearly 
alltaken up by those holding course tickets. 
Last Thursday night the Gleason Concert Com 
pany of Boston provided the programme anc 
greatly pleased a full house. 


an 

Urania, at the Grand next week, is likely, 
from all I can learn, to prove one of the most 
remarkable scenic productions ever brought to 
Toronto. It is said to have cost its owners 
$40.000. Whether that is an exaggeration we 
shall see. Urania is a series of scientific 
lecture spectacles in three parts: (1) From 
Chaos to Man, or the Seven Ages of the 
World ; (2) A Trip to the Moon; (3) The Won- 
ders of America. The New York World de- 
clared Urania “ awe-inspiring in the extreme,” 
while the Herald said: ** The representation of 
Chaos—grand and awe-inspiring in its wild, 
weird beauty—was followed by pictures more 
and more beautiful as the development of the 
world advances.” 


The Hustler, the enter ainment that begins 
a week at Jacobs & Sparrow's Opera House on 
Monday night next, was made to enrich its pro- 
prietor by arousing the laughter of the public. 
Those who are responsible for its appearance 
here do not claim that it has much dramatic 
merit, but they do claim that it elicits as much 
laughter as any other show on the road. The 
story embodied in the piece is that of a p2nni- 
less schemer whose money-making schemes all 
are ridiculously impracticable. He is as rest- 
lessly energetic in inventiog and. proposing 
new projects as he is audaciously cool 
in warding off his landlady’s board-bill. 
In the action are involved The Hustler 
himself, played by John Kernell, the richly 
humorous Irish jester; the Landlady, per- 
sonated by Gus Mills; a guileless and gulli- 
ble German, embodied by Emile Hensel; he 
Hustler’s piquant niece, represented by Mollie 
Thompson ; a Keeley-cure doctor, by Edward 
J. Heffernan : a ‘‘fresh” office boy, by James 
F. Cook; a ‘‘bum,” by James E. Smith; a 
pretty girl, who is mistakenly abducted by The 
Hustler, personated by Mamie Mayo, and other 
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Jimmy Johnson. 
























































































roles filled age clever pane and dancers and 
comely young women. 





For saturday Night. 


My name ie Silas Dobbin and I’m goin’ for to tell 
All I knows concernin’ Jimmy, and I kaow’d him middlin» 


. 
The Vendetta, a piece most stirring in 
action, will be put on the boards at the 


Academy of Music next week. It will be a well ; , ’ 

popular attraction, at the popular prices now ode bees and raisin «, what with tradin’ cows 

prevailing at that house. Why, I’ve neighbored it with Jimmy for a tpell of seven 
years. 


Miss Lillie G. Easton will give a humorous 
and dramatic recital in St. George’s Hall, Elm 
street, on Thursday evening, December 14, at 
eight o’clock. 


A Religious Controversy. 


Now, it ain’t ro low-down ccmedy I'm goin’ to put in 
thyme, 

Nor it ain’t no high-toned tragedy nor nothin’ eo sublime ; 

But it’s just about a critiur who whatever course he struck 

Had the sweetest sort of hopefulness and hardest kind of 
luck, 











Hie shanty wae a dwellin’ not exactly waterprocf, 

For the rain would fall in torrente thro’ the rotten shingle 
roof, , 

And Mrs. Jimmy’s dresses could be seen in light of day 

Pokin’ up through cracke and knot-holee for to keep the 
draught away. | 


Now, when wimmen takes their dresses and men takes 
their overalls, 

For the stvuffin’ up of crannies and for dammin’ waterfalls ; 

Why, it ain’t no cause for wonder or even mild surprise, 

If they hase to take their airings in a sortcf heathen guise. 


HE Telephone Company, finding 
their wires throughout the 
country interwoven with the 
young trees which have steadily 
reached up to them, year by 
year, until they mingled their 

branches with the wires, much to the confusion 

of people who converse at long range, has set 
gangs of men to work, putting in new poles 
which will give the trees some years to catch 
upto. The men are divided into several camps, 
each camp consisting of sleeping tent, dining- 
room tent and kitchen in the open air with the 


Still it ain.’s my bounden duty and it ain't my common plan, 
To be flingin’ bite of retioule at woman or at man, 
But when wimmen takes tu garmente as is man’s undoubted 


cook appertaining thereto. These Bohemians right, 
have covered hundreds of miles, planting their | And men walks round in meal bags, why, it’s quite a etirrin’ 
poles and stringing their wires in.a workman sight. 


like way—incidentally blocking up somebody’s 
right of way. 

Sloppy Joe was the cook of Camp No. 2, 
which was pitched at the junction of the 
several branches of the Don, sufficiently near 
the water's edge for cooking purposes, For 
the information of the reader, the Don at this 
spot rushes over a pebbly bottom, and the 
water is pure and wholesome, but it would be 
hard to recognize the same water where it 


The shanty wae a small one, for their wants was very slim, 

And Jimmy’s hull menadgery bunked in along with him ; 

The pigs was in the parlor and the lambs was in the shed, 

So Creation knows where Jimmy and his missis went to 
bed. 


But Jim was a contrairy cuse—bie wife she had a boy 

And the hall of hie ten acres couldn’s hold that lad for 
joy ; 

He named him Silas (after me) Jehonadab A ’Court, 

Then, like hie blamed contrairinese he called him Bob for 


flows through the city. chert. 
The hills were placed around in picturesque | He was all the time a tradin’, always doin’ something 
confusion, covered with timber, and the mill grand, 


He give Phil Jones a dollar for a hoes as could:’t stand ; 

Saye he, ‘‘I guess I'm smart enough to best that crasy 
coon,” 

Jim bought the hose at mornin’ and the crittur died at noon. 


and white-painted houses nestled between 
them, while reaches of sylvan scenery marked 
every point of the compass. The Great Dane 
chained to a peg of the dining tent, to protect 
the plate (of well-used tin), and fifteen strong, 
rugged men, with complete appetites, formed 
a picture which only needed the feathered 
head-dress of an Indian peeping behind a log, 
an upraised tomahawk gleaming in the morn- 
ing sunshine, to make it ready for an expensive 


I met him down to Hunteville and eaye he ‘‘I ve bought a 
ram ; 

He’s a beauty, he's a dandy, he’s ag quiet as a lamb, 

Come vp and see him, Silas, and we'll hold a parley woo ;” 

I went next mornin’ airly and he'd split that ram in two. 


Sayel, * What ails you, Jimmy ’” He was a walkin’ rather 


frame. lame, 
“That oven cost me fifteen dollars out of my And he started usin’ language as would almost strike a 
” flame ; 
own pocket,” said Sloppy Joe, as he jerked a | ,, Fd. - a 
big kettleful of boiled veef off the fire and then a a” ay “Sen Lee 
slammed it into two big frying-pans, covered | pnas blamed old ram ’ “1 gee” says I, “ you needn't 
with the morning’s gravy. He put these eay no more.” 


into the oven to roast, with the remark 


that the mien liked plenty of gravy. He never went to raisin’ sheep but all the lambe would 


oer die, 

The company only allows the cook | ye hope triumphant ever gleamed from out his beamin 
two iron cross-bars, and fifty-four cents a eye: 
day for each man’s expenses, and if he wants | He went to breed!n’ chickens and he went to breedin’ 
an oven he has to furnish one for himself,” re- calves, 


sumed Joe, as he gave the final rattle to the tin | For Jimmy never did believe in doing thing by halves. 


plates and iron-handled knives and forks on | And he went to breedin’ collies and he bought a thorough- 


the table as the men filed in for their dinner. bred, 
One man fondled the Great Dane, another | When I sxed him how he knowed it, ‘* Well,” says he, the 
owner said 7 


finished a growler which had been hidden 
under a barrel, and most of them threw away 
their tobacco cuds before starting to eat. This 
precaution will be found a great convenience 
by those who have not tried it. Meanwhile, 
Joe is pouring out hot soup on their piates and 
they enjoy it, and call out ‘Joe, give us some 


For her breedin’ he was willin’ to be bound in heavy bail, 
For I'll fiad ehe’ll never holler when I lift her by the tail.”” 


Ten good Canadian dollars was the coet of that there 


Pup, 
And you bet your life that Fido never wanted bite nor sup, 
And he learned her names in politics of folks what’s known 


to fame. 
more soup, it’s blame good.” Then Joe ; 
Lord! b ‘a 
empties the meat into large tin pans, the 0 ene she'd bark for Meredith and howl at Mowat’s 


potatoes into others. The tea is sailing up and 
down the table in teapots; the milk likewise 
in teapots, and the sugar in teapots, The 
rattle of the tinware goes on like a fusilade of 
rifles without preamble or grace. 

‘*Say, Joe, got any eggs?” asked the only 
French-Canadian in the gang, who had just 
finished his soup. 

‘** That’s a blankety, blankety nice way,” said 


But fate was bard—one morrin’ me and Jim was choppin’ 
pine, 

And Fido she was notiu’ round and feelin’ fresh and fine, 

And runnin’ at the timber when ehe teen it fallin’ free, 

I said “ Fido, quit your foolin’ or there'll be a maseacree.’ 


But that there puppy never looked which wey the tive 
would go, 

If ‘twas comin’ ecft or heavy, if ‘twas comin’ fast or slow, 

And that there Norway swung around and etruck her in 


Joe, who had forgotten it was Friday. ‘‘ Why the side, 
in thunder don’t you eat meat like the rest of | and it ain’t no cause for worder that the {cc)ib aittur 
us, you howling hypocrite? Wasn’t the beef died. 


boiled in the soup?” And Joe appealed to the 
rest of the men’s reason, but the men did not 
stop to reason but kept on eating. Frenchy, 
though, wouldn’t touch the meat, and, after 
interchanging some pretty tough compliments, 
Joe siapped three fried eggs on his plate and 
swore that he or Frenchy would have to leave 
that very day. After a few more passages of 
tongue, Frenchy cast a reflection on Joe’s 
truthfulness. Joe was just filling a big tin cup 


Well, Jim was very quiet ard he didn’t make no sound, 

But he took poor Fido’s corpus and he laid it in the 
ground, 

Though he wasn’s much on wer pin’, yet the tears flowid 
down his cheeke, 

And he didu’t cuss for two whole days and didn’t smile for 
we ks. 


Oar life’s almighty varied, for some ’s good at raisin’ Cain, 
And some ’s good at doin’ nothin’ with a vast amount of 


pain, 
with hot tea and he threw it at Frenchy, but | ana some’s good at makin’ money whether honest or by 
most of it fellon the other men. There was a theft, 


Bat Jim was good for nothin’ but for allus gettin’ I fe. 
F. M. Daua Fosse. 


lively scramble to get out of the way, and Joe 
and Frenchy clinched, Joe on top. They 
floundered amongst tin pans and camp bed- 
steads, emitting foreign and domestic oaths, 
Finally they were separated, and Joe came 
off witha gougedeye. Frenchy took up his 
plate of eggs and threw them as far as he 
could, then walked away with a spoiled appe- 
tite. The Great Dane looked on wondering 
what he was there for. 

“Come in and have some dinner, Mr, 
Visitor ; the boys are only having a little fun. 
Don’t be scared,” said one of the mento the 
visitor, who felt startled at the animation of 
the banqueters, but on being reassured of 
peace being restored, sat down and fell to. 

‘* Have some more beef, Hughy,” said Joe to 
alineman, Hughy took a good deal more, and 
on being told of the row, said, ‘‘Is this Friday? 
Well, let itrip. Give me another chunk of beef, 
Joe.” 

Joe allowed that while there are as good 
Frenchmen as any other people, yet he had no 
use for lFrench-Canadians, “They are all 
kickers. I was brought up to not eat meat on 
a Friday, and don’t often eat it,” continued Joe, 
* but when a fellow is half-full of beef-soup his 
morals is bad if he raises religious objections 
to putting a little meat in with it.” After a 
pause he added reflectively, ‘It ain’t religion ; 
it’s just French-Canadian cussedness, that's 
what it is.” Kay. 


-- -_-——— 


Disillusion, 


For Saturday Night. 

I have no prayer as sanguine 
As when I prayed at ten ; 

T have no hands to fold now 
As innocent as then ; 

I have no speech a+ simple, 
And truth ie half a lie, 

While truth iteelf hath robbed me 
Of what I thought the eky ! 


I have no heart ae earnest, 
And pleasure hath alloy ; 

I have no feet ae willing 
Ae when I wae a boy. 

My rivers all have dwindled, 
Within a narrow shore ; 
For to my boyhooa’s oceans, 
They run not any more. 


My orchards all have owners, 
The world’s no longer free ; 

And age hath ta’‘en the eweetness 
From stolen fruit for me. 

My churches are but triumphe 
Of spire and of stone, 

War's lost the L in glory, 
And peace a sham hath grown! 


A dime hath not the glitter 
It bad when I was ten, 
My castles are all cabine, 
My men—they are not men! 
My girl hath not the sweetness 
She had when she was nine, 
And love hath lost ite glamor, 
And everything ite shine! 
Cuaries Gorpon Roeras, 
‘Beauty is no real advantage,” 
earnest girl with the Roman nose. 
“ But it catches the transient trade,” was 
the only comment of the grass widow with 
blue eyes and golden hair. 


Sweet Charity. 

Mrs, Foracloque—Miss Fopah reatly 
changed. She tells me that her 7S te uried 
forever. 

Mrs, Pinquette—If It is, it must be in uncon. 
secrated ground, then. 


| 


That Was All. 
‘* Why do you carry a gun?” said a visitor at 
the » penitentiary to one of the guards, 
‘0 keep the prisoners from taking liberties, 
Ma'am,” was the reply. 


urged the 
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Te Between You and Me. 

























WONDER if anyone ever had a queerer 
thing said to her in solemn earnest 
than was said to me one day lately. 
**Go home and discover yourself,” ad- 
vised somebody when I fell short of 
his expectations and said I couldn’t 
help it. I went home and pondered 
over that order until it bore the fruit 

expected by the person who issued it. What I 
discovered is a dead secret, but it wasn't all 
cakes and gingerbread, I can assure you. And 
now I want to pass the word where it fs most 
needed, hoping that a Columbus will grow on 
every bush and that they will discover as many 
surprising things as I did. For lots of us don’t 
know ourselves or wouldn’t, should we meet 
ourselves on the street. We should be just 
as idiotic on the encounter as the people in the 
mirror maze who are forever stepping out of 


It was such a straggling, wooden-walled, 
drink blighted little town with seven saloons 
and billiard halls and one unpainted frame 


meeting-house. Not that one should insist 
upon many meeting-houses, but one might 
dispense with an over-plus of saloons and billi- 
ard halls, They keep down the advancement 
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ROYAL WOMBN OF RUROPR. 





the way of their own reflection, and bowing 


apologies to themselves, and waiting for them- 
selves to pass themselves; and when we dis- 
cover ourselves, the same imbecile feeling will 
come over us as does when we realize who the 
oncoming stranger in the mirror is. 

- 


I heard a quaint little prayer yesterday 
from the lips of a sweet woman. Did you ever 
hear it? ‘Lord, give us not poverty, lest we 
do wrong.” Ah, the sneaking, pinching, lower- 
ing straits of the poor man and woman who 
cannot come down to the level of their purses | 
How pathetic they are, and sometimes how 
the canker eats into the soul, and changes 
what was bright and sweet, and warps the 
conscience and dulls the honor, and lowers a 
living scul. The pity of it! So perhaps we 
may as well pray against poverty and state our 
reasons. The very fact of being in debt ought 
to hurt our feelings, though sometimes it 
doesn’t. When we owe money and have 
money we have no right to do anything with it 
but pay up, and as I was thinking this last 
Sunday the little book opened at the gospel for 
the day, Advent Sunday and “Owe no man 
anything” looked out at me. It just clinched 
the thought finely,and seemed such a solid, 
sensible principle to begin the church year 
with, and [ thought I heard from a thousand 
throats of Messieurs the butcher, the baker, 
the grocer, the modiste, the tailor, the hatter, 
and the shoemaker a frantic shout of *‘ Amen” 
that really seemed to come from the depths of 


their hearts, 
.* 


“ What shall we talk about to callers?” asks 
a good little person who scarcely aspires to 
scandal, and is not brilliant in repartee, I 
called on an ideal hostess to day, who never 
lacks the gracious word and sympathizing 
smile, and she held a book in her hand, with 
her finger between the leaves, as if she had 
just closed the pages. That blessed book 
started two callers on the safe highway of 
literary conversation, and whether the fair 
lady intended it or not it was a very useful 


article. 
° 


Conversation should be spontaneous, and the 
woman who has to carry around subjects for 
chatter, as she carries visiting-cards, had better 
sit still often. There be times when in the 
midst of a stiff, self-conscious, mistrustful 
circle one prays for a small Montreal earth- 
quake to create a diversion, but, candidly, aren’t 
we women more apt to talk too much than too 
little and to have more words than we have 
ideas ? 3 


The usual cry hascome for Christmas pre- 
sent ideas. Girls write to ask for something 
nice to give a gentleman, and men want sug- 
gestions for the benefit of the girl they adore, 
or the sister they bully, or the wifeto whom 
they present both these masculine tributes, 
If girls only knew the ofttime fate of the costly 
and wonderful things they braid and embroider 
and paint for unappreciative males, they would 
give their time to something else, Girls take 
all they get and with feminine wit adapt every- 
thing to some pretty usage; "en throw the 
well worked sachets and smoking caps and 
such elegant offerings into bureau drawers 
and sofa corners, and very rarely put them to 
their proper uses. It is hard to tell what 
to make or buy for the foolish creatures, 
but, without being mean, I declare I don't 
think anything in the way of Christmas pres- 
ents is theirdue, As to what one can give to 
girls. What a question! when there are stick 
pins, and hat pios, and hair pins, and bon-bon 
boxes, and chatelaines, and the sweets their 
palates delight in, aud fans, and card-cases, 
and dainty photos and pictures! Why, I could 
reel off a yard of presents for girls, if only 
my good correspondents’ pocket-book could 
stand it. 


e. 

I went in to see a painting this week which 
is to go in a few days to the Emperor of Japan. 
It is a pretty bit of Canadian nature, only the 
rocks and the earth and the trees and water and 
skies, not a living, moving thing in it, and yet 
the picture is full of interest and space and life. 
There is a birch tree, because the Japanese 
know about birch bark, so they tell me, and 
they naturally expect to find the tree they 
know about in the Canadian meadow. And as 
we women stood about in each other's way and 
admired the picture and gabbled about light 
and shade and a great many other things of 
which we know nothing, I tried to look a 
month ahead and +e the painting in the gal- 
lery of the great Mikado, and to imagine the 
black-headed, bright-eyed courtiers, their 
quaint kimonos, and the comments they would 
make upon it. There was a Japanese garden 
at the Fair last summer, with its tiny river 
twelve inches wide, and its rustic bridge and 
dwarf treee. Those trees looked as knowing 
and preternaturally sharp and aged as dwarf 
People do, They impressed me very strangely, 
and I often went to look at them, and I wonder 
how opposite an impression the gray, smooth, 
shiny birch trees will make on the people of 
cherry-tree land ? Lapy Gay, 


Too Much Enthusiasm. 


Struggling Pastor—I never saw such enthu- 
Siasm as there is about our next church enter- 
tainment to raise money for my salary. When 
I called for persons to sell tickets the whole 
congregation arose and came forward. 

Wife— Yes; at the last entertainment those 
who sold tickets were let in free. 








and prosperity of a small town, as whiskey 
retards the growth of puppies. The postmaster 
said so, and what he said went, because he was 
neither a hypocrite nor a fool. The small 
town’s name was set out on a three-foot board 
on the station veranda and when the train 
slowed up passengers could spell out the 
legend, only five letters, ‘‘ Doone,” Every na. 
tion under heaven almost had a representative 
in Doone. Norwexians and Swedes burned 
charcoal ; a Chinaman had alaundry; a Jap who 
despised the almond-eyed washer-man, and 
was aided in his scorn by his Western wife, 
kept a tailor shop ; a German had one saloon; a 
Scot, a Celt and a Dago three more. During 
the excitement of a fire in Doone one heard 
quite a cosmopolitan chatter, each foreigner 
speaking out of the fulness of his heart 
in the language of his native land. 
They were receptive people in Doone ; every 
new fad in religion, provided it were crazy 
enough, every new comic song, every dancing 
school step ‘they danced con amore in Doone), 
every stranger was cordially welcomed and 
adopted. They had Second Adventists, and 
rain-makers, Christian scientists and fortune 
tellers, every /in de siecle fake flourished and 
grew strong. There were more divorced than 
single folks in Doone and about six married 
couples. Never in such a small town were col- 
lected such a number of shady, reckless, de- 
moralized and generally hopeless folks. They 
talked in a brazen and strident manner about 
the political and financial affairs of the nation, 
the scandals of the divorce courts and the prize 
ring. The postmaster read them all the details 
of the Panama scandal, and they set upon the 
only Frenchman in the town and rode him ona 
rail. They were not a shooting crowd, and 
ready recourse to a ‘“‘gun” did not find favor 
in their eyes, for there were no miners but 
plenty of cowards there. Charcoal burners, 
tall, golden-haired Swedes and powerfully 
built Norwegians, who yearned for wife and 
baby in the far-off home land, and lived 
terrible lives here in America ; tobacco-dried, 
shrewd men, who “‘bossed” these toiling 


giants ; a pale druggist and his sickly wife; 


Ye 






the autocrat postmaster and his quiet 
‘*missus,” middle-aged folk, who kept much 
at home ; three long-haired and tobacco-chew- 
ing ministers, who were photographer, sewing 
machine agent and dentist respectively on 
weekdays, and who preached alternate Sun- 
day mornings in the dingy frame meeting- 
house the rankest and most intolerant Baptist, 
Methodist and Second Adventist orations ; 
impossible women, who feared neither man nor 
flend, and whose calloused consciences nothing 
could waken into feeling; a very few young 
men—sallow, pert, irreverent and contempti- 
ble; several negroes, enormous, brutalized and 
sly—such was the town census of Doone. The 
latest fad which had seized upon the town was 
engineered by the Faith Cure Apostles, who 
held meetings night afcer night in the meeting- 
house ; whocured old Bet’s rheumatism and 
made pale Mercy Mole, the druggist's daughter, 
throw away the crutch and walk and dance. 
Great excitement and enthusiasm was the result 
of these successes, which the crass ignorance 
of the townspeople pronounced a miracle, with 
their usual impetuosity they raved and be 
lieved, and when the only really pretty and 
pure-looking child in the town was stricken 
with fever, the town gloried in the occurrence 
and sat down to wait for another Faith Cure 
Miracle. This child was the pet of the whole 
community, from the grossest giant in the pine 
woods, whose heart melted under the soft gaze 
and light caress of the little winsome maid, to 
the postmaster, who ran to lifc her over the 
counter and cry, ‘* Missus—'ere’s little Missie a’ 
visitin’".” She was worse than fatherless, this 
bairnie, for her mother was a deceived and 
deserted girl. Really deceived, for she had 
believed herself a lawful wife until the small 
girl was a year old, and had held up her curly 
head in innocent pride of her ‘handsome 
gentleman,” as the admiring townspeople called 
her destroyer. Had Doone folk lain hands on 
him after his deceit was known, the “handsome 
gentlemans” career would have summarily 
ended, but he disappeared too quickly even 


for lynch law. When little Missie fell 
ill, the people interviewed tne Faith 
Cure Apostles and gave them clearly to 


understand that her cure was imperative. 
They believed, but they used strong pressure. 
Great sons of Anak came, and thick-lipped 
negroes, and terrible women and tobacco-chew- 
ing men, and with one voice the nations de- 
manded that little Missie be “ righted.” The 
head apostle, a silver-haired fat man, and his 
confrere, a hollow-eyed and lanky exhorter, 
bowed gravely and summoned the sisters who 
completed the quartette to the bedside of the 
unconscious child, They touched the palms of 
her burning little hands with holy oil, and 








mowed and postured beside her. Then as she 
muttered and moaned they sang and the 
watchers joined in the chorus. Her mother 
went fromthe room with flaming eyes; she 
seized upon the quiet wife of the postmaster. 

“*Get adoctor,” she gasped, “they are kill- 
ing her.” 

The postmaster’s wife led her away to 
where the crowd could not see or hear. 

‘““My dear,” she said, ‘‘I wrote at once to 
my niece, who is a doctor, and she will be here 
on the train to-night. But you must not quarrel 
with the people, you must out-wit them.” 

Then as the girl-mother stared at her uncom- 
prehendingly she added: ‘‘ When my niece 
comes she will find a way!” The whistle of 
the incoming train sounded asshe spoke. ‘‘Go 
back—try and bear it a little longer,” she 
whispered and slipped away. 

One sister was exhorting the crowd in the 
tiny sitting-room to prayer, and beyond, on her 
wee white bed, tossed and raved little Missie, 
all unconscious of the din which seemed like 

fiendish torture to the outraged mother. They 
sang and they prayed, and as they lustily lilted 


ba favorite hymn, ‘‘Come, Spirit, heal the 


| child,” the outer door flew open and in the 


» | gathering gloom stood a very spirit form with 


smiling face and golden hair, with wide blue 
eyes, and tall lovely form robed in classic gar- 
ments. A little Roman lamp was in her hand 
and her other hand was raised as it to com- 
mand silence from the awe-struck singers. 

The Faith Cure quartette fell on their Knees 
and covered their faces as the radiant form 
glided slowly toward them. Softly she raised 
the little child in her arms and as slowly glided 
from the room into the darkening night. 

The postmaster’s wife closed the door and 
said, ** Let everyone sing the Doxoloxy.” 

And sing they did, once, twice, thrice, and 
then the Faith Cure quartette were besieged 
with questions, 

** Was it an angel?” 

‘* Had the child been taken to Paradise?” 

‘* How did they account for it?” 

The quartette were strangely silent ; they 
bowed their heads and looked at one another 





and finally when the postmaster’s wife sug- 
gested that the crowd should all go home, and 
offered to remain with the girl-mother, they 
rushed out in tumultuous and delightful ex- 
citement with the story of the Visitation. The 
Faith Cure quartette were last to quit the 
room ; as they went the lank-haired man turned 
and said in hollow {tones, “ Cursed be the soul 
that mocks at holy things,” and the post- 
master’s wife responded scornfully, ‘‘ Oh, 
you get out, before the warrant comes,” which 
he did with a very ugly word. 

Then the door of an inner room opened and 
the Spirit came quickly back, still holding the 
child in her arms, 

** You poor little woman,” she said compas- 
sionately to the g’rl-mother, ‘‘ I am going to 
take this child back with ; 
me to the city hospital. 


She is very ill! Will you 
come, or will you stay 
with auntie? I'll take 


good care of her, and , 
bring her back when / 
she’s well, Oh, auntie'/( 
wasn’t it a success? And" 
who'd have thought my \ 
old Greek tableau rig 

would have carried it off 

so well?” ve 

The postmaster’s wife 
took the sick child into 
her arms, 

“Go in and change your things before you 
take cold, my dear,” she said, laughing. Then 
she turned to the child’s mother. ‘ Will you 
trust her with little Missie? You can go up to 
the city if all doesn’t go on well, but Iam sure 
my niece will cure her.” 

The girl-mother looked at the golden-haired 
figure in its bare feet and classic robe. 

‘*Ig she areal woman?” she said nervously. 

“To be sure I am, my girl; a real woman- 
doctor, and I must take your baby away from 
this nest of thieves and impostors before they 
murder her. Apostles, indeed! That lantern 
jawed man was under arrest for theft in our 
hospital and jumped his bail, and I think I 











Cau You Solve the Puzzle? 


To the first reader (outside the cit of Toronto) who sends us a correct diagram of the path 
through this maze from one of the five openings at the bottom to the exit at the top, withou; 
crossing a line, we will send SarurDAY Nigurt free for one year, To the person returning us the 
cleanest copy of the puzzle with the path traced lightly in ink for reproduction in a future issue, 
we will send SATURDAY Nigar free for one year. 


know the ugly faces of those sisters, too! The 
old chap was dismissed from the church for 
drinking. A nice lot! Now, auntie, I'm shod 
and clothed and have just ten minutes before 
train time. Shall I take Missie with me?” 

The young mother faltered, looked into the _ 
kindly waiting face, and silently placed Missié 
in the outstretched arms cf the Healing Sy, irit. 








A Barber Chair Episode. 


His wife had told him that he needed it 
badly ; and, after thinking it over for a week, 
he decided to have his hair cut. 

He had been sitting in the barber chair for the 
last half hour, All those little attentions for 
which barbers have become noted, had been 
showered upon him with lavish hand and tire- 
less tongue, The barber laid down his scissors. 

A deep drawn sigh of incffable relief ap- 
peared to come out of the innermost uphols- 
tering of the chair, for the little man fancied 
the ordeal was nearing itsend. Then, through 
half-closed lids, he saw the barber arm himself 
with a long-haired brush. Memories of the 
past were wafted back to him ; and, shutting 
his eyes, he groaned aloud and shuddered. 

‘* Pomatum on your hair, sir?” enquired the 
barber in his oiliest tones, as he jabbed the 
long-haired implement cf torture down the 
little man’s back, and wiggled it around in a 
manner particularly exasperating. 

“No, sir; I never use the stuff!” snapped 
the victim, with a look of disgust. 

‘“*A shave, sir?” suggested the barber in an 
cffhand way, as he slammed a greasy hand 
familiarly over the little man’s mouth, and 
proceeded to pat his face affectionately with a 
sloppy towel. 

“No, sir; thank heaven, I shave myself!” 
came the reply in a voice trembling with indig- 
nation. 

‘*Shampoo?” continued the barber, with 
dogged perseverance, as he muffled up the 
little man’s head in a hot towel. 

‘* No-o! God forbid!” came the half-smoth- 
ered answer. 

‘Or sea foam, sir?” went on the persistent 
barber, as he fondled the throbbing head be- 
tween his clammy hands, 

“No, no! Nothirg!” gurgled a faint voice 
in reply. 

“You'll want a bath, sir?” exclaimed the 
barber, after a lapse of a few moments, in a 
brisk, business-like tone, as thuugh he were 
commencing all over again. 

“No, sir; I won’t. I’ve a bath in my own 
house,” quickly rejoined the little man, shaking 
himself defiantly and puffing like a donkey- 
engine, 

* Shoe shine?” 
barber. 

“No, no! I shine my own shoes, always! ’ 
fairly shrieked the little man testily, as he 
wriggled to get free. 

‘**Before you go, sir,” softly whispered the 
barber, in a confidential and persuasive tone, as 
he combed the little man’s hair in a manner 
that was almost tender, ‘I would like to sell 
you a bottle of my patent hair restorative. 
Your hair, sir, is coming out by the handful.” 

“I know it is!” shouted the little man glee- 
fully; ‘‘and I'm glad of it. I’ve been using 
Jink’s Hair Remover for the past five years, 
and I hope soon, sir, to have no need of your 
services whatever.” 

“Yes, sir”; answered the barber in a dreamy, 
mechanical way, as he released the victim from 
his clutches. ‘‘ N-e-e-xt !"—Puck, 


More Pressing. 


Mrs. Doubtful—What did you get in the 
mail? 

Dicky Doubtful—Only two invitations. 

Mrs. Doubt ful—From whom? 

Dicky Doubtful—One is from Jack Harlem- 
ite ; he wants me to comeup, sometime, The 
other is from my tailor; he wants me to come 
down—right away ! 





laconically suggested the 











A Sure Thing. 

Van Demmit—I made a couple of cinches, 
late yesterday. 

Eenilworth— What about? 

Van Demmit—I'm going on a railway trip, 
you know; sv I bet one man the train would 
be wrecked, and another man bet me it wouldn’t 
be robbed. I don't see how I can lose. 





_ 


Truth vs Fashion, 


Mrs. de Swell (peering from her carriage)— 
Oh! I see Mrs. de Stickler up at her window. 
To coachman—-James, stop the carriage ; [wish 
to see if Mrs, de Stickler is at home. 


—_——__ — o—_ 


A Poor Season. 


Cigar Dealer—Must have been a mighty 
poor season at the summer resorts this year. 

Customer—Shou!dn't wonder. 

Cigar Dealer— Yes ; I just sold the proprietor 
of a summer hotel a twenty-five cent cigar, and 
he counted the change. 


-e-- 


The Star Boarder Again. 


Star Boarder—Here is another fly that has 
met a watery grave. 

Landlady— Where is it? 

Star Boarder—In this pitcher of milk, 





A Limit. 
Charley Hardup—What will you have first? 
Ada—Oh, please order for me. I eat every- 
thing. 
Charley Hardup—Not when you're out with 
me, my dear! 





Ancient History. 

Stranger— Your city is full of gambling dens. 
The papers said that your new mayor and the 
police had raided every one of them and closed 
them all up. 

Citizen—Y-e-s; but that was over a week 
ago. 

-- ~- 


Guiltless. 


‘“*Does De Ruyter deal in glittering general- 
ities in his magazine articles?” 
“ ” 


“What?” 
** Generalities,” 





A Broad Margin 


Little Susie—Ethel, what is a marriageabie 
age? 

Ethel— Any where 
death, 


between fourteen and 





-—- 


Why He Wanted to Sell, 
Fish Dealer— Have a nice fish, ma'am ? 
Old Lady—Why, this is only Tuesday. That 


fish wouldn't keep until Friday. 
Fish Dealer—{ know it, ma’am; that’s why 


I want to sell it now. 
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A Romance on the €. P. R. 





Written for Saturday Night. 
“The brave a way will always make,” etc., I | moment I felt as though the blood of a dozen 


said as I found myself on the east-bound train, 
whereon was a very charming young lady, to 
whom I had been promised an introduction at 
the depot by a mutual friend who saw me off, 
but which the train despatcher had nipped in 
the bud by sending out No. 2 sharp on time, a 
most unusual occurrence. 

It was this way. I had been spending a few 
weeks in Winnipeg with my friend Colonel 
C., now a year ago last August, and was 
returning east on the same train by which a 
lady friend of the Colonel's was likewise 
journeying. He was to have introduced us at 
the depot, telling me with a sly nod that he 
supposed I wouldn't object to being burdened 
with the escort of one of the fair sex as far as 
Toronto. But, as luck would have it, we stayed 
so late over our lunch there was a scramble to 
make connections—there was just time to get 
my ticket, to hustle with my portmanteau, my 
lunch basket, my gun and my ulster, across to 
where the train stood, to gain the platform of 
the car when, with a jolt and a long-drawn-out 
shriek, she started, my friend shouting to me 
as he waved his hand, ‘Awfully sorry old 
man—the lady with the straw hat and the pea- 
cock feathers.” 

With these words ringing in my ear I moved 
through in quest of a seat. The train was 
pretty well filled, and, indeed, all the seats 
were occupied, save a double one that had for 
its possessor a young lady who, as my eyes 
arose to her hat, I decided could be none 
other than Colonel C.’s friend. 

Now or never! I thought. 


Alexanders scourged through my veins, Across 
the way from the depot stood a broncho tethered 
to a stake, while a man, presumably its owner, 
sat lazily smoking a pipe on the doorstep of his 
cabin. I bounded across and impetuously con- 
fronted him, 

‘*Throw your harness on,” I yelled. ‘‘I'm a 
detective. There’s a man on the rear end of 
that train I’ve got to have off, and if you get 
me to Fort William before she pulls out it will 
be the best day's work you ever did in your 
life.” Then I thrust a two dollar bill in his 
hand and told him to hustle if he knew how. 

To this day the image of the worthy native, 
changed from his wanton state by the sense of 
the awful responsibility thrust upon him to 
one of grotesque activity, lives before me. In 
less than a few minutes we were bounding 
along the highway running parallel to the line 
at aten mile gait, both my Jehu and his horse 
doing their darndest. Over stones and sticks 
we galloped, the home-made buckboard oscil- 
lating from side to side like a ship in a 
beam sea, and throwing up clouds of dust 
that might have heralded the approach 
of a brigade of cavalry. Nearer and nearer we 
got, and I saw to my intense satisfaction 
that the train was yet standing at the plat- 
form. ‘A few more rods and she’s ours,” I 
cried, but alas, scarcely had these words left 
my lips than the iron horse, with its load of 
coaches, started slowly. With a supreme 
effort my driver urged the sorrel forward. 
With a flying leap that would b2 no disgrace 


By jove what a, toa trained athlete, I alighted while we were 


picture! Then, as gracefully asI could, bearing | yet in motion, and by a last spurt gained the 


in mind the traps I was struggling with, I 
moved forward, tipped my blue forage cap. 
smiled sweetly, and, addressing the divinity 
before me, said, “* Pardon me, but is not your 
name Miss D? I ama friend of Colonel C. of 
Winnipeg. He promised me an introduction 
to you, but we only got dowa to the depot in 
time for me to just get aboard.” 

“* Why, yes,” said the little lady, ‘* that is my 
name; won't you be seated?” And, with an 
arch look, she waved me into the cushiuned 
canopy in front of her. 

With an inward chuckle at the thoughts of 
the pleasant companion I had met with on 
what is usually a dall, uninteresting trip, I 


lost no time in making myself comfortable, | 


and in a few minutes we were chatting affab'y 
like old friends. 

Oh that journey! What boots it to say how 
the hours flew by, of the delicious little fete a- 
tetes we enjoyed in the fading twilight on the 
rear platform of the palace-car, of the lunches 
and picnics we had tozether—for we were 
far too wise to patroniz2 the diningcar! Suf- 
fice it to say We were within five hours’ 
run of Fort William before either of us knew 
it. 

*““Oh, Mr. R——” ejaculated my charmer, as 
the conductor took a last peep at our tickets, 
‘‘what routeis your ticket by? I go by the 
Lake Route.” 

Hastily I looked at mine, for it had not oc- 
curred to me before that we might have to 
separate at the next stopping-place. Thunder 
and lightning! There was stamped across in red 
letters that stood out as vividly as fire *‘ This 
ticket is not good for the Lake Route.” ‘ No,” 
I gasped, ‘but I'll go all the same. If there’s 
any virtue or power in gold, the whole Domin- 
ion of Canada sha’n’t stop me.” 

‘““T’s awfully pretty,” she said encouragingly, 
giving mea look that made me positively wilt 


in my shoes, and feel quixotic enough to at- | 


Then I went to the con- 
remarked, taking him 


tempt anything 
ductor. ‘‘Say,” I 


familiarly by the arm, ‘‘I want to change my | 


ticket, want to go by the Lake Route—matter 
oflife or death—urgent necessity.” I said giving 
him notime to interrupt me. * You under- 
stand——see!” 

**Oh yes, I understand,” he answered dryly, 
“you'll have to get that fixed up at Fort 


* Fort William!” The very thought 
to make me rave, and yet I 


followed. 
of it is sufficient 


haven't anybody but my own idiotic self to | 


thank for my blunder. 
1 returned to my seat. 


“TIt’sallright,” I said confidentially, ‘* we'll be 
at Fort William in a few minutes, and Ican 
get my ticket fixelup there” Again my com 


panion smiled in grateful response and visions 
of moonlight walks on the deck of the Owen 


Sound steamer flitted through me. Ah me! 
If our realizations could oaly equal our antici- 
pations what a heaven earth would ba! 

A few minutes more and the train began to 
slacken speed. ‘‘Fort William” I said. Now 
or never. And, as we drew slow!y in past a 
platform, without waiting for the train to stop, 
I sprang boldly out and rushed in the direction 


of the booking office. 


Were you ever ina hurry, depending on the | 


quickness of a third party ‘o catcl your train, 
or your stage, or something? 
will remember to have noticed that in propor- 
tion as you were ina hurry 80 was that clown 
of a ticket agent or stage driver correspond- 


ingly slow. There he _ stood, indolently, 
leisurely, aggravatingly talking to an indi 
vidualin green goggles! I waited impatiently, 


working myself up into a fury for perhaps a 
moment and a half. Then I could 
myself no longer, but, prodding him in the 
back, burst out breathlessly, ‘‘ Excuse me, but 
I want my ticket changed to go by the Lake 
Route—in a great hurry.” 


Slowly he turned around and looked at me. | 
‘*My young man,” he said, ‘‘ this is West Fort | 


William ; can’t change your ticket here ; you'll 
have to goup where the trainis.” “ What?” I 
almost shrieked, ‘‘ West Fort — — William!” 
Then I looked. Sure enough, there was the train 
forging rapidly ahead again and already some 
distance from the station, having in fact never 
really stopped there at all. 

Here was a mess. I canced, I jumped, my 
feelings seemed too great to be contained 
within my body. It was noon—the sun was 
high above the meridian, and its burning rays 
beat down mercilessly on the sandy road-bed 
and level plain extending on either side of it. 
The train was scheduled to stop twenty 
minutes at Fort William. Was there any way 
of making it? I asked myself; and at that 


ied ti pacamaasdaem 


If you were, you | 








| three years ago and started a paper. 


rear end of the rear car, to sink exhausted for 
breath and panting on the platform. 

When I recovered myself the station had 
faded in the distance and we were abreast of 
the waters of the lake. Heartsore, disgusted, 
utterly crestfallen and wretched, I made my 
way along to the now vacant seat. There lay 
as I left it, my lunch basket, my wraps and 
several tokens of my missing companion. 
A strange and not altogether uneveni- 
ful life has been mine; vicissitude has 
followed pleasure, and pleasure has only been 
bought by dint of work, but never do I remem- 
ber in my wandering career feeling such a 
sense of loneliness as overtook me _ then. 
There stood the conductor ia the aisle, tittering 
as if he enjoyed and understood the joke, 
while in the face of every passenger I fancied 
I saw a smothered smile. I looked through 
the windows, and steaming parallel with us 
was the boat that had that dear Winnipeg girl 
aboard. I imagined I saw her wave her hand- 
kerchief to me, but what must she have 
thought of my desertion! I sank back in the 
seat, fainter and fainter grew the figures on 
the boat, as if in mocking the band struck up 
The Girl I left Behind Me, and when next I 
had the courage to look through the window it 
was but a speck in the waters of that inland 
sea. 

Here began and ended my only true ro- 
mance. 





Love and Acoustics. 


It was in the office of the clerk of the District 
Courts, He had just planked down a dollar 
for a marriage license, and a reporter was 
about to add him to the list as ‘‘one more un- 
fortunate weary of single life, rashly impor- 
tunate, going in for married strife,” but then 
he spoke : 

“*Say, friend, I wish you would leave that 
out of the paper.” 

The objector to newspaper notoriety was a 
pleasant spoken young fellow, and he con- 
tinued argumentatively : 

‘Now, I'm a newspaper man myself, and I 
know how you're fixed. You're sent here 
to get the news and naturally want to get all 
of it. But if you’ll keep that item of the paper 


| for twenty-four hours, I'll give you a story 
William.” And now comes all the mischief that | 


worth printing.” 

A mere two-line item against, perhaps, a 
column; here was an inducement that no 
newspaper man could resist and the reporter 
was not proof against temptation. Still, he 
was wise enough to stipulate that the story 
should be given at once, 

‘Well, you have our names and residence 
from the register,” said the young Benedict 
about to be, ‘‘and we've had quite a little ro- 
mance. She belongs to one of the best families 
ip that country, where her father is quite a 
small magnate. I went down there about 
I did 
pretty well and am probably as well fixed 
financially as she is, but, unfortunately, the old 
man and I couldn’thitch, Before I knew what 
a charming daughter he had I trod on his poliri- 
cal toes pretty sharply and he never forgave 
me. The old lady, too, didn't like me, partly 
because I was a newcomer and not related to 
any of the local aristocracy, into which she 
wanted her daughter to marry. 

* Still Bella liked me, and you know when 
you have the girl and the dog on your side a 
fellow can stand a good deal of snubbing. All 
went along very well fora while. I proposed 
and was accepted, but when I cane to speak to 


| the old man about it he fired me out bodily, or 


restrain | 


| 





threatened to do so, and ordered me never to 
show my face in his house again. Knowing 
the old man and having due regard for my 
face, I never did, but managed to meet Bella 
on the sly, although the old folks watched her 
pretty closely. 

‘**Finally they decided to remove her from 
the contamiuation of my neighborhood, prob. 
ably on the theory that separation is a cure 
for such csses. Accordingly they came to 
Washington for a month or two, possibly in 
hopes that some of these city swells might cut 
me out. But Bella managed to drop me a note 
telling me about it, sol followed them. They’ve 
been here about a week, stopping with friends 
—I couldn't find out where until the other day. 
I hunted through all the hotels and haunted 
the streets in hopes of seeing them, when 
finaliy I remembered that strangers in the 
city always go to the Capitol about the first 
thing. 

“Then I took up my station in the rotunda 
every"day, staying all day long. The watch- 
man evidently considered me a new crank in 
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town, but finally they came—the old man, the 
old lady, and Bella, I pulled my hat down 
over my eyes and hid behind a newspaper until 
they had passed, and then I heard them enquir- 
ing the way to the dome. When they got 
pretty well up the stairs I followed, and at the 
top, you know, it is pretty dark, so by keeping 
on the opposite side I managed to escape the 
old couple's eyes. 

‘*They were busy studying out the Apotheosis 
of Washington, while Bella was leaning 
against the wall, looking tired and homesick. 
I waited around for a chance to speak to her, 
but the old man kept her at his elbow, and I, 
had about made up my mind that I would have 
to knock him down when an idea struck me. 

‘“* You know how sound travels over that 
arch, so that people on opposite sides of the 
circle can talk to each other in whispers. I 
had been there before and knew all about it, 
so I stood just across from Bella and spoke her 
name. She jumped as if she had been shot. 

“Where are you, Will?’ she exclaimed, 
recognizing my voice at once, She had been 
thinking of me, she told me afterward. 

“*Hush!’ said I, ‘I’m just opposite you ; 
talk to the wall and I can hear all you say,’ 

“And maybe we didn’t talk. It seemed a 
bit uncanny to be talking to a stone wall and 
having your best girl answer back. Some- 
thing like the old story of Pyramus and Thisbe, 
only they talked through the wall. Well, she 
told me where she was stopping, and that it 
would be useless for me to try to see her nearer, 
as she was watched all the time. 

‘“* Tust then the old man chimed in and asked 
her to whom she was talking. She said only 
to herself, As there was no one within fifty 
feet of her he had to believe it. 

‘* Well, that made me mad and also gave me 
another idea. I had been looking up the Dis- 
trict marriage laws and found that one could 
get alicense almost for the asking. There was 
no time to be lost. I asked Bellaif she would 
marry me at once, whether the old folks were 
willing or not, and she said she would if she 
could get away. Then we cooked up a scheme, 
I was to get the license and engage a minister, 
as I have just done. To-morrow night 
they are going to a concert or something, and 
Bella is to get sick and. go home with her 
cousin about nine o'clock. Only before going 
home she will step into the house of a minis- 
ter, where we will be married. 

** Now you easily see that the publication of 
the fact that I have taken out a license would 
spoil all our plans, and if you will keep it out 
you shall be one of the witnesses at the wed- 
ding and kiss the bride, if she is willing.” 

Of course the reporter agreed to this and 
the item was accordingly squelched for the 
time being. But while it seems a pity to spoil 
such a pretty little romance, it cannot confi- 
dently be said that ‘‘they were married and 
lived happily ever after.” 

‘Lhe reporter was on hand at the appointed 
time and place, but neither bride nor groom 
prospective appeared. Whether the old folks 
got wind of their intentions and removed the 
young lady, or whether some little part of the 
plans miscarried can only be conjectured. 
Certainly the license is stillon the books, but 
no minister has yet certified that he performed 
the ceremony, and as this fact has not been 
established it would be rather rough on the 
young people to givetheir names.— Washing 
ton Post. 


— 





Beauty in a Flurry 





It wanted about ten minutes of train time 
and the cars were already pretty well filled. 
Some of the passengers were buried in news. 
papers; some, divested of their surplus cloth- 
ing, were lounging on their seats, prepared for 
a long journey, for it was a through express on 
the Boston and Maine. 

The forward door of the coach opened sud- 
denly ; there was a rustle of skirts and a rattle 
of small baggage and a little girl appeared in , 
the doorway, followed and guided by a young 
lady of prepossessing appearanc;. The little 
girl started up the aisle, but was promptly re- 
called by these breathless injunctions : 

‘* Here, Jessie, better take this seat right up 
front, you'll have it all to yourself ; you can put 
the box down there, then the bundle can go up 
there (in the rack overhead), the satchel can 
stay right on the seat, so that you can get what 
you want out of it.” 

“Ig the lunch in the satchel?” asked the 
girl timidly. 

**No; guess the lunch is in the box. 
ter take it out, too.” 

The young lady, flurried and excited, ex- 
plored the large cardboard box, fished out a 
small parcel, laid it on the seat, and said : 

** Better let it stay right here--needn’t mind 
putting it in the satchel. Now let me see—oh, 
yes, you've got your ticket ; better put it where 
you can get it easily—yes.” 

The little girl’s broad hat wasn’t at a good 
range with the seat, and she rested uneasily. 

““Can’t you sit comfortably there?” asked 
the other, ** Let me take off your hat and put 
it on the seat in front,” and she proceeded to 
do so with great haste. 

That done, she stood a moment in deep 
thought. In the minds of the other passengers 
there seemed to be a dead stillness in the car. 
The young woman exclaimed : 

“Oh, my, I had almost forgotten to give you 
the checks! Now, wasn't that terrible?” 

Everybody losked up. The old gentisman 
with the banking house air peered over the 
top of his paper with a frown which gradually 
relaxed into an amused smile as he caught 
sight of the young woman—a smile from which 
it could be inferred that her attractiveness 
might make her excusable, no matter if it did 
interrupt his digestion of the financial column. 
The young man with the football hair and the 
wide-rimmed derby crawled out of his corner, 
looked up, and seemed half angry with him- 
s¢lf for not taking an interest in the prepos. 
sessing party before ; and thereafter apparent- 
ly believed that so much fluttering was suffi 
cient excuse for his gazing in that direction 
without showing bad taste. Several women 
exchanged glances, which indicated that in 
their opinion the young woman was conscious 
of her charms, and that they considered it all 
very amusing. It was quite evident, indeed, 
that nearly everyone in the car agreed with 
them, no matter what additional notions they 
might have about the matter. 

The train boy stopped in his oration on “‘ The 


I'd bet- 





greatest magazine in the world—just out,’ 
as the young woman, looking at her watch, 
cried : 

‘*Now, you remember what I said—you stay 
in this car till it stops—now, remember, not 
the first time, but stay in till the man comes 
and says it doesn’t go any farther. Now, good- 
bye; they’ll meet you. Don’t forget to give 


them the checks—tell them we are all well and. 


will go up soon—nowI must go—good-bye. 
(Kisses.) I'll watch you from the platform.” 

Three minutes and the train would start. 

The pretty young woman stepped from the 
car to the platform, while the young man with 
the football hair mourned she was not going to 
take the journey instead of her young charge. 

Shé stood on the platform opposite the win- 
dow at which the young charge sat, and she 
wore a perplexed look as if she were not satis 
fled that everything had been looked out for. 
Then she went over to the brakeman, as if to 
relieve her mind. In an instant she was in the 
car again, more flurried than ever. Everybody 
again looked up. 

“Come, Jessie, quick! Howstupid! This 
is the wrong car, next one ahead, he says,” 
and she flushed furiously, while the men 
smiled behind their papers, the women gig: 
gied right out, and the train boy resumed his 
oration on the ‘“‘Greatest and only magazine 
of its kind in the world—just out.” 

When she had got the little girl and the bun- 
dles together and hurried them out of the car, 
the problem which seemed to bother the pas- 
sengers who remained was: 

** How will she ever get the child settled in 
her new quarters before the train starts ?”— 
Boston Herald, 





Boiling Water Not Always Hot. 


“Cold boiling water indeed! Boiling water 
is the hottest kind of thing. Don’t I know? 
Haven't I scalded my fingers more than once 
with water from the tea-kettle?” 

James is rightand yet he is wrong. Boiling 
water is not always very hot water, ia spite 
of his painful experience. 

This is the way it happens, 

When water boils ordinarily it is because 
great heat has separated the tiny particles of 
the water, forcing upward and outward in 
lively bubbles the air which is contained in 
them. This is done in spite of the downward 
pressure of the atmosphere. After the water 
has become hot enough to boil it can get no 
hotter, because the air escapes as fast as it is 
sufficiently heated to do so. 

There are places on the earth where the 
pressure of the atmosphere upon the water is 
so slight that it requires but little heat to push 
apart the particles and set free the air bubbles 
which are confined in the water, soit begins 
to boil before it becomes very hot. It ought 
hardly to be called cold water, perhaps, but it 
is certainly far from being as hot as ordinary 
boiling water. This state of things is found 
on all high mountain tops, as the atmosphere 
grows weaker and its pressure less as one 
ascends, 

A gentleman traveling at a great elevation 
in the Andes Mountains put some potatoes in 
a pot of water over a hot fire. The water began 
to boil almost immediately, but the potatoes 
did not cook. All the afternoon and all night 
the water bubbled and boiled, but still the 
potatoes were not cooked. The boiling water 
was not hot enough.—New Orleans Times- 
Democrat. 





A Foo! Kingfisher 


One day as I was walking across the river- 
bridge with two friends and happened to look 
down in the water (which, by the way, is about 
forty feet distant from the bridge) I saw a 
pickerel about three feet long lying there in 
the clear water near the shore. I told my 
friends to stay there and I would get my rod 
and line and a live minnow and catch the fish. 
I did so, and put a nice little shiner on the 
hook. I had an automatic reel with ninety 
feet of line on it. FE let the minnow down in 
the water and it hardly reached there before a 
kingfisher came down from under the bridge, 
seiz-d my minnow and started down the river. 
When he got the line straightened out, he let 
the minnow drop and I supposed he went on 
down the river, so I started once more to catch 
the pickerel, but had hardly got my line in 
shape again when down came Mr. Kingfisher 
and took the minnow again. 

This time, however, he went back under the 
bridge, and after a moment or two let the min- 
now fall back in the river, and I then went 


after the pickerel again, and for the third: 


time down came Mr. Kingfisher, but ne got 
the hook along with the minnow, and I had 
him fast. He flew right straight up in the air, 
and I let him have the whole ninety feet of 
line. Then I reeled him in from the sky and 
you never heard such a noise as he made, but I 
landed him all right. I then took him and 
showed him to all the fishermen in town, and 
then let him go, and he went back to the 
bridge.—American Angler. 












The Latest Fad in Whist 





All lovers of whist should know of the latest 
in this most scientific game of cards,—viz., 
Kalamazoo or Duplicate Whist. In has b2en 
the rage for the past two years in the North- 
West, and is now rapidly coming East, and will 
soon do away with the plain game entirely. 
The object of this method is to prevent the pos- 
sibility of chance becoming a factor in the 
game, as the cards are dealt and played once 
and put in the same order as played and then 
the sides changed hands and the same 
cards are played again, using from twelve 
to twenty packs of cards, opposing sides 
always changing hands, so that each pack 
is played twice although one dealing 
does for each pack. The sets of Duplicate 
Whist are manufactured by Ihling Bros. & 
Everard, of Kalamazoo, Michigan, who have 
issued a neat catalogue fully explaining the 


game.—Uniontown News, Uniontown, Pa., 
Feb. 18, 1892, 





Seasonable Specialty. 
Stranger (to native)—In what di 
the village lie, my friend ? pe Oe 
satire eomig— wae, sie, ts all directions, I 
reckon ; though a st A 
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INFLUENZA, 


Or La Grippe, though occasionally epi- 
demic, is always more or less prevalent. 
The best remedy for this complaint 
is Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. 

“Last Spring, I was taken down with. 
La Grippe. At times I was completely pros- 
trated, and so difficult was my breathing 
that my breast seemed as if confined tn an 
iron cage. I procured a bottle of Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral, and no sooner had I began 
taking it than relief followed. I coud not be. 
lieve that the effect would be so rapid and the 
cure so complete. It is truly a wonderful med. 
icine.”—W. H. W1Lu1AMs, Crook City, S. D. - 


AYER’S 
Cherry Pectoral 


Promptto act,suretocure 






























ATKINSOR’S 


Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


The Most Agreeable Dentifrice in Use 










































LAKEXURST SANITARIUM 

For the treatment of Amebriety, Opium Habit 
and Nervous Diseases. Doubie Chioride of Gold 
System. The best eqiupped and most delightfully situ- 
ated health resort within 100 miles of Toronto. Complete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
apply Room 35, Bank of Commerce Chambers, 
Torente, or The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 
ville, Ont. 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is commodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully —— choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Quality, and the ALES cannot be su 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, b 



































AMES EWING 
Livery and Boarding Stables 


Hacke and Coupes in connection. Open day and night. 
331 Yonge St., Teronto, Ont. Telephone 137 
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The Long and Short 





of it is that S. Davis & 4 
Sons’ Cigars have no equal. 4 


‘The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 


MANUFACTURBRS OF REFINED SUGARS AND THE WHLI-ENOWD 
BRAN. 















OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PUR'TY 


Made by the Latest Processes. and Newest and Best Ma 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 


LUMP SUGAR 


To 60 and 100 lb boxes. 


“CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 
(Not dried). 
YELLOW SUGARS 


Of all Grades and Standards. 


SYRUPS 


Of all Grades, in Barrels and Half Barrels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Ot high clase Syrups in Tins, 2 Ibe aod 8 Ibe. each. 
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‘*B’ars is Queer.” 


I was on my way along the road from Kettle 
Creek to the Black Forest country one day in 
the fall, and was hailea by a man who sat ona 
buck-and-rider fence near a venerable log 
cabin. He wore the long, yellow whiskers that 
seem to be indigenous to the chins of the ’way- 
back dwellers of the Hemlock Belt, and a wool- 


len shirt of many colors, ; 


“Cap'n,” said he, “did you know that b’ars 


was queer critters?” 


[ told him that I had heard that bears were 
reputed to be somewhat peculiar in disposition, 


and that I had no reason to doubt it. 
“ Peculiar!” he exclaimed. 
hit the mark at all. 
Tha hain’t nothin’ half so queer as b'ars!” 
“ All right,” I replied. ‘‘ Call it queer.” 


“You bet you I'll call it queer!” said the 


man on the fence. ‘* Tha hain’t nobody kin 

come along here an’ say that b’ar is only jist 

peculiar, leastways that so they've heerd, 

‘cause I know too much about b’are, and I tell 

ye they're queer! Why, say, Cap'n! b’ars is so 

queer that when a feller's tellin’ ye the wust 
lies about ’em ye'll more likely think he’s 
tellin’ ye the gospil truth, while he wouldn't 
dast to tell ye half the truth he know about 

‘em fer fear .ye’d think he was lyin’. That’s 

how queer bars is! When b’ars goes inter 

their holes fer the winter they're fat as goose 
grease, hain't they?” 

** I believe so,” I replied. 

“Ye b'lieve so!” exclaimed the man on the 
fence. ‘Did ye ever see a b’ar go inter his 
hole fer the winter?” 

“No,” said I. ‘I never did.” 

“Course ye didn’t!” said my testy inter- 
locutor. ‘Then what makes ye b’lieve b’ars is 
fat when they go in?” 

“I’ve been told so,” I replied. 

‘‘Heerd so, did ye? Wull, hearsay ev’dence 
hain’t giner’ly no good in this here bailiwick, 
but it’s straight in this case. Why, b’ars is 
more than fat when they hole up fer the winter. 
They’re ez fat ez any livin’ thing orter to be if 
it ‘spects to waddle. Did ye hear how long 
b’ars ’ll sleep when they start in on their 
winter nap?” asked the man on the fence. 

I said that I couldn't remember that I had, 
exactly. 

‘“ Ye'r heerd so much about b’ars it’s a won- 
der ye hadn’t heerd that, too!” said my testy 
friend with the yellow whiskers. ‘‘ Wull, 
they'll sleep four or five months, unless some 
lumberman or hunter roots ’em out o’ their 
hoiler log or hole in the rocks, an’ during all 
them four or five months they don’t git ez 
much ez a‘snootful o’ victuals of any kind. 
Now s’posin’ you should go an’ stow yourself 
away say from December to April, an’ never 
chaw ez much ez 4 beechnut. Ye'd natur'ly 
‘spect, when ye come out, to show up a leetle 
short o’ flesh an’ a leetle long o’ bone, wouldn’t 
yet” 

** Yes, I think I would,” I replied. 

“Ye think ye would,” exclaimed the man on 
the fence. ‘“* Why, jumpin’ Jonathan! Don’t 
ye know ye would?” 

I admitted that I kaew I would. 

“‘Course ye would! An’ consekently, ye’d 
natur’ly spose that whenab’ar went to bed 
with the fust snow an’ didn’t git up ag’in till 
the fust johnny jump-ups was stickin’ their 
heads out o’ the ground, he’d be considered 
better material fer manufacturin’ buttons an 
knife handles out of than he'd be fer b’ilin’ out 
hair grease, wouldn't ye?” 

“Ofcourse. Naturally,” I replied. 

‘Of course; natur'ly!"” mimicked the yel- 
low-whiskerea bushwhacker. ‘‘Ihat’s what 
ye’d s’pose, hay? Wull then, ye’d be s'posin’ 
jist about nine miles out o’ the way! There’s 
jist where b’ars is so tarnal queer that they'd 
step in an’ fool ye, fer when a b’ar wakes up in 
the spring an’gits up an’ shakes hisself, an’ 
steps out to take his fust gap, he'll weigh ten 
or fifteen pound more than he did when he 
bunked in, way back in December! Do ye 
think that’s queer, or don’t ye?” 

I had to admit that such conduct on the part 
of bears was certainly queer, and asked the 
man on the fence how he accounted for it. 

“Count fer it!” saidhe. ‘Lord! Wedon’t 
count fer it! We don’t ca’c'late to ‘count fer 
nothin’ that b’ars does! All we kin do isto 
say that the reason b’ars does the things they 
do is ‘cause they’re queer critters. Now ye 
think that b’ars a-fastin’ fer four or five 
months, an’ then comin’ up to the dough 
trough fatter’n when he started in, is queer ; 
an’ so it is, but it hain’t half ez queer, ‘cordin’ 
to my way o’ thinkin’, ez what they up an’ do 
arterwards, When a b’ar wakes up, ‘long in 
the spring, he hain’t so queer but what he’s 
hungry, an’ o’ course he don’t lose no time a- 
strikin’ out fer the nighest pigpen or sheep 
pastur’ looking fer his breakfast, does he?” 

‘Well, I should say not!” said I confi- 
dently, 

“Ye should say not, hay?” said the testy 
bushwhacker. ‘‘ When was it last that you 
see a bar git up in the spring an’ start out 
arter his breakfast ?” 

I was obliged to say that I had never seen 
bruin under those circumstances, 

““Wull,” said the man on the fence, “fer a 
feller that don’t know nothin’ about b’ar, seems 
to me you got more to say about ‘em than any 
feller I ever see! So yer idee is that a b'ar 
makes straight fer a pigpen or a sheep pastur’ 
arter he wakes up in the spring an’ shakes his- 
self out, is it? Wall, b’ara is queer, but they 
hain’t so durn queer ez to go to pluggin a side 
or 80 o’ pork or a saddle o’ mutton inter his 
8ystem ez soon ez he wakes up an’ kin git his 
Paws onter it. Not much, he hain’t |! He knows 
that stomach o’ his'n hain’t wound up fer 

digestin’ pig and sheep jist yit, an so he takes 
things slow an’ easy till he gets to the soft 
edge o' some swamp or other, or to the nighest 
brook, where the new water plants an’ young 
birch an’ sassyfrax shoots is jist buddin’. He 
oes fer them things by the peck, an keeps his 
eyes skinned fer frogs that he’s apt to dig 
to'rds daylight ez he tramps around in the mud, 
An’ if he’s walkin’ ‘long a creek he don't let no 
trout that gets within reach o' his paw go no 
furder, That’s the way the bor fills up fer 
mebbe a week, an’ the feeden' is ez fattenin’ 
as buttermilk—an’ tha hain't nothin’ much fat- 
tener than buttermilk, is tha?” 

“No,” I replied, with a smile, for { thought 
I saw how the bu-shwhacker was gettiog him- 
selfina hole. ‘*And what I can’t understand 
is, where can the bear, already so fat he can 


“That don’t 
They're queer, I tell you. 











































































kind of food puts on him?” 


tickle me! You make me laugh! 


somewhere against getting thin.” 


begins to roll up on him ag’in. 


Belt, fer he’d even skeer the natives!” 


in N. Y. Sun, 





The Moonshiner’s Wife. 


at the door of the mountaineer’s cabin. 
** Who's thar?” 


family will be killed.” 
“*T'll come out. 
** It’s for moonshining, Bush,” 

- “Huh! I'm not skeart of that. 


light. 
nobody.” 


vain search. 


surprise. 


at the officers and utter no word, 


went to town to-day on his mewl. 
that onery.” 


hardened she said aloud : 
‘If they all let Reub go it will be all right, 


shall die.” 


There was no more thinking or wondering or 


planning. She had said she «vould do thus and 
so. Her resolution was unchangable. She 
hoped her husband would return that day, but 


did not. Days passed, and at the end of a 


week a neighbor told her that the Government 
had acase against Reub and would hold him 
for trial. She did not fling herself down and 
weep Her eyes were not even moist as she 
turned to her children and said : 

**Children, yo’r pop’s gwine ter be shet upin 
jail fur a right smart while, and it’s no use to 
look fur him.” 

** What's jail?” asked one, 

**Place fur pore folks who try to make a 
livin’. Scatter off to bed now, ‘cause yo’r mam 
wants to think.” 

She sat in front of the log fire with her elbow 
on her knee and her chin on her hand until 
they were fast asleep. Then she rose up and 
reached down the long-barreled rifle from its 
resting-place on the deer horns, It was loaded. 
She drew the charge, wiped the barrel clean, 
and reloaded. Her face had worn an expres 
sion of sadoess as she sat looking into the fire. 
She had no sooner taken down the rifle than a 
dangerous gleam came to her eyes, and she 
shut her teeth so hard that her breathing was 
labored. ‘ ° 

“They all ar’ gwine to hang to Reub,” she 
said as she replaced the gun, ‘‘and to-morrer 
I’il ambush Dan Meachem.” 

That settled it. She was abed and asleep 
twenty minutes later. In the morning she 
would shoot the man who betrayed her hus- 
band to the officers. Why not? An eye for an 
eye had always been her maxim. Of course, 
she would shoot him. He no doubt expected 
her to do so. She never slept more soundly 
than on this night. After breakfast next morn- 
ing she said to the children : 

‘*Mam’s gwine to the cross-roads. Yo'all 
kin keep the cabin while I'm gone.” 

Dan Meachem was hoeing corn in a field half 
a mile from his house, At ten o'clock, as he 
reached the west end of a row and leaned on 
his hoe to rest, a tongue of flame darted out of 
the bushes, a rifle cracked and the man fell 
back dead, shot through the heart. 

‘*I said I would, and I hev,’ whispered Reub 
Bush's wife as she stood up and looked over the 
hazel bushes at the man lying on his back 
three rods away. ‘‘Dan was onery. Hin give 
Reub up. Him deserved it.” 


hardly walk, find room forall the extra fat this 
**Say, Cap’n,” said the bushwhacker, ‘‘ you 
Hev ye fer- 
got thatI told ye that b’ars was queer crit- 
ters? They’re so queer that they’ll git fat 
livin’ on nothin’ fer five months, but they’re so 
much queerer than that they’ll begin to git 
poor the minute they start ineatin’ ag’in, an’ 
eatin’ the fattenest kind o’ fodder at that! 
That's a fact, but it’s most good enough to be 
alie! In a week arter the b’ar has took to 
eatin’ ag’in he'll lose all the way from twenty 
to fifty pounds. Queer? Why, I tell ye tha 
wa'n’t nothin’ ever manufactur'd <z queer ez 
b’ars. They're queerer yit than Mugwumps!” 

** But,” said I, “‘ the bear must draw the line 


‘** Yer talkin’ «z strong ez if ye know’d even a 
little ioty about b’ar!” said the yellow-whis- 
kered man, ‘‘ Wull, ye run poorty cluse to an 
idea this time. The time the b’ar draws the 
line on gettin’ thin ain't till he sees that it’s 
gettin’ ‘long to’rds the season when he'll hef to 
hole up ag’in. Then he knows he's got to git 
some grease on his bones, an’ he’s so darn 
queer that the way he gets that grease is to let 
up on his eatin’. He eats less an’ less ez cold 
weather h’ists itself along, an’ then the flesh 
By an’ by he 
quits eatin’ altogether, an’ starts for home. 
He’ll travel for two or three ‘days sometimes 
fore he finds a placethat suits him, an’ he don’t 
tetch a bit o’ victuals. By this time he'll weigh 
a hundred pounds or so more’n he did ‘fore he 
quit chawin’ berries an’ nuts an’ pork an’ mut- 
ton an’ honey, an’ he goes to sleep feelin’ ez 
happy ez a nigger baby with a new ’lasses 
sugar tit, an’ it hain’t likely that he keers a 
durn whether he ever wakes up ag’in or not. 
Queer? Wull, I should say b’ars was queer! 
Why, durn it, Cap'n, a feller don’t dast to tell 
half the queer things b’ars does in the Hemlock 


I agreed with him and drove on.—Ed. Mott 


At midnight there came a sudden knocking 


‘* Open the door, Bush! I have five men with 
me, and it’s no use for you toresist. If we 
have to fire into the windows some of your 


What ails yo’ all, anyway?” 


Yo’ all 
would a-showed more sense to come by day- 
Reub Bush hain’t been a-hiding from 


Adeputy United States marshal and posse 
on the one side and the owner of a twenty acre 
farm on the other. There's a still hidden away 
in some gorge of the mountain, but the 
marshal’s men have spent days and daysina 
Someone had given information 
that Reub Bush is a moonsbiner, however, and 
he is to be carried off to jail in hope that a 
case may be worked up against him. In ten 
minutes the mountaineer is ready to go with 
the posse. He betrays neither indignation nor 
His wife has few questions to ask 
and no tears toshed. His three children have 
been aroused, but they rubtheir eyes and stare 


**Who all did it, Reub?” the wife whispers. 
**Dan Meachem, I reckon,” he replies. ‘‘ Him 
Him's jest 


They handcuff him and hurry him away. 
The children drop back on their pillows and 
fall asleep again, and the woman blows out the 
candle and seeks her bed. Dan Meachem is a 
constable at the cross-roads hamlet, three miles 
away. The woman could recall twoor three 
other cases in which he was believed to be 
guilty of giving information, and as her heart 


but if they all put him in prison Dan Meachem 


pected. Very well; let them come. 
An hour before sunset an officer drove up. 
‘* Howdy, Mrs. Bush?” 
‘* Howdy, Tom?” 


Meachem.” 
** Yaas,” 


her pipe, and was ready. 


she followed the officer she said : 


mam fur shootin’ Dan Meachem.” 


driving her to her death.—N. Y. Sun. 





Earnings of French Authors 





products of their pens. 


are. 


of twelve hundred francs, 


tendency to waste money. 


name. 


twenty thousand francs. 


time. 


‘* Victor Hugo,” adds the journal, ‘left five 
millions of francs, not including the value of 
his works. The works produce an annual in- 
come of fifty thousand francs for his heirs. 
Victorien Sardou owns a princely palace in 
Marly-le-Koi, and has a princely fortune to 
support it. The beautiful home of Zola, in 
Medun, as is well known, has cost the owner 
millions of francs already, and requires an im- 
mense income to keepit up. The countrymen 
of Medua, by the way, get as much from Zola 
as possible. A pound of peas, for instance, can 
be purchased for thirty sous, but Zola pays 


often as high as three francs for it. 


* But all these large incomes are exceeded by 
His Forge-Master 
has been a gold-mine for him. In 1885 it was 


that of Georges Ohnet. 


estimated that the revenue from the novel and 


drama bearing that name was more than five 
Thus it may be 


hundred thousand francs, 
seen that the calling of the dramatic author in 
Paris pays well, and that, in general, to speak 


with Rossini, ‘ they do not die from hunger.’ 


—New York Tribune. 
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Turkey’s Formidable Guns 


In 1478 Mahomet II., in prosecuting the siege 
of Scutari, in Albania, employed fourteen 
heavy bombards, the lightest of which threw a 
stone sho‘ of three hundred and seventy pounds’ 
weight, two sent shotsof five hundred pounds, 
one of seven hundred and fitty pounds, two of 
eight hundred and fifty pounds, one of twelve 
hundred pounds, five of fifteen hundred, and 
one of the enormous weight of sixteen hundred 
and forty pounds, enormous even in these days, 
for the only guns whose shots exceed the 
heaviest of these are our eighty-ton guns, 
throwing a seventeen-hundred-pound projec- 
tile, our hundred ton, throwing one of two 
thousand pounds, and the hundred and ten- 
ton, throwing an eighteen-hundred. pound shot 
with a high velocity. 

The stone shot of Mahomet’s guns varied 
between twenty and thirty-two inches in 
diameter, about the height of a dining-table— 
two thousand five hundred and thirty-four of 
them fired on this occasion weighing, according 
toa calculation of General Lefroy's, about one 
thousand tons—and were cut out of the solid 
rock on the spot. Assuming twenty-four inches 
as the average diameter of the shot fired at the 
siege, the total area of the surface dressed was 
nearly thirty-two thousand square feet. At 
this siege the weight of the powder fired is 
estimated by General Lefroy to have been two 
hundred and fifty tons. At the siege of 
Rhodes, in 1480, Mahomet caused sixteen basi- 
lisks, or double cannon, to be cast on the spot, 
throwing balls two or three feet in diameter,— 
Chambers’ Journal 


A View of the Poet Wordsworth 








I cannot forbear quoting an amusing incident 
lately told me by an old friend (a grand-niece of 
Mre. Wordsworth), who, when a child in her 
parents’ home at Durham, remembers one 
afternoon an announcement being made to her 
mother that a man wished to speak to her, and 
that as he appeared very tired and seemed to 
have walked a long distance, he had been 
accommodated with a seat in the kitchen. My 
friend’s mother, like most country residents, 
was not unaccustomed to interviewing people 
of all sorts and conditions, and, having finished 
the letter upon which she was engaged, pro 
ceeded leisurely to the kitchen, expecting per- 
haps some application for employment or pos- 
sibly to hear a tale of sickness or distress 
among’ her humbler neighbors. Her dismay 
may be imagined when, seated hat in hand 


O SATURDAY NIGHT. 


At noon she was home with her children. 
They were not observing children or they 
would have noticed her pale face and com- 
pressed lips. She had work to do, but she laid 
it aside and sat down on the doorstep with her 
pipe. She had shot a man. She was waiting 
for men to come and arrest her for the crime, 
She had been seen on the highway with the 
rifle, and no doubt she would at once be sus- 


“Got to go up with me fur shootin’ Dan 


She put on her sunbonnet, refilled and lighted 
The children be- 
trayed no curiosity—asked no questions. As 


‘Yo’ all shet up the cabin and go over to 
Uncle Jim’s. They all is gwine to hang yo’r 


Sheclimbed over the wheel to a seat on the 
wagon and was driven away, never once glanc- 
ing backward : not a word to the man who was 


Many of the French authors, as is well 
known, have earned large incomes from the 
So numerous, indeed, 
are the stories of success that the days when 
Corneille received only five hundred francs for 
his Athalie seem even farther back than they 


‘It isa familiar fact,” says Die Wiener Mode, 
in an article upon the wealth of writers, that 
Alexandre Dumas the elder received immense 
sums from his theatrical pieces and novels, and 
that his works still assure a good income to his 
son. It was the first production of Henri III, 
which changed the fortunes of that writer. 
On the day before the production he was a 
subordinate official in the service of the Duke 
of Orleans, and content with his annual salary 
On the following 
morning, however, he was the lion of the time, 
He sold his manuscript for six thousand francs, 
Dumas the elder would have died a millionaire 
many times over had it not been for his 
The younger 
Dumas has earned, without doubt, much less 
money than his father, although he had the 
advantage of making his debut with a famous 
The first hundred productions of The 
Lady with the Camellias brought him ‘only’ 
But from that time 
on his income increased rapidly. For instance, 
the clever writer received sixty thousand 
francs for the right of translating Francillon 
before it was presented to theater-goers a single 

















laureate, 


Cornhill Magazine. 





Some Mustache History 





name of barbari, or wearers of beards, at- 
tempted to shave, in imitation of their con- 


shave in the case of any one poorly skilled in the 
art, they were unable to make a clean job of it, 
and left a quantity of hair on the upper tip. 
This mark was characteristic of several 
nations on the confines of Roman civilization, 
—of the Gauls in particular, of the Dacians, and 
some others. See the Roman statue of The 
Dying Gaul in the Museum fof Fine Arts,— 
perhaps the only classical representation of a 
mustache to be tound in that institution. The 
Latin language has no word for mustache. 
This barbarous accident was unworthy of the 
honor of a Roman name.—Boston Transcript. 








Birds That Exercise Ingenuity. 


Birds building on high trees are not so wary 
about the concealment of their nests as hedge- 
builders and those that seek the springing 
corn or grass-land for the shelter of their 
homes, trusting to the loftiness of situation for 
security. A nest placed upon the ground isin 
constant danger of exposure. A _ browsing 
animal might destroy it. Then the scythe with 
one sweep occasionally lays bare one or more 
nests, thereby endangering the eggs or callow 
nestlings. This renders the parent birds very 
wary and causes them to practice great in- 
genuity in their efforts to protect the young 
birds, 

The skylark has been known to carry its eggs 
or offspring to a place of safety after an ex- 
posure of the nest, and it has been said its long 
bind claw—the use of which has puzzled many 
naturalists—ia specially adapted by nature for 
more easily grasping and transporting its 
treasures from the source of danger. When 
the young birds are too bulky to be thus 
removed, the parent bird carries them on its 
back, though this mode of removal is a some- 
what difticult one.—London Tit-Bits. 


——___ 


He Put on the Coat. 





Deacon Ironside (after the service)—Elder, I 
got ina little late this morning, but I don't 
think you had any right to take it out of mein 
your sermon. 

Elder Keepalong—Take it outof you? How? 

“Get back at me. Ain’t that what you did? 
I hadn’t hardly got inside the door when I 
heard you say: ‘And now comes the worst of 
them all, the chief rebel against the govern- 
ment of heaven. And then you went on de- 
scribing my character, and putting all my fail- 
ings in the worst light you possibly could. You 
didn’t mention no names, but I knew who you 
was driving at, and I must say, Elder, that I 
don't like this way of —” 

‘* But, my dear Deacon Ironside, you totally 
misapprehend. The subject this morning was 
The Rebellion in Heaven, and when yov came 
in I was trying to picture the depravity of 
Lucifer, the arch apostate. Iam truly sorry, 
Deacon, if I seemed to——” 

** Never mind, Elder; never mind. We'll— 
h’m—we'll say no more about it. Ruther a 
nasty morning, ain't it?”—Chicago Tribune, 


A Possibility. 

Binks— Yes, sir; I have a phonograph, and 
among my collection is asong by Patti. Think 
what a priceless thing that will be to the com- 
ing generations when the great Patti's voice is 
stilled forever ! 

Jinks—But, my dear sir, from present indica- 
tions Patti will outlive the phonograph. 





—_—_>o——_- 





California and Mexico. 


The Wabash Railway has now on sale Win- 
ter Tourist Tickets. at the lowest rates ever 
made, to Old Mexico and California. These 
rates are available for the Winter Fair at San 
Francisco. The banner route is the Great 
Trunk Line that passes through six states of 
the Union and has the most superb and mag- 
nificent trains in America. Full particulars 
may be had from any railroad agent or J. A. 
Richardson, Canadian Passenger Agent, N. E. 
corner King and Yonge streets. Toronto. 





Little Johanie— You ought to have seen Gus 
de Smith and sister make lemonade. 

Mrs. Brown— How did they do it? 

Little Johnnie—Sister Birdie held the lemon, 
while Gus squeezed Birdie.— Teas Siftings. 
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A New Through Sleeping Car Line 
FROM CHICAGO TO SEATTLE 


Via the Chicago, Milwaukee and St. Paul 
and Great Northern railways, has been estab- 
lished, and first-class sleeping cara will here- 
after run daily from Chicago at 10 30 p.m.. ar- 
riving at Seattle 11 30 p.m., fourth day. This 
is undoubtedly the best route to reach the 
North Pacific coast. 

For time tables, maps and other information 
apply tothe nearest ticket agent or address 
A. J. TAYLOR Canadian Pass. Agent, C.. M. 
and Sr. P. R’y, 87 York street, Toronto, Ont. 


_ -- nan 


English Opinion 

A writer in Herapath’s London, England, 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb- 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 
roada, says: 

“The railway system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.’ 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American 
railroads he closes with this remarkable sen- 
tence: 

* The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a very excellent line it is, 
equal probably to the best English line.” 


upon a windsor chair and absently contem- 
plating the weights of the Dutch clock upon 
the opposite wall, she discovered the poet- 


















My informant, who was scarcely of an age to 
appreciate the beauty of the poet’s conversa- 
tion, confesses to an industrious though fruit- 
less attempt on her part to count the number 
of buttons missing from the distinguished 
visitor's gaiters on this interesting occasion.— 


What is the history of the mustache? In 
Greece and Rome no mustaches were worn 
without beards, but in the conquering days of 
the Roman empire several half-civilized races 
who had come partially under the influence of 
the Romans, and who wished to be rid of the 


querors. But as they had very imperfect im- 
plements for the purpose, and as the upper lip 
is notoriously the hardest part of the face to 





CUR 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inci 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litr_e Liver Pitts 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels. 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint: 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure it 
while others do not. 

Carter's LirtLe Liver Pitvs are very small 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
— all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 

ve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Smal] Pl, Small Dose, Small Price, 
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Take care that your drafts on 
your physical endurance don't come 
back to you some day marked “no 
funds.” Take 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


Of Sure CodLiver Oil&Hypophosphites 
to increase your energy and so make good 
your account at the bank of health. 

IT CURES 
CONSUMPTION, SCROFULA, 
BRONCHITIS, COUGHS, COLDS 


and all forms of Wasting Diseases, 

Almost as Palatable as Milk. Be sure 
vou get the genuine as there are poor imi- 
lations, 


Prepared only by Seott & Bowne, Belleville, 











A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- 
lor’s Friend and the Housewife’s Help. 


THE LABEL OF 


SYMINGTON 


EDINBURGH 


On a Bottle of COFFEE ESSENCE is a guarantee that It is 
made from the best materials by the most improved pro- 
cesses, is always of one standard quality, and that it le 
warranted pure. 


To be obtained through all grocery stores, and wholesale 


STANWAY & BAYLEY 
42 Front Street East - - Toronto 


TRY CUR NEW 


Winter Beverages 
IN SYRUP FORM 


Ginger Mint Coffee 
Hot Tom Pepper Punch 
Elderberry Ainsette 
INSTRUCTIONS :—-Serve HOT with plain 
hot water, or COLD with syphon or plain 
soda. 
IN QUART 35 
BOTTLES C. 
Making Sixteen Large Glasses. 
PREPARED BY 


J J. McLAUGHLIN 


MANUFACTURING CHEMIST 
153 and 155 Sherbourne Street, Toronto 
Telephone 2625 


ADAMS PEPSIN 
PRCR neces 


FOR_INDIGESTION. 
SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
IS ON EACH 5¢ PACKAGE. 


ASK YOUR GROCER FoR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


Indian and Ceylons 
The most delicious Teas on the market. 
STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 


DUNN'S 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THE COOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA. 
































































































































Music. 





T is always a pleasure to hear from 
Canadian musicians who are doing 
honor to themselves and their country 
in their studies abroad, particularly 
when their previous record in their 
native land had won for them the 
respect of their professional brethren. 
The following extracts from a letter 

received from Mr. G. H. Fairclough, now in 
Berlin, Germany, formerly organist of All 
Saints’ church, and brother of Mr. W. E. Fair- 
clough, who succeeded him, will be read with 
interest: ‘I successfully entered the Hoch 
Schule last April, with eleven others, out of 
fifty candidates who tried. The piano is my 
principal study. Besides this I have counter- 
point and fugue, several lectures weekly and 
numerous free advantages. I often wonder 
why the Hoch Schule in Berlin is seemingly so 
little known or taken advantage of by Cana- 
dians. Iam the only Canadian at present at 
the Hoch Schule, and so far as I know the 
only one studying music in Berlin, while there 
are large numbers of Americans and Eaglisn- 
men in the Hoch Schule and studying else- 
where in the city. It is an institution not 
surpassed by any of its kind elsewhere. With 
Joachim at the head of the string department, 
Barth of the piano, Bargiel of composition and 
Spitta of musical history and form, it surely 
stands unrivaled. Besides my Hoch Schule 
work 1 am with Clemens for organ study. Al. 
though the organ is taught at the Hoch Schule 
(Radeke being at the head), I very much pre- 
fer, for obvious reasons, studying this branch 
with an Englishman and on an English organ.” 
Mr. Fairclough pays a high compliment to Mr. 
Clemens for his skill as a p*rformer and his 
thoroughness as a teacher. He also givessome 
interesting details concerning the recent notice 
able advance in Berlin, regarding the study of 
the orgah. Touching on this subject Mr. Fair- 
clough says: “Berlin now has many fine 
organs, chief among which is the magnificent 
modern instrument in the Philharmonic, which 
Dr. Riemann plays at his popular bi-weekly 
concerts. It is built on the most improved 
style, the key board being some distance from 
the organ and connected with it by electricity. 
Several fine large organs are to be found in city 
churches, two of which are at present under- 
going reconstruction and improvement, includ- 
ing that which Herr Otto Dienel, the well 
known writer of organ music, presides over.” 
Lack of space prevents mention of the numer- 
ous grand musical treats which Mr. Fairclough 
has found a revelation since he took up his 


residence in the Kaiser-Stadt. 
* 


Another Canadian musician, Mr. Angelo M. 
Read, writes me from Vienna, where be is at 
present s udying Piano Pedagogy with Prof. 
Hans Schmitt, the well known authority on 
this subject. Mr. Read has also kindly en- 
closed a sprig from Beethoven's grave which 
was plucked on the occasion of a recent pilgrim 
age to the cemetery in which lie the remains of 
that most wonderful master of absolute music. 
The graphic description contained in Mr. Read’s 
letter of the musical doings of Vienna are 
sufficient to create uncontrollable feelings of 
envy at his good fortune in being permitted to 
feast on all the good things being offered in the 
Austrian capital. Mr. Read has recently heard 
the orchestra of the Grand Opera, Paris, and 


expresses the opinion that the Vienna 
orchestra, under Richter, is superior to 
it. This, by the way, coincides with 
the opinion expressed to me by Herr 
Nikisch in 1891 that the orchestras 


of the Dresden and Vienna theaters were then 
the best in the world. I am pleased to know 
that, despite the grandeur of Wagonerian per- 
formances recently heard »y Mr. Read, he has 
not lost admiration and devotion for Mozart, 
whose Don Juan he describes as having again 
filled him with unspeakable delight. Tae 
mitchless airs, so sweet and so human, live to 
day as theydid just one hundred and five years 


azo, when this opera was first given in 
Vienna.” Mr. Read has met, among others, 
guch eminent men as Brahms, Bruch, Gern- 
sheim, .Bruckner, and Hans Richter. His 
letter also contains an interesting compari- 
son of the character of operatic perform- 
ances in France and Germany. In this 
respect his remarks agree with a similar de- 
scription recently furnished by Mr. Ciarence 
Lucas, formerly of Toronto, to the New York 
Musical Courier, contrasting Covent Garden 
with the Grand Opera of Paris. Mr. Read 


‘*The soloists seem to sing to the public 


says 
and the public in turn applaud every high 
note or any special vocal effort at any place 
ani at any time, sometimes to the utter anni 
hilation of the orchestra. Ah! they do not 
seem to have that Janigkeit so welcome to the 
singers as wel! as to the audience in Ger- 
many.” This recalls my experienc: at a per 
formance I attended of Faust at the Grand 
Opera, Paris, in 18 the utter absence on the 
part of the audience of respect for or interest | 


in anything but the vocal fireworks of the 


opera, and the incessant chatter of those about | 
| 


me preventing a hearing of the music for 
long intervals atatime, The stage mountings 
and general excellence of the musical per 
formance, had it been possible to hear it, would 
certainly have almost ideal 
presentation of Gounod’s masterpiece, whic 
is the most popular work in the repertoire of 
that famous Opera House, 


* 


constituted an 


I have received the official prospectus of the 
Montreal Philharmonic Society for this season, 
and, as a Canadian, cannot but feel a certain 
measure of pride at the really meritorious work 
being done by that enterprising organization. 


Tuere will be six concerts this season, inclad- 
ing a performance of the Messiah at Christmas, 
the Creation in March, and the annual) festival 
in April of three evening performances and a 
natinee orchestral concert. The festival pro- 
grammes include a Grieg night, a Mendelssohn 
night, © Wagner evening, and a matinee 


orchestral programme, The secretary of the 
Society writes me as follows: ‘The extra con 
certs, the Messiah on December 30 and the 
(reation, are performed with local orchestra, 
who, however, acquit themselves very well in 
1ese works of simple construction. Our great 
concerts will take place in April, when we 
bring thirty-three very fine musicians from 


Roston, who will be assisted by the best we | 
see our programme is 


have here. You will 
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He Knew is Business, 





OS = 


Kind Hearted Maiden (fishing fora stray penny in her purse)—I suppose you poor blind 


people feel your misfortune keenly ? 


Blind Mendicant—Yes, indeed. The Lord only knows how I miss the pleasure of being able 
to look into the beautiful faces of the handsome and lovely ladies who are kind enough to 


donate — 


Kind Hearted Maiden (fishing out a quarter)—Here, poor fellow, take this. 


are deserving.— Puck. 


ambitious, but I quite hope we shall not be 
found wanting when the time comes. The 
chorus numbers nearly three hundred voices, 
They have taken to the Flying Dutchman, and 
are grinding the separate parts in fine style.” 
Eminent solo talent has been engaged for all of 
these events, and the present season in Mont. 
real promises to be a record-breaker so far as 
Canadian musical enterprise is concerned. 


The prevailing malady, la grippe, seems to 
have affected a numb2r of our local musicians 
sufficiently to interfere seriously with their 
work. Mr. i’. H. Torrington was confined to 
his room for the greater part of last week, and 
thus prevented from filling several important 
engagements, among them being an organ 
recital at Orillia, his place being most accept- 
ably filled by Mr. J. Lewis Browne, the talented 
organist of Bond street Congregational church. 
Mr. T.C, Jeffers took charge of the Massey 
Festival Chorus rehearsal on Tuesday evening 
of last week, and, I am informed, did his work 
genially and weli. Our c‘ty church choirs on 
Sunday last were, for the most part, out in 
fairly good force, although several orzaniza- 
tions suffered severely through inroads of the 
influenza among their numbers, 


True to its avowed policy of encouraging 


I'm sure you 


tions were rendered by Misses Edith Myers, 
Emma Geddes, Ida C. Hughes and L2na Moore, 
Organ numbers were contributed by Miss Ida 
L. Jane and Messrs. W. H. Hewlett, A.T.C.M., 
and Donald Herald. Misses E helindG. Thomas, 
Maggie C. Merritt, Mrs. Alf. C. Jury, Mrs. H. W. 
Parker and Messrs, G. W. Complin and Alfred 
Jury represented the vocal department, the 
violin school being efficiently represented by 
Miss Lena M. Hayes, A. T. C. M., and Miss 
Lillian Norman. Especially worthy of mention 
was the excellent work of the pupils of the 
School of Elocution, which, under the direction 
of Mr. H. N. Shaw, is developing in a most 
satisfactory manner. The recitations of Miss 
Bertha M. Sargant, A. T.C.M., and Miss 
Maud Whiteside reflected the highest credit 
upon their instructor and gave much promise 
of future success for these young ladies, 

An organ recital under the auspices of the 
Conservatory is announced to take place at 


| Association Hall this afternoon at 3 o'clock. 


Canadian talent, the Vocal Society's concert | 


next week will introduce as soloists: Miss 
Nora Clench, the well known violinist, re 
cently returned from Europ, and Harr Ruth, 
‘cellist, of the staff of the Toronto College of 
Music. 
part songs, etc., to be rendered by the society 
will be more than usually interesting, among 
the numbers to be presented bing several 
choral gems by Gounod, including the popular 
Ave Verum and Baumer's beautiful chorus 


The Chimes of Oberwesel. The Toronto 
Orchestra, which assists on this occasion, 
will perform, among other compositions, 


Iam informed that the programme of | 


Miss Ida L. Jane being organist. Miss Jane 
will be assisted by Miss Ratcliffe and Mrs. 


Jury, vocalists, 
oe 


Mr. H. M. Field’s Liszt evening, on Monday 
evening next, promises to be a most enjoyable 
and profitable recital of pianoforte music. The 
programme chosen is a representative one of 
the great Weimar maestro's compositions, and 
its interpretation will, beyond doubt, be worthy 
of the works selected. An excellent choize of 
assisting artists will contribute to the enjoy- 
ment of the occasion. Vocal solos by Miss 
Adelina Hibbard of New York, and ’cello selec- 
tions by Sig. Guiseppe Dinelli will be included 
in the programme, the accompaniments being 


| entrusted to Mr. W. H. Hewlett, the capable 
| organist of Carlton street Methodist church. 


Rossini’s William Tell overture and Mendels. | 


sohn’s overture to Ruy Blas. 


7 

The phenomenal success of the brilliant 
violinist, Henri Marteau, both in Europe and 
America, has awakened considerable interest 
in the prospect of his appearance in Toronto, 
I understand that the energ:tic impressario 
Mr. I. E. Suckling, has arranged a date for this 
remarkable soloist in February next. 

* 

Messr:. Warren & Son, the well known organ 
builders, have placed a fine new two manual 
organ in the Presbyterian church, Orillia. The 
organ was erected at acost of $2500 and isa 
credit to the builders, both as regards the hand- 
sone design of the case and the musical effect 
of the instrument. Tae fo!lowing copy of the 
specification will give an idea of the good judg 
ment exercised by the builders in this respect 


Compass of Manua!s C C to A—58 notes. Com- 
pass Pedals C C C to D—27 notes. Great 
organ.—1, open diapason; dulciana; 3 
melodia ; 4, stopped diapason (ass); 5, princi 
pal; 6 harmonic flute; 7, fifteenth; 8, trumpet. 


¢ 


9, geigen principal; 10, w>line; 


Swell organ. 
11, viol di gamba: 12 stopped diapason (treble); 
traverse tlute; 


13. stopped diapason ( .ass); 14 


15, fugara; 16, mixture 3 ranks; 17, oboe and 
bassoon. Pedal organ.—18, double open; 19, 
bourdon. Mechanical registers.—20, swell to 
great; 21, wreat to pedal; 22, swell to pedal. 


Pedal movements.—Tremolo to swell organ; 
two combination pedals to great organ ; two 
combination pedals to swell organ. 
* 
Mr. W.E. Fairclough’s third organ recital for 
this season was given on Saturday afternoon 
last at four o'clock at All Saints’ churec>. These 


recitals continue to grow in interest, and are 
of much benefit also from an educational 
point of view, the programmes being well 


chosen and thoroughly representative. Stu 


| dents of the organ will find in Mr. Fairclough’s 


treatment of Bach's works, particularly, much 


worthy of imitation. His registration of con- 
trapuntal movements is admirable, being 
characterized by neither lack of color nor 


exaggerated contrasts of fugal themes which 
in the work of some organiats oftentimes 


degenerates into a mere burlesque. 
* 
Association Hall was crowded to the doors 
on Monday evening iast on the occasion of the 
first quarterly concert for this season of the 
Conservatory of Music. The programme pre. | 
sented included a number of pianoforte, organ 
violin and vocal solos and concerted numbers 
and several recitations, the rendition of which 
bore testimony of the excellent characterof work 
being accomplished in this enterprising institu. | 
tion in its different departments. Piano selec 


o 

Mr. J. Lewis Browne, organist of Bond street 
Congregational church, is thus referred to in 
the ‘‘Gotham Gossip” column of last week's 
issue of the New York Musical Courier: 
“J. Lewis Browne, formerly of St. Paul, Minn., 
is now located ia Toronto, Canada, as organist 
and choirmaster of the Bond street Congrega- 
tional church. This is not exactly Gotham 


| gossip, but it will interest many Gothamites 


who used to live in the Northwest, where they 
knew nothing but good things about Mr. 
Browne. It is thought, yes, hoped, by many 
that this genial and enterprising musician will 
yet attack New York itself.” Apropos of Mr. 
Browne, it may be interesting to know that at 
the organ recital held in Orillia last week, this 
gentleman, at a moment’snotice, substituted 
for Mr. Torrington and successfully played 
the latter’s advertised programme without any 
previous rehearsal of the numbers, 


The enterprising publishing house of Messrs, 
Whaley, Royce & Co. has recently issued 
several publications which should become 
popular among compositions of their class, 
Two of the most clever of these are a waltz 
song by Walter Hawley and a set of waltzes, 
Waves of the Pacific, by Theo. N. Northrup. 

.* 

Elaborate preparations are being made for 
Signor Vegara’s op3ra concert Der Freichutz, 
which will be given in full costume by his 
pupils in the Grand Opera House shortly, Of 
this a more lengthy notice will appear later, 
Among the principals will be Miss Florence 
Mabel Glover and Signorina Rolleri. 

MopERATOo, 





MRS. WILLS N-LAWRENCE 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 
Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto 
i Ladies’ ( artette. 
CHURCH AND CINCERT 
Open for engagements. For terms address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or 102 Avenue Read 





M'ss MAUD GORDON, A.T.C.M, 


TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Music, or 78 Wellesley Street 











RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piano, Organ and Masical Theory 
McNALLY, 


46 Phorbe Street 
. ve Late of Leipzic Conservatory of Musto, 


Organist and Ch virmaster, Beverley Street Baptist 


Church, 
TEACHER OF PIANO, 
Toronto College cf Music cr 32 Sussex Avenue. 


ISS CARTER, 
TEAOHER OF THB PIANO, 
380 BRUNSWICK AVENUE 








SATURDAY NIGHT. 







inconporateoD TORONTO non. w. Acad 
| 


OF MUSIC 
University AM/iation for Degrees in Music 
Scholarships, Diplom.i: Ceriificates Medals 
Artists and Teachers’ Gradaating Courses 
Equipment, Staff aad Fact ities Unsurpassed 
students receive a Thoreu’h and Artistic 
Masteal Traioing 
Voics Tested Free of Charge. 
CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION 
H. N. SHAW, BA. rae. 
Delsarte, Swedish Gymnasting, Vo'ce Culture, Literature. 
[TALENDAR OF 132 PAGES, MAILEO FREE. 
EDWARD FISHER. Wasien! Director, 





ISS McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 


AT THE 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
(Formerly principal resident piano teacher atthe Bishop 
derachan School, Toronto) 
Wiil be prepared to receive pupilsin Harmony and Piano 
Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 


14 St. Joseph Street, Toronto. 
Pupils of Ladies Oollesee taught at reduction in terms. 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 


Pupil of Prof. Martin Kranes, Hans von Bulow and 
pianist Albers Halle concerta; Richard 
Strauss, conduotor, Leipzig; pianist of the Seid! orchestral 


Reinecke, solo 


tour in Oan 1892; by invitation of Theodore Thomar, 
representative adian solo pianist at the World’s Fair, 
Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 


Address—105 Gloucester Street, or 





In Affiliation With the University of Toronto 


The TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


SCHOOL OF ELOCUTION AXD DELSARTE 
Mr GREVILLE P. KLE(SER, PRINCIPAL. 
Opens November 13th, 

Thies new S:hool is Established in connection with the 
College of Music, and is prepsred, with ite staff of com- 
petent teachers, associated with Mr. G P Kleiser, to off:r 
uneu d advantages for the study of Elocution in all 
ite branches. Professional men prepared for public epeak- 
ing. Special Classes for ladies who are required to speak in 
public, either as Teachers, Lecturers, or in any capacity on 
the public platform. Students have the advantages of the 
U ilversity of Toro~to lectures in literature. 

Send for Special Circular of the Elocution School. Mailed 
free. F. H TORRINGTON, Director. 


G'USEPPE DINELLI 
Violince}lo Sotoist ard Accompanist 
TEACHBR OF 
PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ CELLO 
At Conservat>ry of Music. 
94 Gerrard Sireet ? ast 


MISS EDITH J. MILLER, A.T.C.M. 
CONTRALTO SOLOIST 


Member of Toronto Ladies’ Quartette, leading Contralto 
Bloor Street Presbyterian Oburch. 
CHURCH AND CONCERT 
Open for engacements. For terme address Toronto Con- 
servatory of Music, or Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 


LEWIS BROWNE 
© (O ganist and Cooirmaster Bond 8t. Cong. Church) 


CONSERT ORGANIST 


Pupils received in Organ, Piano, Harmony and Inetru- 
mentation. 72 Shuter Street 
Reception hours 3 to 5 p m. daily. 








R. M. H. FLETCHER, Musical Director 

Y. M. 0. A. and Y. W O.G., pupil cf New England 

Conservatory and Mr.C E Tinney. Boston. Voice culture, 
expression in singing and piano, 19 Breadalbane Street. 


ISS EDITH M CRITTENDEN, at o.m. 


Teacher (Piano) Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
Addrese— 9 Bellevue Place 
Terme—$8 twenty half hour lessons. 


MBS: EDGAR JARVIS, A.T.C.M. 


PIANO Toronto Conservatory of Music 
Residence, 2 Maple Avenue. 


MES. E. M. FOX 


Teacher of Guitar aud Banjo 
Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 


ISS MINNIE TOPPING 
Pupil of H. M. Field. Concert Pianist 
Pupile and concert engagements accepted. Addrese— 
£58 Victoria St. (St. James’ Sq.), or Toronto Coll. of Music. 





MES: JULIETTE D’'ERVIEUX SMITH 
SOPRANO 

Concert engagements a.cepteo, Aadress 81 Willcox Sireet 

Toronto 


} R. AND MRS. G. H. OZBURN 
TEACHER OF THB 
Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Algo Leader of the Oz>urn Guitar and Mandolin Club 


Open for concert engagemente. 
123 Mefaul Street 


SIGNOR LEONARDO VEGARA 


Of the Royal Italian Opera, Covent Garden, London, Eng., 
Professor of Singing at the Loretto Abbey and Toronto 
College of Music 


SINGING 


Grand Opera, Opera C mique, O-atorios Songe taught in 
Eoglish, Italian, French, Gsrman, Spanish. Public intro- 
duction to Operatic and Concert Stage in United States 
and Europe 


VOIOES TRIED FREE 


Apply to residence, 586 Spadina Avenue, morning 


and evenings. 
C:iTY OFFICE: 
WILLIAM 4 & SON, 143 Vonge Street 
And Toronto College «f Music. 


R. H. KLINGENFELD 
CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER 


Open for Concert engagements and a limited number of 
pupils ‘ 


505 Bherbourne Street 
or Toronto College of Music 


Mes MARIE M. KLINGENFELD 
Teacherof Vecal Cul:ure, Graduate of the Pea- 

body Institute in Baltimore, will receive a limited number of 

pupils. Toronto C illeg* of Music, cr 505 Sherbourne St. 


M ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Fellow Toronto College of Music and Undergraduate 
Trinity University. 
Instructer in Voice Culture, Sfiyle and Repertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 86 Major Street. 


Open fer concert engagements 


W 0. FORSYTH 
¢ Lessons in piano playing and composition. Pupil 
of the greatand eminent masters, Prof. M. Krause, Dr. Prof. 


8. Jadassohn, Adolf Ruthardt and Prof. Epstein (of Vienua), 
Teacher of Piano Playing 
At the Toronto Conservatory of Music, Moulton College 
and Mies Veal’s School for young ladies ; also privately. 
112 College Street 








R. A. S. VOGT 


rganist and Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 
Instructor of Plane and Organ at the Toronte 
Conservatory of Music, Dufferin Heuse 
and Moulten College 


Residence - - 605 Church Street 





Toronto College of Music 


Dec. 9. 1893 





IF YOU REQUIRE 
ANYTHING in the MUSIC LINE, whether it be 


Sheet Masic, Music Books or Musical Instru- 
ments 


R E M EM B B R we are Manufacturers, 


Pablishers and General 
Dealers in everything pertsining to a 


FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 


Catalogues faraished free on application. (In 
writing) Meation goods required. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge &t., Toronte 





ESTABLI‘HED 1836 


S.R. WARREN & SON 


CHURCH 
ORGAN BUILDERS 
39, 41, 43, 45, 47 3 
McMurrich Street - TORONTO 


ELECTRIC ACTION A SPECIALTY 


Edward Lye & Sons 


CHURCH PIPE 
ORGAN BUILDERS 


Our Organs are now in use at 





Holy Trinity Church 
f Cook's Presbyterian Church 
Oentra! Presbyterian Church 
Parkdale Methodist Church 


TORONTO 





18, 20 & 22 St, Alban’s Street - - 


ME: J: D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 
Only Caaadian pupil of Moszkowski, Berlin 
Germany, formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. : Open tor 
ougagements, Toronto Conservatory of Music 

and 20 Seaton Street, Toronto 


M!S5 RUBY E. PRESTON 
MUS. BAC., A.T.C.M. 
Teacher of Piano and Theory 





Addrese— No. 2 Bellwoods Park, Toroute 
W. H. HEWLETT, A.T.C.M, 
- Organist Carlton Street Methodist Church 
Addrese— Teacher of Piano and 0 2 


74 Hazelton Ave., or Toronto Conservatory of Music. 


M ISS NORAH HILLARY 


TEACHER OF SINGING AND PIANO PLAYING 
and Conductress of the Ladies’ Choral Club. 


Residence . . - 9 Gloucester Street 


(CLARENCE LUCAS, Mus. Bac. 
Ot the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 


COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


LARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Philharmonic Concerts, &o. 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250. 


19 Portland Terrace, Regent's Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 


STAMMERING fais 
posit. Grade perfected. Oure guaranteed. 








KUCHENMEISTER 
° VIOLIN S@LOIST AND TEACHER 
Late il of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
an aed ot Professors H. E. Kayser, Hugo Heermanp 
and OC. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hane von Bulow, conductor.) 
Studio, Odd Fellows’ Building, cor. Yonge and College 
Streets, Room 13, or College of Music. 
Residence, Corner Gerrard and VictoriaSts. Telephone 980 


W. F. HARRISON 


0 4 and Choirmaster 8%. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 
Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronto Conservatory of 

ede, Bishop Strachan School, Mies Veals’ School, 
Morvyn House School. 
13 Dunbar Road 7 = Besedale 


Ltorp N. WATKINS 

3808 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OONOERT BARITONB 
Choirmaster St. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbey, Eng., and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 

ture, Opera, Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 


64 Winchester St. or College of Music, 
OPEN TO CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS. 


RS. H. W. WEBSTER 
Pupil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantlero, of Milan, 


Italy, will receive a few pupile for the MANDOLIN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Winchester St, 


GORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will recei ve pops and concert engagements. 
Instructor of ’Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar Clube. 
Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan School, 
Upper Canada College. 
For terms apply Toronto College of Music, 19 Pi m- 
bre ke Street, or residence, 98 Nassau Street. 


MADAME D’AURIA 
SOPRANO SOLOIST 


CONCERT & ORATORIO. VOCAL INSTRUCTION 
For terms addrese— 
CONSERTATORY OF MUSIC or ELLIOTT HOUSE 


M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the re of Organiste, England. 
Organist and Ohoirmaster All Sainte’ Church. 
Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 
Exceptional facilities for Organ students. Pupils pre- 
pared for Musical examinations. 


Terento College of Music, or 6 Glen Road 


W4ttsR H ROBINSON 
Singing Master and Conductor 
Gives Instruction in Voice Production 


Pupils received for study of Musical Theory. 


Open to accept engagements 
Ghatoets ‘Sireotet ae Tenor Soloist at Concerte. 


Studio—Care R. 8S. WILLIAMS & SON, 143 Yonge St 


RS. J. W. BRADLEY 


wirectress and Lea ter of Berkeley Street Methodiat 
Church Choir, 
Vecal Teacher of Ontaric Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatery of Mustc, 
262) Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 


MiSs MAUD SNARR, Mezzo Soprano 
Apply F. H TORRINGTON, Toronto College of M 
or 303 Huron Street, City. om 
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Christmas, 1893 





SUGGESTIONS 


ese O: extensive premises having been altered and improved to 


meet the increasing demand, it is with pleasure that we extend 


Watches 
Carriage Clocks, Onyx Clocks at this season our cordial invitation to the public to inspect 
Fancy Clocks our Christmas Goods, which will be found all the more interesting 
“oa 5 Sekine ile celta from the fact that we now mark all goods in plain figures, thereby 
Gold Hat Pins, Gold Scarf Pins 
Silver Mounted Card Cases | 
Purses, Cigar Cases 


wnt? as  Thed.E.ELLIS CO, Ltd.,3 King St. East 


nt, ig Jacobs & Sparrow's 


fi Arisimas Gifts. 
for Christmas Gif POPULOR PRICES 





making it more easy to make selections. 


ESTABLISHED 1836 


Whether Purchasing or Not, it Will Afford Us Pleasure to Show Goods 











Richly eemennteres ERDO N Th, LOVERS OF LAUGHTER, LISTEN! 
Silk, Satin and Sateen W | hud fu Wed ve lauphes teas penne ae ene ee. 


aausie.., __-- SOfa Pillows | ‘TH E HUSTLER 


and Choice Colorings Qu ilts T HAND! 
He cames, under the direction of Tuomas H, Davis, to afford the people of Toronto 


interesting Head Rests | SIX NIGHTS OF NONSENSE - and - THREE MATINEES OF MIRTH 


Inexpensive (Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday) 
THE HUSTLER, who gives title to the frothy fun-show in which he figures, is personated 
by the droll anecdotal Irish comedian 


JOHN KERNELL 


Who is aided by a score of clever Fun-makers, Pretty Girls, Singers and Dancers. This piece is 
new to Toronto. It has the record of having called forth in New York and other cities 


A LAUGH AT EVERY SPEECH 





Novelties trom Tea Cosies 


—_— eee a —&C. 


A IR in Ivory and Oak | 
| cecal / _ It is full of new jokes, fresh parodies and novel specialties. See it and be joyful. 
FOSTER & PENDER NEXT ATTRACTION ‘ : : oy . : . OLE OLESON 











a 14 and 16 King Street East 
eos —— TORONTO 





H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


106 KING ST. W. 





Have an immense variety of all the 
different assortments of Dressing 
Cases, Toilet Bags, Manicure, Brush, 
and Comb Sets. Card, Cigar, Cigar- 
ette and Bill Cases, Purses, Satchels 
Shopping Bags, and in fact all goods 


manufactured in leather, suitable for 


Christmas 


AND 


New Year’s Presents 


G.R. RENFREW & Co. 
¥ FURRIERS 


THE HOLIDAY TRADE 


ay Preparations at the Corner of King 
and Yonge Streets 








As the Holiday season approaches, the question of Christ 
mas presents occupies the mind of the average citizen to the 
exclusion of all other matters excepting Dineen’s December Sale, 
which is closely connected with the custom of maklIng holiday 
gifts. Nothing can be more appropriate or acceptable as ( hrist- 
mas presents than the handsome furs to be seen at the corner of 
King and Yonge streets. 

As usual the buying of furs for Christmas has already com 
menced, and Dineens’ show-rooms are crowded daily with the 
early holiday shoppers, who unquestionably have a great advant 
age over those who leave the selection of their furs until the end 
of the month. The stock is now complete, and includes many 
novelties and unique designs that will be the first to go. 
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CAPES 

JACKETS To Her Majesty the Queen 

MUFFS | Have always on uae complete stock 

STORM COLLARS | LADIES’ 

CIRCUARS oy vias | Seal Skin Garments 

WRAPS, Ete. ’ | | Shoulder Capes 
Ruffs, Muffs 


and Gauntlets 


FUR LINED GARMENTS A 
SPEOIALTY 


LOWEST POSSIBLE PRICES 
71 & 73 King St. East, Toronto 


S65 & 37 Buade St., Quebec 


nanutacturers W, & D. DINEEN <ing&'Yonge sts 


. OOKING AGENT WANTE 
| ‘ | »~RUSSELL H , CONWE Orator, B BY JANUARY 1, 1894 
ris y Io ** ACRES OF DIAMONDS” _Ml Shuter Street 

| (Or Where to Get Rich aud Become G:eat) —— ———_—___—— 

PAVILION, DECEMBER 2? 
Plan now open at Nordheimer’se. Prices—$1, 75, 50 and 250. DICKSON & 
Teenie eaeaa er 
ONE 

meronrave| 20 TOWNSEND 


TO LADIES 


see: 4 RARK CHANGE 


German FOR 


svieers | ART COLLECTORS 


price of bie entire 


Manties 40. p.°. TRUSTEES’ SALE 


vox “ress |The Great Art Sale of the Year 


ne -—- pane. 
tand workman- | we have been favored with inetructions from the Trus- 
ship guaranteed. | goe6 of a valuable collection of Water Colors and Paintings, 























2 z N > ING 
BREAD - CARVING -PARING BUY YOUR 


Christmas ++ 
+ Presents 


| One Dottar ver Ser. Free sy Mau 
| Christy Knife Company 

30 Wellington St. E., TORONTO 
| 447 AGENTS WANTED @R 


PIANO RECITAL 
An Evening with Listz 


Mr. HARRY M. FIELD 


Piano Virtuoso, has the pleawure to announce his firet 
Hong Reoltal for the season 189394 An Evening With 
z,at 


KENT BROS.’ 
Bnd wy Foje e,| Lol he em our on, Ring Sct Wet o Great Clearing Sale 


mowen designe. Tuesday, December 12, 1893 / Fmt rde 
elegant Sealettes OCOMMENOING AT 230 P.M. 


also at reduced | The collection embraces amongst other productions Diamonds, Watches, Jewelery, Silverware, Clocks, 
m prices. Own ma- | works by the following well-known Canadian artiste in . 

Open evenings ug: | Mele, deme verlode: HOMER Te HakLOwe ware, | Bronzes, Spectacles, Opera Glasses, Novelties, Etc. 
19 p.m, Elegant} JoHN A. FRASER, etc. Also paintings ty CELEBRATED 








ASSOCIATION HALL 


Monday, December 11, ’93 





Mr. Field will be assisted by the talented soprano, oN Peeneerenet > Costumes at mod- | ENGLISH and FOREIGN ARTISTS: L. G. PELOUSE, SKHLLING AT COST PRICE 
oo ae aes eae — = cia cet S Sale Go Pela ah ‘oat = the | The whole of our valuable stock to be sold before the first day of March next regardless of cost. 
SIGNOR DINELLE, ‘Cello R. WO _ F E Pian Sm be oo extintine on Wo Tubebiag to Secy oe inceeaiaainiaia this 
W. M. HEWLITT, Accompanist céme sil op Sale Absolutely Without Reserve K —a, N a ty BR ROS Manufacturers and Importers 
winter Lasiogs ov and cio 10 lod on Moadoy: 4h cee eae ere Naeem emieetet sy ; wee 
December. ' Tel. 1509. 117 YONGE STREET “bec. isos RETIRING FROM BUSINESS 
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Short Stories Retold. 


Advertisement: ‘To prevent misunder- 
standing, I hereby declare that I am not the 
man, Schnurrl, who was recently condemned 
to death for murder and executed yesterday.— 
(Signed) Xavier Schnurrl."—Buntes Allerlei. 


Two advertisements appear simultaneously 
in the columns of a Danish newspaper, one for 
a village schoolmaster, offering a salary of 
fifty kroner; another for a cowherd at two 
hundred and fifty kroner perannum. Board 
and lodging found in each case. — Hoiskole- 
bladet. 


A man was once brought before the magis- 
trates at Leeds, The magistrates told the law- 
yer to take the man into another room to give 
him good advice. When the lawyer returned 
the magistrates asked where the prisoner was. 
The lawyer replied: “I advised him to get 
through the window, and he’s a mile away 


” 


now. 


* 


An Argyleshire elder was asked how the 
kirk got along. He said: ‘‘ Aweel, we had four 
hundred members. Then we had a division 
and then there were only two hundred left; 
then a disruption, and only ten of us left. 
Then we had a heresy trial; and now there is 
only me and ma brither Duncan left, and I ha’ 
great doots of Duncan's orthodoxy.” 


Auctioneer.—‘* This book, gentlemen, is espe- 
cially valuable, as it contains marginal notes 
in the handwriting of Alexander Von Hum- 
boldt. A hundred marks offered. Going !— 
going!—gone! It is yours, sir.” (The auto- 
graph marginal note by the renowned scholar 
wasas follows: ‘ This book is not worth the 
paper it is printed on.”)—Humor-Bacillen. 


Did you see the lagoon at the World's Fair? 
Well, here is the latest story regarding it. It 
was near the south side of the Electricity 
Building, where an extended view of the lagoon 
is cut off by the island and by curves. An 
Irishman stepped up to a guard and said. 
‘‘ Where is that lag goon I'm hearing about?” 
‘Right here,” was the answer, with a wave of 
the hand toward the water. The Irishman 
looked at the water, the island, and some 
weeds inthe corner. Then he said: ‘Is that 
it? Begorra, I’ll stale it some night with a 
spoonge.”—Chicago Inter-Ocean, 

The new member of Congress was enjoying 
the hospitality of one of the most amiable and 
attractive women of the capital, and was doing 
admirably until she led him into trouble with 
the remark : * 1 am afraid you find Washington 
rather dull at present. There is very little 
excitement, excepting what you findin the way 
of duty at the Capitol.” ‘ It is rather monoton- 
ous,” he asserted. ‘‘ No doubt you have an 
occasional mauvais quart dheure?” ‘ No,” 
he replied; and then leaning over confiden- 
tially: “‘I haven't tasted anything stronger 
than tea in a year.”— Aate Fieli’s Washingtun, 

e 


Alphonse Daudet's thorn in the fleshis the 
letter-writer. No other novelist, he declares, 
can be so pestered by unknown correspon. 
dents as heis. Women and young girls are 
the chief delinquents, their object in writing 
being to get him to use them as heroines in his 
next novel. They invariably enclose photo- 
graphs. One of M. Daudet’s admirers, a mad- 
man, possibly in confinement, has for about 
fifteen years written regularly to say that he 
has caught a grasshopper, and having taught 
it the novelist’s name, let it go. Another 
fancy of his was to write M. Daudet’'s name in 
the snow. 


Ignatz Jan Paderewski has but recently 
celebrated his thirty-third birthday, but he has 
been a musician for well nigh thirty years; and 
into his short lifetime has been crammed much 
experience of life; much sorrow also, in which 
his genius has ripened. At eighteen he was 
Professor of Music to the Warsaw Conserva- 
toire, next year he married, and after a brief 
period of wedded happiness was left a 
widower, witha littleson. He was twenty- 
nine when he appeared’ in Paris, and speedily 
became the lion of the French capital. That 
was four years ago—years in which he has 
reaped European laurels. 


Gounod wasa tirm and devout Catholic and 
adored religious music. During the rehearsal 
of his Drames Sacres, at the Vaudeville theater, 
the manager called on him one morning and 
asked permission to make a suggestion. ‘I 
think, mon cher maitre,” he said, “that there 
is something wanting in your score For 
example, do you not think that the Barabbas 
incident might be improved by a little more 
orchestral effect?” Gounod, without replying, 
hid his head in his hands and after two or 
three minutes of meditation suddenly ex 
claimed: ‘*No, decidedly no; such a black 


guard as that does not deserve more music.” 
. 


The task of singing before Royalty is one 
that upsets the composure of the most self- 
possessed performers, The Queen is a kindly 
and attentive audi or, but she often interrupts 
the entertainment by requesting information 
concerning methods that seem bizarre and in- 
artistic to her old-fashioned notions, During a 
performance at Windsor of one of Sir Arthur 
Sullivan's operas, she summoned Mr. D Oyly 
Carte to her side,and asked him sharply: 
‘Why does this young person shake at the 
end?” referring to the reiteration of two notes, 
an embellishment frequentiy used by certain 
singers, ‘* By your leave, your Majesty,” was 
the reply, ‘she is not shaking at the end alone, 


but all over.” 
* 


The following letter went astray and so got 
into an editor's hands: “To Mr. Kranse, 
Wetzlar.—Dear Sir,—In reply to your enquiry 
I beg to state that, in case you go out shooting 
to-morrow forenoon, I am prepared to keep for 
your disposal up to eleven p. m. the following 
head of game: 1. Hare No, 5, full-grown, shot 
in the side, ball (size to fit your gun) easily ex 
tracted. 2. Hare No. 7, dog-bite at the throat, 
shot in the breast. 3. Hind, shot in left fore- 
leg and the liver. Herewith a complete de- 
scription of a deer-hunt, together with full 
instructions how totell a hunting story. 4. 
Full-grown stag, eight-pronged antlers ; can be 
artificially increased from twelve to sixteen 
prongs. Badly mauled by the dogs. Finally 
killed by a shot through the brain. All the 
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above will be warmed in a hot-air chamber 
before delivery, and packed in such a way that- 
the game will have all the appearance of being 
fresh killed. Hoping to be favored with your 


orders, I remain, yours respectfully, Lehmann, 
dealer in game, etc.”—Humoristische Blatter. 


Joe Jefferson never had but one person with 
him who did not reverence the man as they did 
the name. 


had called Mr, Jefferson 
entire thirty years’ service. 


ing him before a number of friends. 
Rip Van Winkle. 


asks : 


per cent. !"—Chicago Times. 


There is a man in Boston who is far beyond 
the financial condition denominated ‘‘ well-to- 
do,” but he has a great fondness for an old soft 
hat, and at his summer resort insists upon 
A certain young lady undertook 
the liberty cf taking exception to this head- 
gear, and asked him why he wore it. Mr. 
‘*I dress as 
well as I can afford to,” he answered. The 
young lady did not know his real financial 
But in a 
week or so she found it out, and determined to 
Her opportunity came after their 
return to town. Mr. A—— was tobe her escort 
to some function, and when she came trailing 
down the stairway in a most fetching evening- 
gown, he made some remark that gave her the 
There was a touch of 
triumph, mingled with reproach, in her tone, 
“I dress as well as I can 
the triumph was of short 
duration, for Mr. A~— only answered softly : 


wearing one, 
A—— looked at her reproachfully. 


status and was conscience-stricken. 


be avenged. 


long desired opening. 


as she answered : 
afford to” Bu- 


** Yes, you bet you do.”— Boston Budget. 


eS 


New Books and Magazines. 





AMANTHA at the World’s Fair, by 
Josiah Allan’s Wife, is the new book 
that Funk & Wagnall’s, of New 
York and Toronto, are pinning 

It is being sold by 

subscription only and is selling with pheno- 

Everybody has read some- 

Josiah Allan’s Wife, that homespun 

Betsey Bobbitt 

has been made immortal and Josiah as well. 

Her dialect is not difficult, while it serves to 


their faith to. 


menal rapidity. 
thing by 
old lady, querulous, and wise. 


enrich the humor of her 
observations. Anyone 
who has read Marietta 
Holley’s former books 
will at once realize 
what a chance the 
World's Fair gives her 
for writing the effort 
of her life. She wrote 
up the Centennial 
at Philadelphia, but 
now in the maturity of 
her powers she has 
written up the greatest 
Fair of all. One of the 
best characters drawn 
is that of Mr, Bolster, 
who declared’ that 
“Chicago's the very 
center of the earth.” 
He eternally boomed the city, like other 
Chicagoans, but the humor comes in where 
Samantha argues with him and makes 
her sotto voce comments. Mr, Bolster uses the 
very points in favor of Chicago that are usually 
raised up in condemning the city. Among the 
other boarders 

as at the same 

place where 
Samantha and 
Josiah put up, 
were a mother 
witha son and 
daughter, call- 
ed Algernon 
> and Guinivere. 
The former was 
those 





"one of 
selfish and cy- 





nical young 
men who are 
soured on everything and consider drawing 
breath a bother. ‘‘He sot by me,” Samantha 
writes, and their arguments were most edify - 
ing. ‘“ Why, there wuzo't nothin’ brung up 
that he believed in, or that he didn’s act 
morbid over.” The round-faced cheerful old 
soul, Samantha from Jonesville, had a big 
time brushing her vigorous personality against 





the unprincipied, enervated and washed-out 
characters at the World's Fair. It is a big book 
and will survive among the literature of the 
Fair. Z 

F, R. James, 77 Victoria street, Toronto, has 
jast issued from his presses an interesting 
book and one that will make some stir: 
Chances of Success by Erastus Wiman. This 
restless and energetic man it seems cannot keep 
entirely out of mischief, and now that Un- 
restricted Reciprocity ia dead and the name of 
its chief promoter passed ovt of print in 
Canada, he must issue a book containing such 
matter as will again make him talked of, His 
book consists chiefly of his own doings, poli- 
tical, financial and social. No modest man 
could have written such a book without calling 
it his autobiography and scarcely then. He 
tells how he made money in little things that 
others rejected. But the pages devoted to his 
political reminiscences will cause the biggest 
stirin Canada. He gives the inside history of 
caucuses, lobbyings and conferences at Ottawa 
and Wasbington ; reports dinner parties with 
all the faithfulness of a society reporter, and 
tells a great many things that were never 
designed for publication. His report of certain 
lobbyings at Ottawa are not calculated to raise 
our law-makers in public esteem, while much 
of his social go-sip is, to my notion, caddish. 
If he met a lord on the street even, the cireum- 
stance is set forth in his book. Every event is 


This individual, one Bagley by 
name, was the property man, and annoyed the 
great comedian with undue familiarity. He 
“Joey” during his 
Just previous to 
an auspicious opening in one of the big cities, 
Mr. Jefferson discharged Bagley for humiliat- 
Bagley 
got drunk right away and that night paid his 
way to the gallery to see Mr. Jefferson present | 
Tbe angry Frau bad just 
driven poor, destitute Rip from the cottage, 
when Rip turns and, with a word of pathos, 
“Den hafI no interest in dis house?” 
The house was deathly still, the audience half 
in tears, when Bagley’s cracked voice resound- 
ed: ‘Only eighty per cent., Joey—only eighty 





































‘* far-reaching,” every conference the ‘‘ most 
notable assembly of distinguished men,” and 
all these things were brought about by the 
“humble efforts of the author.” Erastus 
Wiman’s book is like the man himself—not 
apologetic, not half-hearted, no self-suppres- 
sion. His picture is its frontispiece, and his 


-Ego is on every page. 
. 


The Christmas Californian blossoms out 
with over one hundred illustrations and one 
hundred and fifty pages of reading matter, ina 
rich holiday dress suggestive of the semi-tropi- 
cal breezes of the Pacific Coast. The cover 
shows in color a branch of the red berries of 
the pepper tree, so common in California, In 
its literary and pictorial matter this issue 
makes the Californian the most sump‘uous 
publication ever issued west of New York. 
The magazine not only has a high literary 
flavor but an artistic appearance most credit- 
able to the artists of the Pacific Slope. The 
articles have a wide range of interest. Among 
the distinguished contributors are : Ex-Minis- 
ter L. H. Foote, Joaquin Miller, Charles Edwin 
Markham, Gertrude Atherton, George Ham- 
lin Fitch, Governor Lionel A. Sheldon, 
Charles Frederick Holder, Ella Wheeler 
Wilcox, and many more. Philip Grayson 
mixes the snow of the Sierras and the petals of 
the orange blossoms in a marvelous way, taking 
the tourist through California, showing the 
wondrous climatic opposites of the S:ate. Tae 
article is beautifully illustrated with views 
from various parts of California. Barrett 
Eastman has a poem, richly illustrated by Mrs, 
Wheelan of Santa Barbara. Mrs. Barbour, the 
famous woman traveler, writes entertainingly 
of the Goiden Jubilee of the Pope. Prof. 
Richardson has a valuable paper on Early Art 
in America that will find many readers, This 
is illustrated by over fifteen wood engravings. 
The number contains a dozen other papers of 
extra merit. 





Testing a Talker 


Well down towards the front end of the 
smoking car sat four or five men and one of 
them was a man of gab. Not only that, but he 
was a positive man—an aggressive man—a de- 
cided man. He was free with his opinions and 
beliefs and one listening to him got the idea 
that he was the sort of a man who believed he 
was dead-right and was willing to put up his 
cash in defence of his opinion. Opposite me 
sat a drummer for a Cincinnati house, and as 
I saw him looking over the top of his paper 
and apparently trying to size the man up I 
observed : 

“Don’t you like to meet with a positive 
man?” 

* Positive - ——!" he blurted out. 
make him take water in five minutes!” 
‘* Well, I don’t know about that!” 

‘*Then I'll show you. Lend me your hand- 
kerchief, please. Now, if you will trust me, let 
me take what small bills you have.” 

He took his handkerchief and mine and made 
a ‘‘ wad.” Around it he wrapped about $40 in 
greenbacks, making a roll of boodle which Fe 
could hardly put into his pocket. Then he 
nodded to me and we went forward and, after 
a minute, he said to the man of gab: 

“T have a little wager with my friend here. 
How many times did Abraham Lincoln serve 
as president ?” 

**T wo, of course,” was the reply. 

‘** Are you positive?” 

“Certainly I am.” 

** Didn’t he serve three?” 

“No, sir. What’s the matter with you?” 

“The matter is, I think he served three 
terms, and am willing to bet on it. Come, 
now, how much have you got that says he only 
served two terms?” 

“How much! Why, man, I'll bet youahun. 
dred to one!” 

“Puc ’er right up!” said thedrummer, as he 
pulled out hisroll. ‘*I don’t want no such odds 
as that, just say two or three to one.” 

“I don’t want to rob you,” 
gab with his hand in his pocket. 

‘Put ’er up! MHere’s a thousand to two 
thousand that says you’re dead wrong!” 

‘“*PH—I'll take you even for $500.” 

“Put 'erup! Money talks!” howled the 
drummer. ‘I say three terms, and here's the 
long green!” 

“ Why, man, we all know that-—” 

‘“Wedon't either! You say two terms, and 
I say three, I offered you even money, but I'll 
do better. Here's a thousand to five hundred. 
Select your own stakeholder,” 

“Tt doesn't seem as if I could be mistaken,” 
mused the positive man, 

‘*Put up, I say!” shouted the drummer, as 
he waved his boodle in the air. ‘Ill go youa 
thousand to fifty that he served three terms!” 

** Well, it may be possible, of course, but I'm 
so sure of it that —” 

“Then putup! Here’s a thousand to two 
hundred!” 

‘*T guess I won't bet. We are all liable to be 
mistaken, you know, and perhaps it was three 
terms,” 

The drummer and I walked back and sat 
down and lighted fresh cigars, and ashe re- 
turned me my property he said: 

* You see, you don’t want to size a man up 
too quickly. There are positive men and there 
are men of gab. There are aggressive men and 
there are men of brag. When you can't tell 
the difference try my way. Wher. you shake a 
big roll at a man one of two things will happen, 
If he’s a positive man down comes his cash. If 
he’s only a windmill on legs he'll craw fish, I 
could have bluffed that chap over a stone wall 
with a ten-dollar bill.”— Detroit Free Press, 
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An Impecunious Public. 





Soon after the train left Chicago I had occa- 
sion to come in contact with the porter in 
charge of our car, and found him remarkably 
surly and ill-natured. 

In a few brief and vigorous words I pointed 
out to him the error of his ways and reduced 
him to a state of surface politeness. Then I 
asked him what was the matter. 

“Oh, Ise sour, sah. Jus’ sour on de whole 
business,” he explained. 

** Don’t you like railroading ¢” 

**Most times I does, but de rush has been 
awful dis yer summer.” 

‘* Bat you must have got rich off the crowds 
you have been carrying,” I suggested. 


replied the manof ' 
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“Deed, no sah,” he expostulated. ‘ You DEVTISTRY. 
doan know dem folks. Gwine out dey sabin’ 
all der money fer de fair, and comin’ back dey R, McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 
Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel. 4203 


doan hab no money left.” 

‘Yes, sah, dat was persactly it. And den 
dose hayseeds! You nebber seen anything 
like it. Dey never was in a sleeper befo’, 
and dey make me mo’ trouble den dey’re 
wurth. Dey nebber gib de porter nuthin’.” 

** As bad as that, eh?” 

‘* Yes, sah; why, I lefc a party of ten off my 
car at Harvey, jus dis side ub Chicago, las 
trip, and didn’t get a cent out ub’em, But I 


doan black no mo’ cowhide boots. Ise got too 
fly fer.dat !” 

** You've had hard luck,” I suggested sympa- 
thetically. 


** Dat’s de way it’s been agwine all summer. 
A-waitin’ on ‘lots ob people, and gettin’ out 
tables fo’ der lunch baskets, and runnin’ out 
fo’ cups ub coffee, and cleanin’ up after dem, 
and nebber gettin’ nuthin’ out ub it.” 

**So you're tired of the job?” 

** Yes, sah ; my brudder he done a heap sight 
better den me dis season.” 

* And what road did he run on?” 

‘* He didn’t take out no car dis year,” replied 
the darky, with scornful emphasis. ‘‘ He done 
lead de war dance in de Dahomey village !"— 
Philadelphia Press. 





Fifine. 


During the siege of Paris a French lady 
driven by hunger to eat her pet dog, ex- 
claimed when she had finished her meal : 

“Poor Fifine! how pleased she would have 
been to gnaw her own bones!"—Le Papillon. 


Stage and Platform Instruction 


IN ALL IT BRANCHES, BY 








MARTIN Leader ania 
CLEWORTH Scena 


Amateur Societies Ooar hed, on Special Terms 
OPEN FOR ENTERTAINMENT ENGAGEMENTS 
ROOM 33 


75 Yonge Street - - Cor. King and Yonge 


AURETTA A. BOWES, 
(+radaate Boston school of Expression) 
ELOCUTIONIST AND GREK STATUTE PO2ING. 
Engagements made with Churches, Societies, etc, For 
terms, open dates, etc., acdiese 
THOS W. WHALLEY, Manacer. 
161 Langley Avenue. Toronte. 


PROF. W. H. AND MRS. MEEK 

Popular Elocutionists, Entertainers 

Private pupils taken. Engagements filled. Part or full 
programme. Addrese— 67 Elm Street, City. 


M!Ss MARGUERITE DUNN 
Dramatic and Humorous Reader 
Is prepared to make eng: ante with Entertainment 
Committees for Churches, Societies, Copcert Companies, 
etc. Will receive —_—_ in Elocution, Dramatic Art and 
Delsarte Farsenl ture, eto. Addrese— 
869 Wilton Avenue, or Toronto College of Music. 


GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


Humorous and wey Seater and Teacher 

ocution 

E ements mote for Full Recitals and Part Programmes. 
_— VATE AND CLASS LESSONS. 

421 ae... Street . ° * Toronto 


M!ss HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraits in Oil and Water Color. 

IVORY MINIATURES A SPECIALTY 
Studio—Room 70, Confederation Life Building. 


W. L. FORSTER 


- Portraits a Specialty ARTIST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. EAST 





FREDERICK LYONDE 
HIGH-CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


STUDIOS AT HAMILTON AND DUNDAS 


We make any kind of a picture that can be made in high 
clase style at a moderate price. 


World’s Fair Views 


From One Dollar Per Dozen 


A FINE COLLECTION OF 


LANTERN SLIDEs OF THE WORLD’S FAIR 
for Sale or to Rent for Exhibitions. 


MICKLETHWAITE’S G: LLERY 


Cor. King and Jarvis a Toronte 


es Now FoR ny 











A year’s subse ription to &crinner’s Magazine will bring 
into your home twelve monthly numbers, aggregating over 
1600 pages of the best and most interesting reading, and 
more than 700 beautifal illustrations 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 
GEORGE W. CABLE will begin In the January number a 
romance entitled ” Joha March, Southerner.” 
Two other important serials have been :J M. 
BARRIE, author of the famous “ Little jeter,” has 
written a new novel, the first since that famous story. 
GEORGE MEREDITH, the great Rogileh novelist, has 
in preparation a novel en Amazing Mar- 


sacs: STORIES will be abundant 
D. HOWELLS, MI8S ELLIOT, W. H. BISHOP, 
LUDOVIC HALEVY. PAUL BOURGET, JOEL 
a HARRIS and many new writers will 


contribu 
STUDIES OF AMERIOAN LIFE will be an important 
Sart Sates Newport, Bar Harbor, Lenox, eto., 


nd the 
THE ILLUSTRATIONS will be even more numerous and 
beautifal than ever. A series of Fron ane ohosea 
by Eee GILBERT ‘AAMERTON will be especially 
D ble. 
Complete Prospectus sent on request. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


The numbers for 1893 and a subsoription for 1804... 
The same, with back numbers, bound In cloth...... 


Sample Copy, 10 cents, 
CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS 
743 Broadway, New York. 


#4 50 
6 00 
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Special attention to the poeservation of the —— teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY > 


We employ only the very latest and best approved 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations. Ous 
work in gold filling, crowning, and briaging ie distin- 
guished for its finish, beauty and great durability. 


DR. OC. H. RIGGS, cor. King ead none Streets 
Over the new U. P R. O 


{y{ALcoLM w w. SPARROW, L.D.S. 


TIS 
Oentral Dental Parlore1 Pn W. cor. Spadina & Queen 8t., 
Sne-ial attention paid to painless operating. Toronte, 


e DENTIST 
Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Surgeons 
86 Yonge Street, near King 
Special attention given to the preservation of the natural 


R. CHAS, J, RODGERS, Dentist 
vadfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Stsz 
Office Hours: 9 to 6. 


DFS: aan & ZIEGLER 


Yonge and Gerrard Ste. 


Offices, Suite 23 ae Forum,” 
‘ewe, Telephone 2283. 


Hours, 9 to 5. 


DF HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Torowto. 





MEDICAL, 


Dr. J. J. Gee 


Consultat on Hours—11  m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor, Gerrard, 


D® G. STERLING RYERSON, u.rn.0.s8.£ 


60 College Street, Toronto 
Consultation Hours—9 to 2. 


ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 


M. 
A. EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH ___181 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. TORONTO. 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lungs and 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. 

Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


R. ANDERSON 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 510 No 5 College Street, Toronto 





Addrese— 








EBUCATIONAL, 
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Banking, Com ner- 
Bookkeeping sii, “ainesic 
Business Fo ms, 
pondence, Spelling, Typewriting, pom. Commercial 
ag Wholesaling, Retail- 
Shorthand & come, erst: 
Tasos, Rapid Cal- 
caletnan, &o., practically 
taught by experienced epecialiste at the Central Busi- 
ness College, corner Yonge and Gerrard Streets. To- 
ronto, Oot., and Central Business College, Strat- 
ford, Ont. The largest, best equipped and most complete 
commercial a: hoole in Csnada. Inspection invited. Satis- 
faction guaranteed. Call or write for Sort a 
SHAW & ELLIOTT. Principals. 
SPECIA GOUIN FRENCH 
SERIES METHOD 
MRS. JENNIE DREWRY, MEL, lately returned from 
Europe, comes prepared to teach Frencb iu thie new ard 
improved system, so fully described by Mr. Stead in e- 
view of Reviews. This method is destined to supercede all 
old, laborious, classical methods, inasmuch as a knowledge 
= ths language is conveyed through the KAM. the proper 
an of language, instead of through the EWE as form- 
- ly taught. No text books used. Classes are now being 
formed at the College of Music, Pembroke Street, where all 
desirous of takin m4 a course are requested to register with- 
out delay. Further particulars may be obtained at the 
College, or— 
425 Church Street 


GRENADIER BALL 


Or any other ball. Tobe in the swim you must dance 


THE TWO-8STEP POLKA 


The latest in polite dancing circles. One lesson—‘' And 
there you are.” Olub terms: 500. per pupil. Make 
arrangements for the lesson before coming. 


The Dancing Academy, 102 Wilten Ave., cor 
Matual Street. 
PROF. JOHN F. DAVIS. 


DELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 
FRANCIS JOSEPH BROWN, Presipanr. 
(President of the Kiocutioniste’ Asecoistion of Canada.) 
Largest and most advanced School of Oratory in Canada. 
DsPARTMBENTS —School cf Voice Culture, School of Phi 
cal Oulture, School of Dramatic Art, School of ea 
— =e Seem September 12. 
‘or jogue reese cle J hb Brown, 
Y. M. ©. A., Toronto, Ont. oT _S 


OTICE OF REMOVAL 


Mr. Magill begs to announce the removal of his 
SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


to 45 Bloor Street East. The new school ie now open 
receive & limited number of Boarding and Day pupils. = 
W. MAGILL, 45 Bloor Birest Kast. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


Clasite Ave., Torente. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Treover House, London, Eng.) 
School Re-opens September 11 
A thorough courses of inetructio 
lish, Mathematics and Modern oau Om per 


hy re 
pared for University examinations. Classee 
Oarving Oe aes be eld twice 0 week. - 


For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 
M'!ss ¢ COUEN 
Teacher of China Painting 


Special attention given w ordere 
Studie 251 Caritem Street 

















RS. ROSS 
PRVAICAL oarees 
2 Wilton Oresoens. 


DANCING ~ 


All Soolety Dances taught in one term. Olasees formi g 
for ladies or gentlemen. Satisfaction guaranteed. Private 
puptis per appointment. Call or send for prospectus. 


Cc. F. DAVIS 


+ Academy and BResidenct—204 Spadina Avenue. 
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Victoria Vagaries. 
HE much talked of Conversazione 
of our University will be held 
next Friday evening, December 
15, in the College building. The 
literary and musical programme 
will be furnished by the Ontario Ladies’ College 
of Whitby and the 'Varsity Banjo, Guitar and 
Mandolin Club, and will begin promptly at 
eight o'clock in the chapel. Three orchestras 
will discourse sweet music in the corridors 
and the whole building, tastefully decorated, 
will be thrown open. The graduaies’ and under- 
graduates’ academic dress will be the order of 
the evening. For the convenience of our down- 
town friends tickets may be obtained at the 
law offices of J. R. L. Starr, B.A., 10 King 
street east, as well as at the College, or from 
any member of the committee. 
* 





Three of our professors have been absent 
from lectures in consequence of the influenza, 
and the gay and festive freshmen have been 


enjoying life. 


* 

Saturday morning lectures of a quasi univer- 
sity extension character are given each week 
by some of our faculty. Prof. Bell lectures on 
Latin and Greek Philology, Prof. Horning on 
old English literature and M. Cusin on the 
French language. The lectures are well pat- 
ronized, espetially by honor men in the special 
departments. ms 


The lady undergraduates have organized a 
liserary society, which held its initial meeting 
on Monday afternoon. The subject for discus- 
sion was, Tennyson, his Life and Works, 
Essays, readings, recitations, and a collection 
of quotations formed the programme, each 
young lady being expected to give a quotation 
from one of the late Laureate’s writings. 

* 

The Union Literary Society held its regular 
meeting on Friday evening, with President 
Hales in the chair. Alumni Hall had been car- 
peted and completely furnished since the last 
meeting, and general satisfaction was ex- 
pressed at the improved appearance of 
the room. The feature of the evening 
was a lively debate upon the subject, Resolved, 
That as the civilization of a country in- 
creases, the spirit of poetry declines. Stirring 
speeches were made by E. M. Burwash, B. A., 
IF’, Jacombe ('96), H. M. Evans (’97), H. T. Lewis 
(94) and S, W. Fallis. 


* 

A committee was appointed to confer with 
the Senate in reference to a comfortable read- 
ing-room for the students. The present room 
resembles a barn in its equipment and a re- 
frigerator in its temperature. 

. 


The attendance at the Y. M. C, A. service 
has so increased that their present room is 
much too small and they purpose moving to 
Jackson Hall, the large room lately vacated by 
the Jackson Society. BLUE AND BLACK. 





"Varsity Chat. 


HE Literary Society last Friday 
evening dropped its student looks 
and transformed itself into the 
Council of the Wise, otherwise 
known as the Mock Parliament, 

in which are determined the fate of national 
questions of state and perhaps the careers of 
our future legislators. The Cabinet was there 
in full force, made up of the “‘ plugger” who 
had stolen an hour from his usual occupations 
to be present in all the majesty of his lofty 
position, and sharein the wondering admira- 
tion of the fellow-students. Other students 
were there who were not “ plugs,” and the sport 
was well represented. The men put on their 
hats, a’Varsity oak cane did duty for the mace 
and the president read the speech from the 
throne. Mr. Dingman in the tremulous tones 
of his maiden speech moved its adoption. Mr. 
Hewish in a brightly worded speech suppocted 
it and then, a la Pariiamentary Procedure, they 
were congratulated by the Leader of the Opposi- 
tion, Mr. Craig, on having reflected lustre on 
themselves and their constituents. Mr. Craig 
and Mr. McLean spoke in turn as Leaders of 
the Opposition and Government, and then the 
usual questions were put “across the floor of 
the House” to the members on the Govern- 
ment benches. An innovation in the pro- 
ceedings was the appearance of MacArthur, 
as the Leader of the McCarthy party, 
and his announcement on behalf of Her 
Majesty's loyal Third Party that the actions of 
the hitherto dominant parties in the House 
would be stoutly opposed on every occasion. 
. 

This week’s issue of the ‘Varsity appeared 
under the supervision of Mr. D. M. Duncan 
and is a very creditable number. The issue of 
last week is agreed on all hands to be the best 
issue of the year. 





Social gatherings are having their innings 
just now. All the years seem to have been 
afraid the others would get in ahead of them, 
and the result is seen in the Freshmen, juniors 
and seniors, indulging in social events, all 
within the space of a week, Juniors led off 
last Saturday afternoon, the affair being only 
tolerably successful I hear. The seniors held a 
very enjoyable evening last Tuesday, and 
acquaintanceships were made or renewed, to 
the inviting accompaniments of good music 
and pleasant programme and a good supply of 
refreshments, The Freshmen followed Thurs- 
day evening, and spent the evening agreeably. 


A Fencing Ciub has been organized in con- 
nection with the University Gymnasium, and 
thus another club fiads its home among the 
multitude already existing. Prof. Chapman 
is president and Dr. Needler is vice-president; 
Messrs, Good willie and Gillis are secretary and 
treasurer respectively, and Mr, Williams, the 
&ymnasium instructor, is master-at-arms, It 
has about thirty active members, and an inter- 
esting programme is in prospect. Mr. Wil- 
liams, it may be remarked, was one of the best 
swordsmen among the British troops io India, 
where he formerly lived. 


The Christmas ‘Varsity, by what I hear, will 
be the best thing in the line of college journal- 
ism that has ever come out in Canada. The 
Psper will be a twenty page issue on the finest 
quality of paper, with the cover of tinted paper 
and printed in colored ink, The design on the 









front will be specially ornamental, as it is in 
tke hands of one of the best designers in the 
city and is intended to embrace artistic cuts of 
the college buildings, This will be the last 


issue with Mr. J. H. Brown as editor-in-chief, 
7 


The 'Varsity Glee Club has chosen the men 
who will represent it on the annual tour this 
year in connection with the 'Varsity Banjo 
Club. The tour embraces the leading towns in 
Eastern Ontario and fixtures are now made for 
Belleville, Brockville, Kingston, Peterboro’ and 
Ottawa. The opening concert will be in Belle- 
ville on Monday evening, December 18, and 
everyevening will be occupied until Friday, De- 
cember 22, Already all the reserved seats are 
taken in Peterboro’ and encouraging reports 
are received from other points, 


At the regular meeting of the Mathematical 
and Physical Society this week Mr. W. J. 
Rust read a paper on Greek Mathematics and 
Mr. Chant conducted experiments on electrical 
induction. 


ing one of the term and is sure to be of a highly 
instructive character. 


Hon. David Mills, owing to a continued 
attack of la grippe, has been forced to cancel 
many of his lectures the past two weeks to the 
students in the third and fourth years in 
Political Science, 


Mr. K. D. McMillan will represent Toronto 
University at the annual conversazione of 


Victoria on the evening of December 15. 
* 


An important meeting of prominent educa- 
tionists was held in the University Senate 
Chamber last Monday, in which the Matricu- 
lation Curriculum was discussed. Representa- 
tives were present from Victoria, Queen’s, Mc- 
Master's, 'Varsity and St. Michael’s. No defi- 
nite conclusion was arrived at but the members 
exchanged opinions and the general trend 
seemed to be in favor of taking Physics off the 
compulsory list and replacing it by Physio- 
graphy, a more elementary form of the subject, 
and by Botany. 
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The annual dinner of the Faculty of Medicine 
was held Wednesday evening in the Rossin 
House and was one of the most successful yet 
held. AARON, 


The Modern Language Club held a German 
meeting on Monday evening devoted to Goethe 
and Schiller. Misses Street and Robertson 
treated the authors in essays, and Messrs. 
Braun and Montgomery read papers on parti- 
cular phases of the poets’ times. Next Monday 
evening a very important meeting will be held 
in which Messrs. Keys and Chant will treat 
Oliver Wendell Holmes and James Russell 
Lowell respectively. This meeting is the clos- 





Trinity Talk. 


HE November number of the Re- 
view appeared .last week, and 
judging from the favorable com- 

———————————————— ments heard on all sides from 

Peterkin Buys Some Hair Tonic. those especially critical creatures, 

By E. W. Kemble in Scribners. students, the number is a splendid one, and I 
may safely say that as a college paper the Re- 
view is rapidly attaining a standard equal to 
that of any other paper of its kind on the con- 
tinent. In the editorial department is a very 
interesting article entitled Uncle Sam and 
the Havaiians, by Carter Troop, M. A., in 
which that gentleman sets forth very 
graphically the situation there; an amus- 
ing account of the battle of High 
Park and two very clever reviews of The 
Heavenly Twins and Dodo. Then follows an 
excellent college chronicle, containing full re- 
ports of the Literary Institute meeting, the 
annual dinner, different meetings, some excel- 
lent college cuts and a good account of the 
sports, though the last subject is not so ex- 
haustive as we should desire; some excellent 
personals and over two pages on Convoation, 
which we think is too much for that depart- 
ment, considering the limited space allotted (?) 
to the students. 








The Dramatic Club have finally decided on 
January 26 and 27 as the date of their perform- 
ance in the Grand, and under the able care of 
Mr. Cleworth will, we hope, surpass their 
efforts of last year. Mr. E. C. Cattanach ‘94, 
the able stage manager of the club, has been 
taking part in the Living Whist proceedings at 
the Pavilion. 


The too close proximity of the Christmas 
exams. kept a good many away from the meet- 
ing of the Literary Institute on Friday, Decem- 
ber 1, Though small the meeting was very en- 
thusiastic and after the minutes had been 
read the chairman, Mr. T. C. H. Mock- 
ridge, B.A., opened the literary proceedings 
by calling on C. E, Fenning, ‘95, for a reading, 
which proved to be an interesting selection 
from Pickwick, and was followed by a selection 
from the same book by H. Douglas, '96. The 
subject of debate was : ‘‘ Resolved, that Sunday 
cars are desirableffor the community.” On the 
affirmative, Messrs. G. F. Davidson, '95, and 
D, F. Campbell, '96; on the negative, Messrs, 
Chadwick, B.A., and Gwyn, B.A. The hack- 
neyed question was dealt with at considerable 
length, and the affirmative won by an over- 
whelming majority. The discussion from the 
body of the hall was spirited and prolonged. 
























































The Christmas exams. are looming up in the 
distance, and many a careless one is beginning 
to crawl within his shell. Lectures stopped 
on Wednesday, December 6, and the exams. 
begin on December 11. Truly arts and 
divinity men are unfortunate beings. 


Mr. F. DuMoulin, B.A., was Trinity’s repre- 
sentative at the Yale-Princeton game on 
Thanksgiving Day. He reports great display 
and the wildest excitement by both parties, 
but agrees with hjs Canadian brethren pre- 
sent, that it is not: half the game that ours is, 
especially from a spectator’s point of view. 
Rep AND BLAcK. 








Art Notes. 


C. Macdonald Manly is showing a small but 
choice collection of pictures at Bain’s, King 
street east, from December 2 to 24. 


T. Mower Martin is also holding a fine ex- 
hibit just now. One of his best pictures is a 
bit of still life, showing an eagle that has 
apparently been shot and fallen from a great 
height to the snow, where it lies partly em- 
bedded. It isastrong picture and one of the 
best he has painted, to my mind, 





The Art Students’ League will hold an ex- 
hibit of summer work on December 18, which 
promises to be an exceptionally good one. 

: 


The O. S. A. will also open an exhibition in 
their rooms over the Academy of Music on 


December 15. 


Any correspondence or news notes sent in to 
our Art Editor will be received with pleasure. 





Their Challenge to Science 


The ‘“Symmes’s hole” theory, considerably 
varied to suit modern notions, has been revived 
by a society whose members live in this town, 
Beaver Falls, and many other parts of the 
Beaver Valley. John Cleves Symmes of Ken- 
tucky in 1818 promulgated his famous theory 
that the earth is a hollow sphere, habitable 
within, open at the poles for the admission of 
light, and containing within it six or seven 
concentric hollow spheres, also open at the 
poles, The local scientists not only claim that 
the earth is habitable withia, but that we, the 
people of to-day, are actually dwelling in the 
earth's interior. 
: Fearing ridicule, the members of this society 
he have been very slow to express to outsiders 
Vi. their actual belief. But of late those who have 


more bold in their utterances, and some weeks 
ago, itis said, they sent A. L, McDonald, one 
of their members, on a tour of investigation 
to the mountain regions of the far West, and 
also to California to visit the great Lick ob- 
servatory, to gather material to bolster up their 
peculiar ideas, 


cranks or visionaries, 
headed business men and professional men, 
including some of the better educated mechan- 
ics. McDonald, who is now at San Jose, Cal., 
is a well known citizen of Beaver Falls, en- 
gaged in the coal business, and has never been 
accused of crankism. 
vestigations he is now in possession of facts, as 
he believes, that will startle the world when 
he makes them public. 
the leading members of the organization. a! your vision around you. 
prominent merchant doing business on Broad- 
way, in this town, said in an interview : 


become converted tothe theory are = Next is our atmosphere. 
| 


vanced by astronomers and scientists that the 
inhabitants of the earth are living on the out- | ite. 
side of it are all wrong. 
earth is hollow, and that we live on the inside 
of it. 
ture, yet we have abun ant evidence otherwise 
to prove that we are correct. 
anew one; it has been held by many promi- 
nent men for ages past, but for fear of ridicule 
they have keep quiet. 
branches of this society all over the United 
States, and next spring it is proposed to hold 
aconvention in Beaver Falls and boldly pro- 
claim the belief.” 


thinking, to read carefully the following article 
on astronomy: Following immediately after 
my trip to the world-renowned Lick observa- 
tory, and a candid look through the largest 
telescope on earth, on Mount Hamilton, Cal., 
I will begin by making the assertion that to 
my mind the whole Copernican system of as- | 
tronomy isa fake pure and simple, or almost 

entirely so. 
of God) to prove my assertion, which will vin- 
dicate me almost to an indisputable certainty. 

The earth is a hollow, concave sbell, and the 
sun is up in the center, divided one-half light 
and one-half dark. Around and next to the 
sun is an atmosphere called Aberon. 
comes an atmosphere called (pure) hydrogen. 
LL 
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Next is the concave 
surface, or circumference of our earth in which 
we live. 

“The earth does not revolve every day or 
year. It stands still. But our sun turns once 
every day and rotates to and fro once every 
year, making night and day and our seasons. 
The deceptive theory of aship’s topmast, first 
appearing when approaching and last appear- 
ing when disappearing, is very easily exploded. 
A large body of water always appears to rise in 
front and above you and on every side, which 
is a positive truth. Such is the case. And that 


large tracts of prairie land always seem to rise 
at a distance all around you is positively true, 
for we are always, as it were, at the bottom of 
a saucer, on the iaside, instead of on the out- 
side of a ball jflying through space at the rate 
of 68,000 miles every sixty minutes. You 
cannot get so high on a mountain peak but 
that the ground will come right on a level with 


The surface of the earth is concave. It is 
8000 miles straight across or in diameter, 
25000 miles around the inside or circumfer- 
ence ; and China, instead of being, as they tell 
us, under our feet, is in reality just the oppos- 
It is over our heads, and the sun is 
between us and theother side. Genesis, first 
chapter, first to eighth verses, ‘“‘ Thy kingdom 
come and Thy will be done on earth;” Matthew, 
sixth chapter, and many others I will quote. 

_I will now conclude by telling you the scien- 
tific world stands challenged this day to dis- 
cuss this very scientific truth and the very 
first gun may be fired in Beaver Fdlls, Pa., 
next spring. Hoping that my friends will not 
think me eccentric or mentally unbalanced. I 
am, very truly yours, A. L. McDona.v.—Pitts- 
burg Dispatch. 


The society is not composed of long-haired 
It is made up of level- 


As a result of his in 


This afternoon one of | 


“ Yes, we fully believe that the theories ad- 


We believe that the 


We base our belief principally on Scrip- 


The idea is not 


‘rhere are a number of 





The other day a man of gentlemanly appear- 
ance called at a house in a well known suburb 
of a provincial town. In answer to his knock 
the housemaid came to the door. 

‘**Is Mr. P—— in?” said the gentleman. 

‘*He’s just gone out, sir.” 

‘Is Mrs, P—— at home?” 

‘No, sir ; she went out with master.” 

‘**Dear me, how unfortunate! I wanted par- 
ticularly to see one of them. Can I leave a 
note?” 

‘“‘Oh, yes, sir. Come in, please,” replied the 
girl, ushering the visitor into the dining-room. 
But, instead of leaving him alone, she rang for 
another servant, whom she desired to bring 
writing materials. 

The gentleman wrote his note, inclosed it in 
Sea addressed it, and left it on the 

able. 

This being done he departed with a pro- 
fusion of thanks to the maid, who escorted him 
to the door, 

Oo returning home, Mr. P——found the note 
awaiting him, It ran thus: 

* Your servant is no fool!” 

This compliment was fully justified by a 
paragraph in the next day’s paper, giving an 
account of the plunder of a neighboring man- 

sion by a similar visitor.—Exchange. 
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We Maintain 


The reputation gained years ago of 


The following letter is from McDonald : 
**SAN JOSE, Cal., Nov. 15, 1893. 
“*T will call on allof you, whodo your own 


I will call on the truth(the word | 
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Short Stories Retold. 


Advertisement: “To prevent misunder- 
standing, I hereby declare that I am not the 
man, Schnurrl, who was recently condemned 
to death for murder and executed yesterday.— 
(Signed) Xavier Schnurrl.”"—Buntes Allerlei. 


Two advertisements appear simultaneously 
in the columns of a Danish newspaper, one for 
a village schoolmaster, offering a salary of 
fifty kroner; another for a cowherd at two 
hundred and fifty kroner per annum. Board 
and lodging found in each case. — Hoiskole- 
bladet. 


A man was once brought before the magis- 
trates at Leeds, The magistrates told the law- 
yer to take the man into another room to give 
him good advice. When the lawyer returned 
the magistrates asked where the prisoner was. 
The lawyer replied: “I advised him to get 
through the window, and he’s a mile away 
now.” 


* 


An Argyleshire elder was asked how the 
kirk got along. He said: ‘‘ Aweel, we had four 
hundred members. Then we had a division 
and then there were only two hundred left ; 
then a disruption, and only ten of us left. 
Then we had a heresy trial; and now there is 
only me and ma brither Duncan left, and I ha’ 
great doots of Duncan’s orthodoxy.” 


Auctioneer.—“ This book, gentlemen, is espe- 
cially valuable, as it contains marginal notes 
in the handwriting of Alexander Von Hum- 
boldt. A hundred marks offered. Going !— 
going!—gone! It is yours, sir.” (The auto- 
graph marginal note by the renowned scholar 
wasasfollows: ‘ This book is not worth the 
paper it is printed on.”)—Humor-Bacillen. 


Did you see the lagoon at the World's Fair? 
Weill, here is the latest story regarding it. It 
was near the south side of the Electricity 
Building, where an extended view of the lagoon 
is cut off by the island and by curves. An 
Irishman stepped up to a guard and said. 
““ Where is that lag goon I'm hearing about?” 
“Right here,” was the answer, with a wave of 
the hand toward the water. The Irishman 
looked at the water, the island, and some 
weeds inthe corner. Then he said: “Is that 
it? Begorra, I’ll stale it some night with a 


spoonge.’—Chicayo Inter-Ocean, 
* 


The new member of Congress was enjoying 
the hospitality of one of the most amiable and 
attractive women of the capital, and was doing 
admirably until she led him into trouble with 
the remark : ‘1 am afraid you find Washington 
rather dull at present. There is very little 
excitement, excepting what you findin the way 
of duty at the Capitol.” ‘It is rather monoton- 
ous,” he asserted. ‘“‘ No doubt you have an 
occasional mauvais quart dheure?” ‘ No,” 
he replied; and then leaning over contiden- 
tially: ‘“‘I haven't tasted anything stronger 
than tea in a year.”— Kate Fiela’s Washington. 

o 


Alphonse Daudet’s thorn in the fleshis the 
letter-writer. No other novelist, he declares, 
can be so pestered by unknown correspon- 
dents as he is. Women and young girls are 
the chief delinquents, their object in writing 
being to get him to use them as heroines in his 
next novel. They invariably enclose photo- 
graphs. One of M. Daudet’s admirers, a mad- 
man, possibly in confinement, has for about 
fifteen years written regularly to say that he 
has caught a grasshopper, and having taught 
it the novelist’s name, let it go. Another 
fancy of his was to write M. Daudet’s name in 
the snow. 


Ignatz Jan Paderewski has but recently 
celebrated his thirty-third birthday, but he has 
been a musician for well nigh thirty years; and 
into his short lifetime has been crammed much 
experience of life; much sorrow also, in which 
his genius has ripened. At eighteen he was 
Professor of Music to the Warsaw Conserva- 
toire, next year he married, and after a brief 
period of wedded happiness was left a 
widower, witha littleson. He was twenty- 
nine when he appeared in Paris, and speedily 
became the lion of the French capital. That 
was four years ago—years in which he has 
reaped European laurels. 


Gounod wasa tirm and devout Catholic and 
adored religious music. During the rehearsal 
of his Drames Sacres, at the Vaudeville theater, 
the manager cailed on him one morning and 
asked permission to make a suggestion. ‘I 
think, mon cher maitre,” he said, “that there 
ig something wanting in your score, For 
example, do you not think that the Barabbas 
incident might be improved by a little more 
orchestral effect?” Gounod, without replying, 
hid his head in his hands and after two or 
three minutes of meditation suddenly ex- 
claimed: ‘**No, decidedly no; such a black 


guard as that does not deserve more music.” 
. 


The task of singing before Royalty is one 
that upsets the composure of the most self- 
possessed performers, The Queen is a kindly 
and attentive audi or, but she often interrupts 
the entertainment by requesting information 
concerning methods that seem bizarre and in- 
artistic to her old-fashioned notions. Duringa 
performance at Windsor of one of Sir Arthur 
Sullivan’s operas, she summoned Mr, D Oyly 
Carte to her side,and asked him sharply: 
‘“Why does this young person shake at the 
end?” referring to the reiteration of two notes, 
an embellishment frequently used by certain 
singers. ‘ By your leave, your Majesty,” was 
the reply, “she is not shaking at the end alone, 


but all over.” 


The following letter went astray and so got 
into an editor’s hands: ‘‘To Mr. Kranse, 
Wetzlar.—Dear Sir,—In reply to your enquiry 
I beg to state that, in case you go out shooting 
to-morrow forenoon, I am prepared to keep for 
your disposal up to eleven p. m. the following 
head of game: 1. Hare No. 5, full-grown, shot 
in the side, ball (size to fit your gun) easily ex 
tracted. 2. Hare No. 7, dog-bite at the throat, 
shot in the breast. 3. Hind, shot in left fore- 
leg and the liver. Herewith a complete de- 
scription of a deer-hunt, together with full 
instructions how totell a hunting story. 4. 
Full-grown stag, eight-pronged antlers ; can be 
artificially increased from twelve to sixteen 
prongs. Badly mauled by the dogs. Finally 
killed by a shot through the brain, All the 
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above will be warmed in a hot-air chamber 
before delivery, and packed in such a way that 
the game will have all the appearance of being 
fresh killed. Hoping to be favored with your 
orders, I remain, yours respectfully, Lehmann, 
dealer in game, etc.”—Humoristische Blatter. 


Joe Jefferson never had but one person with 
him who did not reverence the man as they did 
This individual, one Bagley by 
name, was the property man, and annoyed the 
great comedian with undue familiarity. He 
had called Mr, Jefferson “Joey” during his 
entire thirty years’ service. Just previous to 
an auspicious opening in one of the big cities, 
Mr, Jefferson discharged Bagley for humiliat- 
ing him before a number of friends. Bagley 
got drunk right away and that night paid his 
way to the gallery to see Mr. Jefferson present 
Rip Van Winkle. Tbe angry Frau had just 
driven poor, destitute Rip from the cottage, 
when Rip turns and, with a word of pathos, 
asks: ‘“‘Den hafI no interest in dis house?” 
The house was deathly still, the audience half 
in tears, when Bagley’s cracked voice resound- 
ed: “Only eighty per cent., Joey—only eighty 


the name. 


per cent. !"—Chicago Times, 
* 


There is a man in Boston who is far beyond 
the financial condition denominated ‘ well-to- 
do,” but he has a great fondness for an old soft 
hat, and at his summer resort insists upon 
wearing one. A certain young lady undertook 
the liberty cf taking exception to this head- 
gear, and asked him why he wore it. Mr. 
A—— looked at herreproachfully. ‘I dress as 
well as I can afford to,” he answered. The 
young lady did not know his real financial 
status and was conscience-stricken. But in a 
week or so she found it out, and determined to 
be avenged. Her opportunity came after their 
return to town. Mr. A—— was to be her escort 
to some function, and when she came trailing 
down the stairway in a most fetching evening- 
gown, he made some remark that gave her the 
long desired opening. There was a touch of 
triumph, mingled with reproach, in her tone, 
as she answered: ‘I dress as well as I can 
afford to” Bu the triumph was of short 
duration, for Mr. A—— only answered softly : 


** Yes, you bet you do.”— Boston Budget. 


New Books and Magazines. 





AMANTHA at the World’s Fair, by 

Josiah Allan’s Wife, is the new book 

that Funk & Wagnall’s, of New 

York and Toronto, are pinning 

their faith to, It is being sold by 
subscription only and is selling with pheno- 
Everybody has read some- 
thing by Josiah Allan’s Wife, that homespun 
old lady, querulous, and wise. Betsey Bobbitt 
has been made immortal and Josiah as well. 
Her dialect is not difficult, while it serves to 


menal rapidity. 


enrich the humor of her 
observations. Anyone 
who has read Marietta 
Holley’s former books 
will at once realize 
what a chance the 
World's Fair gives her 
for writing the effort 
of her life. She wrote 
up the Centennial 
at Philadelphia, but 
now in the maturity of 
her powers she has 
written up the greatest 
Fair of all. One of the 
best characters drawn 
is that of Mr. Bolster, 
who declared that : 
“Chicago's the very 301 
center of the earth.” al 
He eternally boomed the city, like other 
Chicagoans, but the humor comes in where 
Samantha argues with him and makes 
her sotto voce comments, Mr. Bolster uses the 
very points in favor of Chicago that are usually 
raised up in condemning the city. Among the 


other boarders 

~* at the same 

> Xe. place where 
; as a 


Samantha and 
Josiah put up, 
were a mother 
witha son and 
daughter, call- 
> ed Algernon 
mee and Guinivere. 
. The former was 
“one of those 
selfish and cy- 
nical young 
men who are 
soured on everything and consider drawing 
breath a bother. ‘He sot by me,” Samantha 
writes, and their arguments were most edify- 
ing. “ Why, there wuzo't nothin’ brung up 
that he believed in, or that he didn’s act 
morbid over.” The round-faced cheerful old 
soul, Samantha from Jonesville, had a big 
time brushing her vigorous personality against 
the unprincipled, enervated and washed-out 
characters at the World's Fair. It is a big book 
and will survive among the literature of the 
Fair. 





F. R. James, 77 Victoria street, Toronto, has 
just issued from his presses an interesting 
book and one that will make some stir: 
Chances of Success by Erastus Wiman. This 
restless and energetic man it seems cannot keep 
entirely out of mischief, and now that Un- 
restricted Reciprocity ia dead and tne name of 
its chief promoter passed ovt of print in 
Canada, he must issue a book containing such 
matter as will again make him talked of, His 
book consists chiefly of his own doings, poli- 
tical, financial and social. No modest man 
could have written such a book without calling 
it his autobiography and scarcely then. He 
tells how he made money in little things that 
others rejected. But the pages devoted to his 
political reminiscences will cause the biggest 
stirin Canada. He gives the inside history of 
caucuses, lobpyings and conferences at Ottawa 
and Washington ; reports dinner parties with 
all the faithfulness of a society reporter, and 
tells a great many things that were never 
designed for publication. His report of certain 
lobbyings at Ottawa are not calculated to raise 
our law-makers in public esteem, while much 
of his social go:sip is, to my notion, caddish. 
If he met a lord on the street even, the cireum- 
stance is set forth in his book. Every event is 






















































‘“* far-reaching,” every conference the ‘‘ most 
notable assembly of distinguished men,” and 
all these things were brought about by the 
“humble efforts of the author.” Erastus 
Wiman’s book is like the man himself—not 
apologetic, not half-hearted, no self-suppres- 
sion. His picture is its frontispiece, and his 
-Ego is on every page. 


The Christmas Californian blossoms out 
with over one hundred illustrations and one 
hundred and fifty pages of reading matter, ina 
rich holiday dress suggestive of the semi-tropi- 
cal breezes ot the Pacific Coast. The cover 
shows in color a branch of the red berries of 
the pepper tree, so common in California, In 
its literary and pictorial matter this issue 
makes the Californian the most sump‘uous 
publication ever issued west of New York. 
The magazine not only has a high literary 
fiavor but an artistic appearance most credit- 
able to the artists of the Pacific Slope. The 
articles have a wide range of interest. Among 
the distinguished contributors are: Ex-Minis- 
ter L. H. Foote, Joaquin Miller, Charles Edwin 
Markham, Gertrude Atherton, George Ham- 
lin Fitch, Governor Lionel A. Sheldon, 
Charles Frederick Holder, Ella Wheeler 
Wilcox, and many more. Philip Grayson 
mixes the snow of the Sierras and the petals of 
the orange blossoms in a marvelous way, taking 
the tourist through California, showing the 
wondrous climatic opposites of the S:ate. Tae 
article is beautifully illustrated with views 
from various parts of California. Barrett 
Eastman has a poem, richly illustrated by Mrs. 
Wheelan of Santa Barbara, Mrs. Barbour, the 
famous woman traveler, writes entertainingly 
of the Golden Jubilee of the Pope. Prof. 
Richardson has a valuable paper on Early Art 
in America that will find many readers, This 
is illustrated by over fifteen wood engravings. 
The number contains a dozen other papers of 
extra merit, 





Testing a Talker 


Well down towards the front end of the 
smoking car sat four or five men and one of 
them was a man of gab. Not only that, but he 
was a positive man—an aggressive man—a de- 
cided man. He was free with his opinions and 
beliefs and one listening to him got the idea 
that he was the sort ofa man who believed he 
was dead-right and was willing to put up his 
cash in defence of his opinion. Opposite me 
sat a drummer for a Cincinnati house, and as 
I saw him looking over the top of his paper 
and apparently trying to size the man up I 
observed : 

‘Don’t you like to meet with a positive 
man?” 

* Positive -——!" he blurted out. 
make him take water in five minutes!” 

‘* Well, I don’t know about that!” 

‘““Then I'll show you. Lend me your hand- 
kerchief, please. Now,if you will trust me, let 
me take what small bills you have.” 

He took his handkerchief and mine and made 
a ‘‘ wad.” Around it he wrapped about $40 in 
greenbacks, making a roll of boodle which te 
could hardly put into his pocket. Then he 
nodded to me and we went forward and, after 
a minute, he said to the man of gab: 

“T have a little wager with my friend here. 
How many times did Abraham Lincoln serve 
as president ?” 

**T wo, of course,” was the reply. 

** Are you positive?” 

‘Certainly I am.” 

** Didn’t he serve three?” 

“No, sir. What’s the matter with you?” 

‘“‘The matter is, I think he served three 
terms, and am willing to bet on it. Come, 
now, how much have you got that says he only 
served two terms?” 

‘“*How much! Why, man, I'll bet youahun- 
dred to one!” 

‘Put ’er right up!” said thedrummer, as he 
pulled out hisroll. ‘I don’t want no such odds 
as that, just say two or three toone,” 

‘**I don’t want to rob you,” replied the man of 
gab with his hand in his pocket. 

‘Put ’er up! Here’s a thousand to two 
thousand that says you’re dead wrong!” 

**T’ll—I'll take you even for $500.” 





“T can 


‘Put ‘erup! Money talks!” howled the 
drummer. ‘I say three terms, and here's the 
long green!” 


“ Why, man, we all know that——” 

**Wedon't either! You say two terms, and 
Isay three, I offered you even money, but I'll 
do better. Here's a thousand to five hundred. 
Select your own stakeholder.” 

“It doesn't seem as if I could be mistaken,” 
mused the positive man. 

“Put up, I say!” shouted the drummer, as 
he waved his boodle in the air. ‘Ill go youa 
thousand to fifty that he served three terms!” 

** Well, it may be possible, of course, but I'm 
so sure of it that —” 

‘“‘Then putup! Here’s a thousand to two 
hundred!” 

‘*T guess I won't bet. Weare all liable to be 
mistaken, you know, and perhaps it was three 
terms.” 

The drummer and I walked back and sat 
down and lighted fresh cigars, and ashe re- 
turned me my property he said: 

“You see, you don’t want to size a man up 
too quickly. There are positive men and there 
are men of gab. There are aggressive men and 
there are men of brag. When you can’t tell 
the difference try my way. When you shake a 
big roll at a man one of two things will happen. 
If he’s a positive man down comes his cash. If 
he’s only a windmill on legs he'll craw fish. I 
could have bluffed that chap over a stone wall 
with a ten-dollar bill.”— Detroit Free Press. 








An Impecunious Public. 


Soon after the train left Chicago I had occa- 
sion to come in contact with the porter in 
charge of our car, and found him remarkably 
surly and ill-natured. 

In a few brief and vigorous words I pointed 
out to him the error of his ways and reduced 
him to a state of surface politeness, Then I 
asked him what was the matter. 

**Oh, Ise sour, sah. Jus’ sour on de whole 
business,” he explained. 

* Don’t you like railroading ?” 

‘*Most times I does, but de rush has been 
awful dis yer summer.” 

‘* Bat you must have got rich off the crowds 
you have been carrying,” I suggested. 
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**Deed, no sah,” he expostulated. ‘* You DENTISTRY. 
doan know dem folks, Gwine out dey sabin’ 
all der money fer de fair, and comin’ back dey R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 
Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel. 4203 


doan hab no money left.” 

‘* Yes, sah, dat was persactly it. And den 
dose hayseeds! You nebber seen anything 
like it. Dey never was in a sleeper befo’, 
and dey make me mo’ trouble den dey’re 
wurth. Dey nebber gib de porter nuthin’.” 

** As bad as that, eh?” 

“Yes, sah; why, I left a party of ten off my 
car at Haryey, jus dis side ub Chicago, las 
trip, and didn’t get a cent out ub’em., But I 
doan black no mo’ cowhide boots. Ise got too 
fly fer.dat !” 

** You've had hard luck,” I suggested sympa- 
thetically. 

** Dat’s de way it’s been agwine all summer. 
A-waitin’ on ‘lots ob people, and gettin’ out 
tables fo’ der lunch baskets, and runnin’ out 
fo’ cups ub coffee, and cleanin’ up after dem, 
and nebber gettin’ nuthin’ out ub it.” 

**So you're tired of the job?” 

** Yes, sah ; my brudder he done a heap sight 
better den me dis season.” 

* And what road did he run on?” 

“* He didn’t take out no car dis year,” replied 
the darky, with scornful emphasis, ‘* He done 
lead de war dance in de Dahomey village !""— 
Philadelphia Press. 





Fifine. 


During the siege of Paris a French lady 
driven by hunger to eat her pet dog, ex- 
claimed when she had finished her meal : 

**Poor Fifine! how pleased she would have 
been to gnaw her own bones!"—Le Papillon. 


Stage and Platform Instruction 


IN ALL IT BRANCHES, BY 








MARTIN tandie Bani 
Cc L EW O RT otertalament 


Amateur Societies Coar hed, on Special Terms 
OPEN FOR ENTERTAINMENT ENGAGEMENTS 
ROOM 33 
75 Wonge Street - « Cor. King and Yonge 

AURETTA A. BOWES, 
(¢radaate Boston school vf Expression) 
ELOCUTIONIST AND GREtK STATUCE PO2ING. 
Engagements made with Churches, Societies, etc, For 
terms, open dates, etc., address 
THOS W. WHALLEY, Manacer. 
161 Langley Avenue. Toronto. 





PROF. W. H. AND MRS. MEEK 
Popular eae, Entertainers 
Private pupils taken. Eagagemente filled. Part or full 
programme. Addrese— 67 Elm Street, City. 


Miss MARGUERITE DUNN 
Dramatic and Humorous Reader 
Ie prepared to make eng ants with Entertainment 
Committees for Churches, Societies, Copcert Companies, 
eto. Will receive ee in Elocution, Dramatic Art and 
Delearte Physical Culture, etc. Address— 
869 Wilton Avenue, or Toronto College of Music. 


GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


Humorous and Pramatic Reader and Teacher 
E ta made f fo 
ngagemente made for Fu o! 68. 
ee PRIVATE AND CLASS LESSONS. 
421 Church Street ° . « Toeronte 


ISS HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraits in Oil and Water Color. 

IVORY MINIATURES A SPECIALTY 
Studio—Room 70, Confederation Life Building. 


W.L. FORSTER 


* Portraits a Specialty ARTI ST 


STUDIO 81 KING 8ST. EAST 








FREDERICK LYONDE 
HIGH-CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


STUDIOS AT HAMILTON AND DUNDAS 


We make any kind of a picture that can be made in high 
clase style at a moderate price. 


World’s Fair Views 


From One Dollar Per Dozen 
A FINE COLLECTION OF 


LANTERN SLIDEs OF THE WORLD’S FAIR 
for Sale or to Rent for Exhibitions. 


MICKLETHWAITE’S G: LLERY 


Cor. King and Jarvis Sts., Toronto 


SUS soa OM OTA sd 








A yeas'’s subse ription to Scrisner’s Macazine will bring 
into your home twelve monthly numbers, aggregating over 
1500 pages of the best and most interesting reading, and 
more than 700 beautifal illustrations 

ANNOUNCEMENTS 

GEORGE W. CABLE will begin in the January number a 
romance entitled “ John March, Southerner.” 

Two other important serials have been : JM. 
BARRIE, author of the famous “ Little leter,” has 
written a new novel, the first since that famous story. 
GEORGE MEREDITH, the English novelist, has 
in ol a novel entitled ‘The Amazing Mar- 


e 
SHORT STORIES will be abundant 
W. D. HOWELLS, MISS ELLIOT, W. H. BISHOP, 
LUDOVIC HALEVY, PAUL BOURGET, JOEL 
CHANDLER HARRIS and many new writers wiil 


contribute. 

STUDIES OF AMERIOAN LIFE will be an important 
feature, including Newport, Bar Harbor, Lenox, etc., 
and the Weet 

THE ILLUSTRATIONS will be even more numerous and 
beautiful than ever. A series of Frontispieces chosen 
a GILBERT HAMERTON will be especially 
D e. 

Complete Prospectus sent on request. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


The numbers for 1893 and « subscription for 1804... $4 50 
The same, with back numbers, bound in cloth...... 6 00 


Sample Copy, 10 cents, 


CHARLES SCRIBNER’S SONS 
743 Broadway, New York. 


Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and best approved 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations. Out 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bricging ie distin- 
guished for its finish, beauty and great durability. 


DR. ©. BH. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge Streets 
Over the new U. PR. Offices. 


{y{ALCOLM W. SPARROW, LDS. 
DEN' 


TIST 
Central Dental Parlors, N. W. cor. Spadina & Queen S8t., 
Speial attention paid to painless operating. Toronte, 


> A. RISK 
e DENTIST 
Graduate and Medalist of Royal College of Dental Surgeone 


86 Yonge Street, near King 

Special attention given to the preservation of the natural 

teeth. 
R. CHAS. J, RODGERS, Dentist 
vadfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College Stsz 
ad Office Hours: 9 to 6. 
DRS. BALL & ZIEGLER 
DENTISTS 

Offices, Suite 23 ‘The Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 


Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2232. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST ° 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Tororo. 








MEDICAL. 


_ Dr. J.J. Gee 


Consultat on Hours—11 a m. to 2 p.m., 6 to 8 p.m. 
TELEPHONE 505 
335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard, 


D® G. STERLING RYERSON, ..k.0.8.E. 


60 College Street, Toronto 
z Consultation Houre—9 to 2. 


a. M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., 
EYE AND EAR SURGEON 


Addreae— 


137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO, 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lunges and 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. 

Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


R. ANDERSON 


Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 
Telephone 510 No 5 College Street, Toronto 








EDUCATIONAL, 


PROF KAROLS 





B e Banking, Com ner- 
1 
OOkKKeeping gs aunecic, 
——————————Se 6) |©6hlre )=6n ten 
pondence, Spelling, Typewriting, Penmanship, Commercial 


Law, Wholesaling, Retail- 
Shorthand ing. Commission, Practi- 

cal Grammar, Rapid Cal- 
———= wns CUlations, ke, practically 
taught by experienced specialiste at the Central Busi- 
ness College, corner Yonge and Gerrard Streete. To- 
ronto, Oot., and Central Business College, Strat- 
ford, Ont. The largest, best equipped and most complete 
commercial schools in Osnada. Inepection invited. Satis- 


faction guaranteed. Call or write for Catalogues. 
T Principals. 
GOUIN FRENCH 


SHAW & ELLIOT 
SPECIA SERIES METHOD 


MRS. JENNI DREWRY, MEL, lately returned from 
Europe, comes prepared to teach Frencb in this new ard 
improved system, so fully described by Mr. Stead in /e- 
view of Reviews. This method is destined to supercede all 
old, laborious, classical methods, inasmuch as a knowledge 
of tha language is conveyed through the KAM. the proper 
organ of language, instead of through the EWE as form- 
erly taught. No text books used. Classes are now being 
formed at the College of Music, Pembroke Street, where all 
desirous of oes @ course are requested to register with- 
out delay. Further partioulare may be obtained at the 


College, or— 
4%5 Church Street 


GRENADIER BALL 


Or any other ball. Tobe in the swim you must dance 


THE TWO-8STEP POLKA 


The latest in polite dancing circles. One leseson—‘' And 
there you are.” Olub terme: 500. per pupil. Make 
arrangements for the lesson before coming. 


The D 
maenet ns Academy, 162 Wilten Ave., cor 
PROF. JOHN F. DAVIS. 


DELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 
FRANCIS JOSEPH BROWN, Prasipanr. 
(President of the Klocutioniste’ Associstion of Canada.) 
Largest and most advanced School of Oratory in Canada. 
D&PARTMBNTS —School cf Voice Culture, School of Phyal- 
cal Oulture, School of Dramatic Art, School of Belles 
ine, an Terms September 12. 
‘or Catalogue address ole Ji 
Y. M. 0. A., Toronto, Ont. eee 


OTICE OF REMOVAL 


Mr. Magill begs to announce the removal of his 
SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


to 45 Bloor Street East. The new school open 
receive & limited number of Boarding can pe nen ee » 
W. MAGILL, 45 Bloor Birest East. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


Classic Ave., Torente. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Tre»over House, London, Eng.) 
School Re-opens September 11 


A thorough course of inetructio . 
lish, Mathematics and Modern own bo hme in tne 
Classes in 8 


Oarving will also be eld twice a a 
__For terme and prospectus apply to Principal. 
Mi!SS CouEN NX e 


Teacher 
Special attention given w a Chtee Patating 


Studie 251 Carlton Street 


| nacricacs y 
~JRANSLATIONS) B19 KING 5 wal 
SFE TORONTO 




















MBS. ROSS 
PRVAICAL CULTIUGE 
2 Wilton Orescent. 


DANCING | 


All Soolety Dances taught in one term. Classes formi c 
for ladies or gentlemen. Satisfaction guaranteed. Private 
pupils per appointment. Call or send for prospectus. 


Cc F. DAVIS 
‘ Academy and Residenct—206 Spadina Avenue. 
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Victoria Vagaries. 





HE much talked of Conversazione | city and is intended to embrace artistic cuts of 


of our University will be held 

next Friday evening, December 

15, in the College building. The 

literary and musical programme 
will be furnished by the Ontario Ladies’ College 
of Whitby and the Varsity Banjo, Guitar and 
Mandolin Club, and will begin promptly at 
eight o'clock in the chapel. Three orchestras 
will discourse sweet music in the corridors 
and the whole building, tastefully decorated, 
will be thrown open. The graduaies’ and. under- 
graduates’ academic dress will be the order of 
the evening. For the convenience of our down- 
town friends tickets may be obtained at the 
law offices of J. R. L. Starr, B.A., 10 King 
street east, as well as at the College, or from 
any member of the committee. 

* 


Three of our professors have been absent 
from lectures in consequence of the influenza, 
and the gay and festive freshmen have been 


enjoying life. 


. 

Saturday morning lectures of a quasi univer- 
sity extension character are given each week 
by some of our faculty. Prof. Bell lectures on 
Latin and Greek Philology, Prof. Horning on 
old English literature and M. Cusin on the 
French language. The lectures are well pat- 
ronized, espetially by honor men in the special 


departments. . 


The lady undergraduates have organized a 
literary society, which held its initial meeting 
on Monday afternoon. The subject for discus- 
sion was, Tennyson, his Life and Works. 
Essays, readings, recitations, and a collection 
of quotations formed the programme, each 
young lady being expected to give a quotation 
fcom one of the late Laureate’s writings. 

* 


The Union Literary Society held its regular 
meeting on Friday evening, with President 
Hales in the chair. Alumni Hall had been car- 
peted and completely furnished since the last 
meeting, and general satisfaction was ex- 
pressed at the improved appearance of 
the room. The feature of the evening 
was a lively debate upon the subject, Resolved, 
That as the civilization of a country in- 
creases, the spirit of poetry declines. Stirring 
speeches were made by E. M. Burwash, B. A., 
IF’, Jacombe ('96), H. M. Evans (’97), H. T. Lewis 
(94) and S, W. Fallis. 




































* 

A committee was appointed to confer with 
the Senate in reference to a comfortable read- 
ing-room for the students, The present room 
resembles a barn in its equipment and a re- 
frigerator in its temperature. 

. 


The attendance at the Y. M. C, A. service 
has so increased that their present room is 
much too small and they parpose moving to 
Jackson Hall, the large room lately vacated by 
the Jackson Society. BLUE AND BLACK. 





"Varsity Chat. 


HE Literary Society last Friday 
evening dropped its student looks 
and transformed itself into the 
Council of the Wise, otherwise 
known as the Mock Parliament, 

in which are determined the fate of national 
questions of state and perhaps the careers of 
our future legislators. The Cabinet was there 
in full force, made up of the ‘‘ plugger” who 
had stolen an hour from his usual occupations 
to be present in all the majesty of his lofty 
position, and share in the wondering admira- 
tion of the fellow-students. Other students 
were there who were not “ plugs,” and the sport 
was well represented. The men put on their 
hats,a’Varsity oak cane did duty for the mace 
and the president read the speech from the 
throne. Mr. Dingman in the tremulous tones 
of his maiden speech moved its adoption. Mr. 
Hewish in a brightly worded speech supported 
it and then, a la Parliamentary Procedure, they 
were congratulated by the Leader of the Opposi- 
tion, Mr. Craig, on having reflected lustre on 
themselves and their constituents. Mr. Craig 
and Mr. McLean spoke in turn as Leaders of 
the Opposition and Government, and then the 
usual questions were put ‘across the floor of 
the House” to the members on the Govern- 
ment benches. An innovation in the pro- 
ceedings was the appearance of MacArthur, 
as the Leader of the McCarthy party, 
and his announcement on behalf of Her 
Majesty's loyal Third Party that the actions of 
the hitherto dominant parties in the House 
would be stoutly opposed on every occasion, 
« 

This week’s issue of the ‘Varsity appeared 
under the supervision of Mr. D. M. Duncan 
and is a very creditable number. The issue of 
last week is agreed on ail hands to be the best 
issue of the year. 





Social gatherings are having their innings 
just now. All the years seem to have been 
afraid the others would get in ahead of them, 
and the result is seen in the Freshmen, juniors 
and seniors, indulging in social events, all 
within the space of a week, Juniors led off 
last Saturday afternoon, the affair being only 
tolerably successful I hear. The seniors held a 
very enjoyable evening last Tuesday, and 
acquaintanceships were made or renewed, to 
the inviting accompaniments of good music 
and pleasant programme and a good supply of 
refreshments, The Freshmen followed Thurs- 
day evening, and spent the evening agreeably, 


A Fencing Club has been organized in con- 
nectiun with the University Gymnasium, and 
thus another club fiads its home among the 
multitude already existing. Prof. Chapman 
is president and Dr, Needler is vice-president; 
Messrs, Good willie and Gillis are secretary and 
treasurer respectively, and Mr, Williams, the 
&ymnasium instructor, is master-at-arms, It 
has about thirty active members, and an inter- 
esting prograyame is in proxpect. Mr. Wil- 
liams, it may be remarked, was one of the best 
swordsmen among the British troops ia India, 
where he formerly lived. 


The Christmas ' Varsity, by what I hear, will 
be the best thing in the line of college journal- 
ism that has ever come out in Canada. The 
Psper will be a twenty page issue on the finest 
quality of paper, with the cover of tinted paper 
and printed in colored ink, The design on the 


ing one of the term and is sure to be of a highly 
instructive character. 


Hon. David Mills, owing to a continued 
attack of la grippe, has been forced to cancel 
many of his lectures the past two weeks to the 
students in the third and fourth years in 
Political Science, ‘. 


Mr. K. D. McMillan will represent Toronto 
University at the annual conversazione of 
Victoria on the evening of December 15, 


« 

An important meeting of prominent educa- 
tionists was held in the University Senate 
Chamber last Monday, in which the Matricu- 
lation Curriculum was discussed. Representa- 
tives were present from Victoria, Queen’s, Mc- 
Master's, ’Varsity and St. Michael’s. No defi- 
nite conclusion was arrived at but the members 
exchanged opinions and the general trend 
seemed to be in favor of taking Physics off the 
compulsory list and replacing it by Physio- 
graphy, a more elementary form of the subject, 
and by Botany. 


front will be specially ornamental, as it is in 
tke hands of one of the best designers in the 






























the college buildings. This will be the last 
issue with Mr. J. H. Brown as editor-in-chief, 


The Varsity Glee Club has chosen the men 
who will represent it on the annual tour this 
year in connection with the ’Varsity Banjo 
Club. The tour embraces the leading towns in 
Eastern Ontario and fixtures are now made for 
Belleville, Brockville, Kingston, Peterboro’ and 
Ottawa. The opening concert will be in Belle- 
ville on Monday evening, December 18, and 
everyevening will be occupied until Friday, De- 
cember 22. Already all the reserved seats are 
taken in Peterboro’ and encouraging reports 
are received from other points, 


At the regular meeting of the Mathematical 
and Physical Society this week Mr. W. J. 
Rust read a paper on Greek Mathematics and 
Mr. Chant conducted experiments on electrical 
induction, 


The Modern Language Club held a German 
meeting on Monday evening devoted to Goethe 
and Schiller. Misses Street and Robertson 
treated the authors in essays, and Messrs. 
Braun and Montgomery read papers on parti- 
cular phases of the poets’ times. Next Monday 
evening a very important meeting will be held 
in which Messrs, Keys and Chant will treat 
Oliver Wendell Holmes and James Russell 
Lowell respectively. This meeting is the clos- 


7. 

The annual dinner of the Faculty of Medicine 
was held Wednesday evening in the Rossin 
House and was one of the most successful yet 
held. AARON, 





Trinity Talk. 


HE November number of the /e- 
view appeared .last week, and 
judging from the favorable com- 
ments heard on all sides from 
those especially critical creatures, 

students, the number is a splendid one, and I 
may safely say that as a college paper the Re- 
view is rapidly attaining a standard equal to 
that of any other paper of its kind on the con- 
tinent. In the editorial department is a very 
interesting article entitled Uncle Sam and 
the Hawaiians, by Carter Troop, M.A., in 
which that gentleman sets forth very 
graphically the situation there; an amus- 
ing account of the battle of High 
Park and two very clever reviews of The 
Heavenly Twins and Dodo. Then follows an 
excellent college chronicle, containing full re- 
ports of the Literary Institute meeting, the 
annual dinner, different meetings, some excel- 
lent college cuts and a good account of the 
sports, though the last subject is not so ex- 
haustive as we should desire; some excellent 
personals and over two pages on Convoation, 
which we think is too much for that depart- 
ment, considering the limited space allotted (?) 
to the students. 








Peterkin Buys Some Hair Tonic. 
By E. W. Kemble in Scribners. 





The Dramatic Club have finally decided on 
January 26 and 27 as the date of their perform- 
ance in the Grand, and under the able care of 
Mr. Cleworth will, we hope, surpass their 
efforts of last year. Mr. E. C. Cattanach ‘94, 
the able stage manager of the club, has been 
taking part in the Living Whist proceedings at 
the Pavilion. 


The too close proximity of the Christmas 
exams. kept a good many away from the meet- 
ing of the Literary Institute on Friday, Decem- 
ber 1. Though small the meeting was very en- 
thusiastic and after the minutes had been 
read the chairman, Mr. T. C. H. Mock- 
ridge, B.A., opened the literary proceedings 
by calling on C. E. Fenning, ‘95, for a readirg, 
which proved to be an interesting selection 
from Pickwick, and was followed by a selection 
from the same book by H. Douglas, '96, The 
subject of debate was: ‘‘ Resolved, that Sunday 
cars are desirableffor the community.” On the 
affirmative, Messrs. G. F. Davidson, '95, and 
D, F. Campbell, '96; on the negative, Messrs. 
Chadwick, B.A., and Gwyn, B.A. The hack- 
neyed question was dealt with at considerable 
length, and the affirmative won by an over- 
whelming majority. The discussion from the 
body of the hall was spirited and prolonged. 





The Christmas exams. are looming up in the 
distance, and many a careless one is beginning 
to crawl within his shell. Lectures stopped 
on Wednesday, December 6, and the exams. 
begin on December 11. Truly arts and 
divinity men are unfortunate beings. 


Mr, F. DuMoulin, B.A., was Trinity’s repre- 
sentative at the Yale-Princeton game on 
Thanksgiving Day. He reports great display 
and the wildest excitement by both parties, 
but agrees with hjs Canadian brethren pre- 
sent, that it is not: half the game that ours is, 
especially from a spectator’s point of view. 

Rep AND BLACK. 








Art Notes. 


C. Macdonald Manly is showing a small but 
choice collection of pictures at Bain’s, King 
street east, from December 2 to 24. 


T. Mower Martin is also holding a fine ex- 
hibit just now. One of his best pictures is a 
bit of still life, showing an eagle that has 
apparently been shot and fallen from a great 
height to the snow, where it lies partly em- 
bedded. Itisastrong picture and one of the 
best he has painted, to my mind, 








The Art Students’ League will hold an ex- 
hibit of summer work on December 18, which 
promises to be an exceptionally good one, 


The O. S. A. will also open an exhibition in 
their rooms over the Academy of Music on 
Decernber 15. o 


Any correspondence or news notes sent in to 
our Art Editor will be received with pleasure. 





Their Challenge to Science 


The ‘‘Symmes’s hole” theory, considerably 
varied to suit modern notions, has been revived 
by a society whose members live in this town, 
Beaver Falls, and many other parts of the 
Beaver Valley. John Cleves Symmes of Ken- 
tucky in 1818 promulgated his famous theory 
that the earth is a hollow sphere, habitable 
within, open at the poles for the admission of 
light, and containing within it six or seven 
concentric hollow spheres, also open at the 
poles. The local scientists not only claim that 
the earth is habitable within, but that we, the 
people of to-day, are actually dwelling in the 
earth's interior. 

Fearing ridicule, the members of this society 
have been very slow to express to outsiders 
their actual belief. But of late those who have 
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JOHN LABATT’S ALE AND STOUT 


Visitors to the World’s Fair 


Will find these reliable 
brands of pure 


ALE AND STOUT 


on sale at all the leading hotels, restaurants, clubs and refreshment rooms in 


CHICAGO. 


Families supplied by C. JEVNE & CO,, 110-112 Madison Street, Chicago. 


ASK FOR THEM 





Brewery at London, Ont., Canada 


A HANDSOME CHRISTMAS GIFT 
SAMANTHA «: WORLD'S FATR 


| ee} a ee 
JOSIAH ALLEN’S wire. | 
Over One Handred Illustrations, by C. De Grimm, 





“Keep still, Josiah: they're a-lookin’ at yot 7 
. ah; 3 a-lc a. I’druther 
go without any dinner at all than to have yeu act so.”" 





Nearly 700 pages, Large 8vo, Price, by 





Mail 


Cloth, $2.50; Half Russia, $4.00. 


re 


MIss JOB PRESLEY. 


FUNK & WAGNALLS CO., Publishers, 11 Bichmond St West, Toronto 








become converted tothe theory are becoming 
more bold in their utterances, and some weeks 
ago, itis said, they sent A. L. McDonald, one 
of their members, on a tour of investigation 
to the mountain regions of the far West, and 
also to California to visit the great Lick ob- 
servatory, to gather material to bolster up their 
peculiar ideas, 

The society is not composed of long-haired 
cranks or visionaries, It is made up of level- 
headed business men and professional men, 
including some of the better educated mechan- 
ics. McDonald, who is now at San Jose, Cal., 
is a well known citizen of Beaver Falls, en- 
gaged in the coal business, and has never been 
accused of crankism. As a result of his in 
vestigations he is now in possession of facts, as 
he believes, that will startle the world when 
he makes them public. This afternoon one of 
the leading members of the organization. a 
prominent merchant doing business on Broad- 
way, in this town, said in an interview : 

“ Yes, we fully believe that the theories ad- 
vanced by astronomers and scientists that the 
inhabitants of the earth are living on the out- 
side of it are all wrong. We believe that the 
earth is hollow, and that we live on the inside 
of it. We base our belief principally on Scrip- 
ture, yet we have abundant evidence otherwise 
to prove that we are correct. The idea is not 
anew one; it has been held bv many promi- 
nent men for ages past, but for fear of ridicule 
they have keep quiet. ‘here are a number of 
branches of this society all over the United 
States, and next spring it is proposed to hold 
a convention in Beaver Falls and boldly pro- 
claim the belief.” 

The following letter is from McDonald : 

**San JOSE, Cal., Nov. 15, 1893. 

*“‘T will call on all of you, whodo your own 
thinking, to read carefully the following article 
on astronomy: Following immediately after 
my trip to the world-renowned Lick observa- 
tory, and a candid look through the largest 
telescope on earth, on Mount Hamilton, Cal., 
I will begin by making the assertion that to 
my mind the whole Copernican system of as- 
tronomy isa fake pure and simple, or almost 
entirely so. I will call on the truth(the word 
of God) to prove my assertion, which will vin- 
dicate me almost to an indisputable certainty. 
The earth is a hollow, concave shell, and the 
sun is up in the center, divided one-half light 
and one-half dark. Around and next to the 
sun is an atmosphere called Aberon. Next 
comes an atmosphere called (pure) hydrogen. 
——— 
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Next is our atmosphere. Next is the concave 
surface, or circumference of our earth in which 
we live. 

“The earth does not revolve every day or 
year. It stands still. But our sun turns once 
every day and rotates to and fro once every 
year, making night and day and our seasons. 
The deceptive theory of a ship’s topmast, first 
appearing when approaching and last appear- 
ing when disappearing, is very easily exploded. 
A large body of water always appears to rise in 
front and above you and on every side, which 
is a positive truth. Such is the case. And that 


large tracts of prairie land always seem to rise 
at a distance all around you is positively true, 
for we are always, as it were, at the bottom of 
a saucer, on the iaside, instead of on the out- 
side of a ball [flying through space at the rate 
of 68,000 miles every sixty minutes. You 
cannot get so high on a mountain peak but 
that the ground will come right on a level with 
| your vision around you. 

The surface of the earth is concave. It is 
| 8000 miles straight across or in diameter, 
25 000 miles around the inside or circumfer- 
ence ; and China, instead of being, as they tell 
us, under our feet, is in reality just the oppos- 
ite. It is over our heads, and the sun is 
between us and theother side. Genesis, first 
chapter, first to eighth verses. ‘‘ Thy kingdom 
come and Thy will be done on earth;” Matthew, 
sixth chapter, and many others I will quote. 

_I will now conclude by telling you the scien- 
tific world stands challenged this day to dis- 
cuss this very scientific truth and the very 
first gun may be fired in Beaver Fdills, Pa., 
next spring. Hoping that my friends will not 
think me eccentric or mentally unbalanced. I 
am, very truly yours, A. L. McDona.Lp.—Pitts- 
burg Dispatch. 
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The other day a man of gentlemanly appear- 
ance called at a house in a well known suburb 
of a provincial town. In answer to his knock 
the housemaid came to the door. 

‘**Is Mr. P—— in?” said the gentleman. 

‘*He’s just gone out, sir.” 

‘“*Is Mrs, P—— at home?” 

‘“No, sir ; she went out with master.” 

_‘* Dear me, how unfortunate! I wanted par- 
ticularly to see one of them. Can I leave a 
note?” 

“Oh, yes, sir. Come in, please,” replied the 
girl, ushering the visitor into the dining-room. 
But, instead of leaving him alone, she rang for 
another servant, whom she desired to bring 
writing materials. 

The gentleman wrote his note, inclosed it in 
. Ss addressed it, and left it on the 

able. 

This being done he departed with a pro- 
fusion of thanks to the maid, who escorted oe 
to the door. 

Oo returning home, Mr. P——found the note 
awaiting him. It ran thus: 

‘** Your servant is no fool !” 

This compliment was fully justified by a 
paragraph in the next day’s paper, giving an 
account of the plunder of a neighboring man- 
sion by a similar visitor.—Exchange. 
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being the best Dyers and Cleaners 
in the Dominion 

We excel in every branch. 

Gents’ Clothing, Ladies Dresses 
or House Furnishings are cleaned or 
dyed with a superiority of finish that 
defies competition. 


British American Dyeing Co. 


GOLD MEDALIST DYERS 


TORONTO OFFICES—90 King St. East, 458 Queen St. 
West, 4264 Yonge St Telephone 1990. 





Our Special 
Wire Baek. Kasy Chair 


Upholstered in the Best Mohair 
Plush, for 


=— $21.75 
J. & dL, OMALLBY 


| 160 Queen St. West 
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Toronto Medical Dinner. 


In order to have our report of the annual 
dinner of the Toronto School of Medicine pro- 
perly illustrated with pen drawings, we have 
held it over until next week. The dinner was 
a great success and our write-up of it will be 
found somewhat interesting. 

ne 

Many Torontonians will be interested in a 
romantic little happening which has come to 
my knowledge. Pretty Miss Flo Washington, 
during her recent visit to London for the pur- 
pose of study, met her fate in the person of Mr. 
Rowland, an officer in the Indian Civil Service, 
who was home on leave. The gentleman who 
is fortunate enough to steal away Miss 
Washington is described as being very fine- 
looking and of military bearing, and in every 
way a contrast to his golden-haired fiancee. 
Miss Washington left a couple of weeks 
ago for England, where she is fo, 
a short time the guest of Mr. Row. 
land's’ sister, and whence she _ sails 
shortly for India. The marriage is to take 
place at Bombay, where Mr. Rowland 
awaits her, some time in the Christmas holi- 


days, andour fairtownswoman and her husband 
will reside in the hills.. Miss Washington 
captured many hearts in Toronto, and all wish 
her happiness in her far-off home. 


Notices. 

Owing to the illness of Miss Clench,:solo 
violiniste, and the ravages of la grippe among 
the vocalists of the Vocal Society, it has been 
decided to postpone the concert announced for 
December 14 to December 21, or the Thursday 
before Christmas. 


Russell H. Conwell, the brilliant and pic- 
turesque preacher, author, and orator, pastor 
at the Baptist Temple, Philadelphia, and presi- 
dent of the Temple College, in connection with 
Kleiser’s Star Course, will undoubtedly be the 
leading literary comer of the season, judgin 
from the stir made among the literary people o 
Toronto. His great lecture, Acres of Diamonds 
(or, Where to Get Rich and Become Great), 
will no doubt pack the Pavilion to the doors. 
The New York Evening Post says as follows: 
‘“*Unexcelled by any orator in America, and 
perhaps the equal of any in the world in those 
marvelous descriptive powers.” The above lec- 
ture takes place on December 12. The plan for 
seats opened at Nordheimer’s this morning. 
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Holly, palm leaves, mistletoe, wreathing, 
southern smilax for Christmas at the Steele, 
Briggs, Marcon Seed Co., 130 King street east, 
Toronto. 
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We manufacture Billiard Tables for both the 
ENGLISH and AMERICAN GAMES, and COM- 
BINA'IION TABLES, all suitable for public or 
private use. We also import or manufacture 
everything appertaining to the games of BIL- 
LIARDS, POOL, BAGATELLE, BOWLING 
GREEN and BOWLING ALLEYS. 

We are the only manufacturers in Canada of 
IVORY and COMPOSITION BILLIARD and POOL 
BALLS. RE-TURNING and COLORING BALLS is 
given special attention, at moderate figures, 


SAMUEL MAY & Co. 


68 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


ALKERS SALE 


33-43.KING ST EAST. 


XIMAS 


The store is a fairy land of pretty and useful articles just suited for 


- = HOLIDAY GIVING = = 
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Go into what department you will and you'll find something suggestive of the 


season. 


Ce Oe 
—Fine Boots and Shoes 
--Ladies and Gents’ Gloves 
—Gents’ Neckwear 
Ladies’ Silk and Wool Underwear 
—Newest Designs in Fine Laces 


—Handsome Mantles 
—Lovely Costumes 
Fashionable Furs 
—Ladies’ Evening Slippers 
—Gents’ Fine Slippers 


Visit the Toys Department. Visit the Book 


Visit the China Department. 
Department. 

Store open till 10 o'clock to-night. 
Goods Departments. 


Grand opening display in Toys and Fancy 


-R. WALKER & SONS 
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PIANOS are the instru- ; 

ments of the cultured. 

To be without one is 
to be without a main factor in ; 
musical enjoyment. Tone, 3 
; 3 
touch and workmanship are 3 
3 
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perfection. We solicit corres- 
pondence, and will mail illus- 
trated pamphlets and price lists 
containing valuable informa- 
tion on application. 
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$ = The MASON & RISCH PIANO CO., Ltd. 
: 32 King Street West 
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A USEFUL CHRISTMAS PRESENT 
65,00 


$15.00 


$20.00 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


KING STRAAT, TORONTO 


gq CUARANTEED 
PS chu reer PUR 


Use Ram Lal’s 


Full weight in every paekage. AT GROCERS. 
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Dec. 9, 1893 


STERLING SOAP. 


and 
goes 
farthest. 


Manufactured By 


WM. LOCAN, 


ST, JOHN, N. B, 


CHRISTMAS AND 
NEW YEAR’S PRESENTS 


Are not valued because of the expense 
to the purchaser, but on account of their 
usefulness to the receiver, or their beauty 
as an ornament. We have the choicest 
selection of all kinds of Leather Goods 
suitable for this season, at prices that 
are far below previous years. Call and 
see us before purchasing. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 KING ST. W. 
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FALK—SIMPSON—Nov. 14 Thos. E. Falk to May Sim > 

COATSWORTH—ATTWOOD—At Ildertov, R. O. Goa te- 
worth to Minnie Attwood. 

BOW—MORGAN—Nov. 22, Alexander Bow to Margaret 


ALEX. M. WESTWOOD 


438 Spadina Ave. Morgan. 
Chtlest Cat Flowers | Oe 


and Palms EGAN—VEITCH—Dec. 2, M. Egan to Ellen Marie Veitch. 


McLEAN—JACKSON—May 12, W. G. McLean to G. CG. 
Cut Roses, Etc. 


Jackson. 
HOWE—YOUNG—Deoc. 5, William A. Howe to Bertha 
Telephone 1654 


Young. 
Mail orders receive special at 
tention. 


Deaths. 


KEIGHLEY—At her residence, Hayden street, on Thureda: 
morning, Dec. 7, Mary Ann, relict of late J. 
Keighley. Funeral private. 

HURNDALL—Dec. 5, Kate Horton Hurrdall. 

OLARK—Dec. 5, Ann MoIptoeh Clark, aged 89. 

FENTON—Dec. 5, D’Aroy Fenton, aged 24. 

HILL—Deo. 4, Emily Hill. 

McFARLANE—Dec. 5, Mary Ann McFarlane, aged 66. 

WALLACE—Nov. 29, Mary Eadie Wallace, aged 58. 

QUIN—At Port Dover, Rev. Charles Quin, aged 77. 

O’CONNOR—Dec. 3, Michael O'Connor, aged 79. 

EDGAR—At Waterdown. Deo. 2, Joseph O. Eogar, aged 84 

FARISH—Dec. 4, James Farish. aged 58. 

RIXON—At Owen Sound, Ada A. Rixon, aged 19. 

FROST—At Brockville, Dec. 6, Emily Harwood Frost. 

SmMITH—Dec. 4, Edna Beatrix Smith, aged 5. 

CASSELS—Dec. 2, Mary Violet Cassels. 

DARLING—Deo. 3, Adelaide Isabel Darling. 

GREENFIELD—Nov. 22, James Greenefield, aged 52. 

DOHERTY—Dec 1, Edward Doherty. 

FIDGE— Deo. 2, Edith Ellen Fidge, aged 3. 

INGRAM—Dac. 3, Mar, aret Ingram. 

POLE—Dec 2, Robert G. Pole, aged 66. 

PRETTY-— Deo. 2, Fred W. Pretty, aged 10. 
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Don’t Delay 3} 


Your Christmas purchases cf he 


Watches, Jewelry and Diamong 


but take advantage of our special reductio 


15 to 25 p.c. Special Discoul 


We Repeat: Don’t delay, but make your 
tions at once from our new importations 
our annual rush. 


CHAS. SPANNER 


The reliable low-priced dealer in Watches, 


350 Yonge St. »2at > 
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People s Popu 


ONE-WAY 


PARTIE 


BRITISH COLUMBIA, 

WASHINGTON, g 

OREGON, CALIFORNIA 
IN 


Tourist Sleeping Care, Toronto to Seattle withou 
leaving Toronto every Friday, ' 


AT 10.15 P.M. 


until further notice. 





Highest Artistic Qualities in 
Touch and Tone 
Latest Designs 
Elegant Cases 
In Walnut and Mahogany 
Rosewood, Oak and Satinwood 


Sole agents for the celebrated Sohmer,(N.Y.) 
Pianos, and the Emerson (Boston) Pianos. 


Easy terms of payment 

Bargains in slightly used upright Pianos. 
Square Pianos at very low prices. 
exchanged. Pianos to rent. 
Pianos repaired. 


Old Pianos 
Pianos tuned. 


BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


in connection with Mesers. Suckling & Sons’ Music Store, 
107 Yonge Street, east side, below Adelaide Street. 


&C: TRADE MARKS. govtlendag, 
eae vin 1's 
New Besigns from HAVILAND & CO, 


A Ohoice Selection of 
COALPORT DRESDEN 
CAULDON DOULTON, &c 
We intend moving into our new premises in January, 
and during the next thirty day will offer our entire stock 
at SPECIAL PRICES. 
JONOR & IRVING 
Tel 2437 


109 Kimg Street West 
The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 


Births. 

FORREST—At No. 1 Ontario street, St Catharines, on 5th 
int, the wife cf OC. Forrest, Imperial Bank of Canada— 
of a son. 

HURNDALL—Deo. 1, Mra. C W. Hurndall—a daughter 

MERRETT—Deo. 2, Mra. T E Merrett—a daughter. 

PEIRCE—Deo. 4, Mre Gerald Peirce—a daughter. 

SCOTT—At Lambton Mille, Mre. J. M. Scott—a son. 

WADE—Deo 3 Mrs. Henry Wade—a son. 

WYLIE—Dec. 4, Mra. Wm. Wylie—a daughter. 

WALKER—Deo. 4, Mre J. H. Walker—a coo. 

MoCULLOCH—Deo. 4, Mrs. Wm. MoOulloch—a son. 

WALKER—Deo. 4 Mre. J. H. Walker—a son. 

DOW LING—Nov. 30, Mra. E. Dowling—a son. 

COX—Nov. 17, Mrs. W. D. Cox—a daughter. 


es 
McDOWELL—PARRISH—At Port Perry, by Rev. M. Mo- 
Dowell, ex president of the Guelph Methodist Confer. 
ence, assisted by Rev. J. P. Wilson, M.A, of Brighton, 
uncle of the bride, Dr. E O. McDowell to Mise Emma 
Parrish, both of Port Perry. 
SPARROW—SILLIMAN—On Wednesday, Deo. 6, at the 
Oburch of the Redeemer, by Rev. Septimus Jones, 
rural dean, George Sparrow to Laura Urania, third 
daughter cf Mr. James R Silliman. Ali of Toronto. 


No cards. 
CHRISTIE—HEALEY—Nov. 28, George Gordon Christie to 
RENNIE SERICKER Nor, 2, Albert K Renole to Mag. | COMMENCING October 6th, 


gie Stricker. Apply to apy Agent of the Company. 





